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-*first  reunions- 


Second  Iowa  Cavalry. 


to  Agreeable  to  an  understanding  brought  about  by  correspon- 

2  dence,  between  Colonels   Horton,  Egbert,  Beesou,  Styles,  Sud- 

*h  low,  and  Rumple,  a  meeting  of  a  few  of  the  surviving  members 

O  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  met  at  the  Kimball  House,  Dav- 

yj"  enport,  Iowa,  to  take  under  advisement  the  propriety  of  holding 

n>     a  reunion  of  the  regiment. 

J* 

ks  Col.   Henry  Egbert  was  elected  Chairman,  and  J.  N.   W. 

Rumple  chosen  as  Secretary. 
r3  It  was  resolved,  that  the  Secretary,  and  all  members  of  said 

*->      meeting,  correspond  with  as  many  of  the  regiment  as  possible, 
*-■      and  learn  their  desires  as  to  holding  a  reunion,  and  when  and 

where. 
«_  After  transacting  some  other  preliminary  business  meeting 

adjourned,  subject  to  the  call  of  the  Secretary. 

Your  Secretary,  with  other  members  of  said  meeting,  opened 
correspondence  with  as  many  members  of  the  regiment  as  was 
possible,  and  met  with  hearty  responses,  a  majority  of  whom 
signified  a  wish  that  the  reunion  be  held  in  the  city  of  Daven- 
port, the  birthplace  of  the  regiment,  and  in  the  month  of 
September. 

Another  meeting  was  called  by  the  Secretary,  for  July  6th, 
at  the  Kimball  House,  Davenport, at  which  time  it  was  resolved 
that  a  reunion  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  be  held  in  the  city 
of  Davenport,  on  the  19th,  20th,  and  21st  of  September,  and 
that  a  call  fbr-sueli  reunion  ho  published  in  the  papers  of  the 
State.  At  which  meeting  were  also  selected  the  following  com- 
mittees : 
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Chi  Transportation  —  Col.  Henry  Egbert,  Lieut.  H.  B.  Sud- 
low,  Dr.  J.  K.  Wagner,  and  Col.  B.  A.  Beeson. 

On  Arrangements  —  John  N.  Davis,  Dr.  Rigby,  John  Branch, 
John  Ackley,  and  Capt.  Ben.  Styles. 

Postals  were  then  forwarded  to  all  comrades  whose  post-office 
address  was  known,  with  a  request  that  such  comrades  forward 
the  address  and  names  of  any  comrades  of  which  they  had 
knowledge.  By  this  means,  and  the  following  call,  which  the 
papers  of  the  state  kindly  published,  we  were  enabled  to  get 
information  to  most  of  the  regiment  residing  in  the  state. 

The  following  is  the  call  as  published  : 

A  reunion  of  the  2d  Iowa  Cavalry  will  be  held  at  Davenport,  on  the 
19th,  20th,  and  21st  of  September,  1882.  All  members  of  the  regiment 
are  cordially  invited  to  attend.  Ample  arrangements  will  be  made  for 
your  entertainment.  All  information  necessary  will  be  forwarded 
upon  application  to  J.  N.  W.  Rumple,  Secretary. 

Henry  Egbert,  President 

Reduced  rates  were  procured  over  the  different  lines  of  rail- 
road by  the  Committee  on  Transportation. 

The  Committee  on  Arrangements  had  procured  the  armory 
of  Company  B,  Iowa  National  Guards,  as  a  place  of  rendezvous, 
and  by  the  morning  of  the  19th,  through  the  energy  of  said 
committee,  all  was  ready  for  the  reception  of  the  comrades, 
many  of  whom  arrived  upon  the  morning  trains,  and  were  es- 
corted to  headquarters  by  the  reception  committees.  The  day 
was  spent  in  registering  names,  gathering  in  groups,  renewing 
old  acquaintances,  and  reviving  the  scenes  of  other  days. 

The  second  day's  proceedings  commenced  with  the  sounding 
of  the  assembly  by  the  old  regimental  bugler,  Jack  Williamson. 
At  10  o'clock,  roll  call  by  companies. 

.At  half  past  one,  the  assembly  was  again  sounded,  and  the 
comrades  fell  in  and  marched,  with  General  Coon  and  Colonels 
Horton  and  Egbert  at  their  head,  to  Library  Hall,  where  was 
prepared  a  fine  collation  by  tiie  ladies  of  Davenport.  The  hall 
was  beautifully  decorated.  Above  the  proscenium  arch  were 
the  words  used  by  Rosecnuis  in  his  report  of  the  second  battle 
of  Corinth,  when  speaking  of  the  regiment,  "  The  Eye  of  the 
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Army."     Upon  the  walls  were  United  States  shields,  in  rota- 
tion about  the  room,  as  per  the  engagements  named  : 

Island  No.  10, 

New  Madrid,  Farmington, 

Boonville,  [uka,  Tupelo,  Water  Valley, 

coffeeville,    genada,  black  land,   nashville. 

The  repast  was  greatly  enjoyed  by  the  comrades,  and  who,  I 
am  sure,  would  like  the  names  of  the  ladies  who  were  active  in 
preparing  so  fiue  a  dinner  for  them,  inserted  in  this  report, 
which  were  as  follows  : 

Chairman,  Mrs.  Dr.  Peck;  secretary,  Miss  Phoebe  Sudlow; 
assisted  by  Mrs.  Edward  Russell,  Mrs.  E.  Fay,  Mrs.  M.  L. 
Marks,  Mrs.  S.  P.  Bryant,  Mrs.  J.  J.  Richardson,  Mrs.  Col.  H. 
Egbert.  And  at  the  tables  assisted  by  some  thirty-eight  of  the 
first  ladies  of  the  city.  The  ladies'  address  of  welcome  was  de- 
livered by  Hon.  Edward  Russell,  which  was  full  of  feeling,  and 
thoroughly  appreciated  by  the  comrades.  (Unfortunately,  no 
report  of  this  able  address  was  made,  and  consequently  cannot 
be  inserted  here.)  Col.  J.  P.  Sanfurd  responded  in  his  happiest 
vein  on  *  behalf  of  the  regiment,  and  after  sino-ing  "  Armv 
Beans,"  by  a  quartette  of  the  regiment,  and  three  cheers  for  the 
ladies  of  Davenport,  the  proceedings  at  the  hall  ended. 

Regiment  fell  in  and  returned  to  the  armory  (Trinity  church 
chimes  sounding  patriotic  airs  the  while),  to  engage  in  the  after- 
noon parade.     Parade  formed  on  Second  street,  and  moved  in 

the  following  order: 

Union  Band. 

Co.  B,  Iowa  National  Guards. 

Wentz  Post,  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic. 

(Second  Iowa  .Cavalry,  with  General  Coon  at  the  Head,  Under 
Command  of   Colonel  C.  C.  Horton,  assisted   by 

Co  LO  N  E  L     II  E  N  R  V     Eg  B  E  RT. 

After  marching  through  the  principal  business  streets,  which 
were  thronged  with  people,  and  past  the  soldiers'  monument  at 
an  uncover,  returned  to  headquarters,  where  the  following  busi- 
ness was  transacted,  a  permanent  organization  formed,  and  the 
following  officers  elected  : 

Preshhht  —  Col.  C.  C.  Horton,   Muscatine,  Iowa.     v 

Vice- Prrsirfent -~-  J.  K.   Wagner,  Bluirstown,  Iowa. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer — B.  A.  Beeson,  Marshulltown,  Iowa. 


Executive  Committee — Henry  Egbert,  of  DavenpoTt;  J.  N.  W.  Rum- 
ple, of  Marengo  ;  and  H.  B.  Sudlow,  of  Rock  Island. 

The  next  reunion  will  be  held  in  September,  1885,  at  Mar- 
shalltown,  Iowa. 

Just  at  the  close  of  the  business  meeting,  Maj.  Henry  O'Con- 
nor, of  Muscatine,  made  his  appearance  in  the  hall,  and  was  re- 
ceived with  enthusiasm,  and  responded  in  one  of  his  character- 
istic speeches. 

In  the  evening  the  regiment  held  a  grand  reception  at  the 
Burtis  Opera  House.  The  Stars  and  Stripes  in  graceful  folds 
formed  a  sort  of  canopy  about  the  center  of  the  stage,  and  just 
beneath  the  center  of  this  canopy  sat  the  venerable  Simon 
Prouty,  a  soldier  of  the  war  of  1812.  Strasser's  full  orchestra 
added  largely  to  the  entertainment,  their  fine  music  being  great- 
ly enjoyed  by  soldier  and  citizen.  Col.  Henry  Egbert,  presi- 
dent, presided.  Mayor  J.  C.  Bills  delivered  the  welcoming  ad- 
dress, which  is  here  inserted : 

Mr.  President,  and  Surviving  Members  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  : 

The  people  of  this  city  greet  you  with  a  most  cordial  welcome.  We 
extend  our -hands  and  open  our  hearts  to  you  with  gladness.  We  would 
make  your  visit  to  our  city  as  profitable  and  as  joyous  as  possible. 

It  is  eminently  fitting  that  you  should  come  together  to  renew  the 
associations  and  reminiscences  of  your  noble  regiment.  You  are  justi- 
fied in  cherishing  an  honorable  pride  in  its  record,  and  should  often  re- 
kindle its  camp-tires  and  unfurl  to  the  breeze  its  faded  and  tattered 
banner.  Your  meeting  at  this  place  is  particularly  appropriate  and 
welcome.  Here  you  were  organized,  and  solemnly,  with  uplifted  hand, 
dedicated  that  life  which  is  so  dear  to  all  of  us  to  the  defense  of  your 
country.  Here  you  learned  your  first  lessons  in  the  discipline,  hard- 
ships, and  trials  of  a  soldier's  life.  Here  you  bade  the  last  adieu  to 
loved  ones  —  alas !  for  how  many,  the  last  on  earth. 

Yes,  your  old  camp-ground  at  Davenport  should  be  sacred  soil  to 
every  on?  of  us. 

How  well  we  remember  your  coming  —  twenty  years  though  it  is. 
You  were  full  of  the  boisterous  life  of  youth,  overflowing  with  enthu- 
siasm, wild  and  impatient  of  discipline.  When  your  decimated  ranks 
returned,  at  the  end  of  the  war,  what  a  change  !  Sobered  — every  man 
a  soldier,  wrought  like  a  tempered  link  into  the  steel  chain  of  his  reg- 
iment. Yes,  you  had  seen  life  in  its  most  intense  and  thrilling  aspect 
—  you  Lad  learned  that  war  is  no  holiday  festival. 

Yon  had  been  trying  a  case  at  the  court  of  last  appeal,  where  the 
scales  are  held  by  the  God  of  Battles,  and  you  bore  about  you  the  evi- 
dences that  judgment  had  been  entered  in  your  favor. 
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Henceforth  this  was  a  nation,  one  and  indivisible,  and  not  merely  a 
confederacy  "  bound  together  with  ropes  of  cloud  and  chains  of  mist." 

This  issue  had  been  so  effectively  put  at  rest,  that  its  grave  needed 
no  sentinel.  You  were  all  at  liberty  to  come  home,  lay  down  your 
arms,  and  return  to  your  usual  vocations. 

It  is  to  be  regretted,  that  with  all  our  boasted  civilization  and  pro- 
fessed following  of  Him  who  is  called  the  Prince  of  Peace,  so  many  of 
the  great  questions  of  the  world  must  still  be  settled  by  brute  force.  "  I 
will  kill  you,  or  you  shall  kill  me,"  the  argument  of  the  savage,  is  still 
the  international  court  of  last  resort. 

In  this  country,  we  had  fondly  supposed  that  we  could  decide  all 
political  controversies  at  the  ballot-box.  That  is  a  part  of  the  social 
compact  contained  in  our  theory  and  form  of  government.  But  who  is 
to  prevent  an  appeal  from  the  ballot  to  the  bayonet  ? 

I  hope  there  may  come  a  time,  in  the  golden  future,  this  side  of  the 
millennium,  when  all  controversies  shall-  be  settled  in  some  way  by 
reason,  when  brain  instead  of  brawn  shall  constitute  the  ultimate  tri- 
bunal. We  may  not  hope  to  see  this ;  still,  I  believe  it  would  be  im- 
possible, at  this  day,  to  involve  our  people  in  a  war  which  could  be 
honorably  avoided.  I  trust  we  shall  never  allow  ourselves  to  attack  a 
power  too  weak  to  defend  itself,  or  bombard  a  city  to  collect  a  debt. 
Let  no  designing  politician  or  ambitious  soldier  involve  us  in  an  unjust 
or  needless  war.  We  are  sufficiently  powerful,  and  ought  to  be  suffi- 
ciently independent,  to  say  to  the  world  that  we  will  not  fight  unless  it 
is  necessary  to  our  existence.  A  suspension  of  diplomatic  and  commer- 
cial relations  with  a  foreign  nation  with  whom  we  cannot  agree,  will  be 
found  a  sufficient  remedy  in  most  cases.  There  is  no  other  nation  on 
the  face  of  the  earth  where  there  is  so  little  excuse  for  a  rebellion  as 
in  this.  We  have  a  peaceful  and  absolute  remedy  for  a  bad  govern- 
ment—  we  can  vote  it  down.  If  we  oppress  ourselves,  it  is  our  own 
fault.  We  have  no  master  above  the  people.  A  majority  may  do 
wrong,  but  if  persisted  in,  it  soon  finds  itself  a  minority. 

The  subjects  of  every  ruler  should  be  afforded  a  peaceful  and  ade- 
quate remedy  against  a  bad  government.  Where  this  is  not  done,  there 
is  excuse  for  rebellion.  There  is  no  power  on  earth  or  in  heaven 
which  can  authorize  oppression  or  sanction  tyranny. 

In  Russia,  the  only  law  is  the  will  of  the  czar.  The  will  of  the 
people  is  nothing.  To  complain,  even,  is  to  be  condemned.  Passive 
submission,  relieved  only  by  the  revenge  of  assassination,  cannot  last 
forever.  In  the  near  future,  those  who  follow  us  shall  read  of  a  Rus- 
sian rebellion,  beside  whose  ghastly  horrors  the  French  revolution 
shall  fade  and  disappear.  "They  have  sown  the  wind,  and  they  shall 
reap  the  whirlwind."  A  great  deal  of  trouble  might  be  avoided,  if '■  the 
powers  that  be"  would  keep  an  ear  close  to  the  people, and  would  hear 
and  heed  the  still,  small  voice,  instead  of  waiting  for  that  which  speaks 
from  the  tempest. 

Louis  XV.  had  a  morbid  interest  in  the  subject  of  death.     While 
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riding  out  one  day  he  overtook'a  peasant  carrying  a  coffin.  He  hailed 
and  asked  him  for  whom  it  was.  The  peasant  answered,  for  his  brother. 
Of  what  did  he  die?  asked  the  monarch.  Of  starvation,  replied  the 
peasant.  Louis  whipped  up  his  horses  and  went  on.  He  did  not  care  to 
hear  more. 

When  the  subjects  of  Louis  XVI.  complained  that  all  their  crops 
had  been  taken  for  taxes,  and  they  were  starving,  they  were  told  to  eat 
grass.  They  concluded  that  if  they  were  to  turn  beasts,  they  preferred 
to  feed  on  the  tiesh  and  blood  of  their  oppressors,  and  the  revolution 
was  their  answer —the  most  effective  lesson  which  despotism  has  ever 
received. 

It  is  neither  good  sense  nor  good  economy  for  a  great  and  prosperous 
corporation  to  go  on  cutting  down  the  wages  of  its  subordinate  em- 
ployes, and  close  its  ears  to  their  timid  appeals  for  redress,  until  some 
day  it  finds  its  property  at  the  hands  of  a  wild  and  reckless  mob. 
Capital  should  not  turn  its  back  upon  the  reasonable  complaints  of 
labor. 

Rulers  should  make  it  their  business  to  redress  the  wrongs  of  their 
subjects.  The  riot  may  be  quelled  by  the  police  or  military  power,  but 
the  fury  of  the  mob  may  wreak  its  vengeance  with  the  ballot  as  well  as 
with  the  torch. 

I  would  not  prophesy  evil,  but  I  would  like  to  see  our  government 
so  conducted  that  there  shall  be  no  possible  excuse  for  violence. 

The  man  who  offers  his  life  in  a  just  and  necessary  defense  of  his 
country  performs  the  noblest  act  of  which  humanity  is  capable.  When 
we  say  of  a  man,  "  He  has  a  good  war  record,"  we  mean  a  great  deal. 
It  implies  that  he  is  brave,  honorable,  and  entitled  to  the  respect  and 
gratitude  of  this  people.  I  congratulate  you,  gentlemen,  that  you  have 
bravely  won  this  illustrious  record.  You  may  be  poor  as  Lazarus  and 
afflicted  as  Job,  but  no  one  can  take  it  from  you  or  tarnish  its  lustre. 
It  may  be  the  only  legacy  you  have  to  leave  your  children,  but  they 
will  be  prouder  of  it  than  of  all  the  gold  in  the  sands  and  rocks  of  the 
earth. 

I  congratulate  you  that  the  war  in  which  you  were  engaged  was 
wholly  justifiable  and  unavoidable;  that  you  were  spared  to  return 
from  its  blood-stained  fields  and  come  together  at  this  time  in  friend- 
ship and  love  with  each  other ;  that,  although  at  the  close  of  the  war 
we  owed  about  twenty-eight  hundred  millions  of  dollars,  we  have,  in 
seventeen  years,  paid  one-half  of  it,  and  reduced  our  annual  interest 
from  one  hundred  and  fifty-one  millions  to  about  sixty  millions  of  dol- 
lars ;  that  we  have  paid  during  the  last  year  about  five  hundred  and 
forty-two  millions  of  dollars  in  pensions  to  our  disabled  soldiers,  and 
hardly  know  it. 

Let  no  one  say  this  republic  is  ungrateful. 
Again  I  say,  gentlemen,  you  are  most  welcome. 

Col.  Horton  responded7  on  behalf  of  the  regiment,  in  a  ring- 
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ing  speech,  but  on  account  of  not  being  reported,  can  give  only 
a  synopsis  as  contained  in  the  Davenport  papers: 

Colonel  Horton  responded  to  Mayor  Bills's  welcome  address  in  be- 
half of  the  regiment  he  once  commanded.  The  Colonel  had  a  speech 
written,  but  got  away  from  his  notes  entirely  —  and  abetter  descriptive 
speech  than  he  made  is  rarely  heard.  He  is  a  natural  orator,  is  Colonel 
Horton.  After  returning  the  warm  thanks  of  the  regiment  to  the 
Mayor  for  the  city's  hospitalities,  a  repetition  of  the  kindness  extended 
when  they  were  in  camp  in  1861,  and  again  in  1865,  the  Colonel  gave  a 
thrilling  sketch  of  the  life  of  a  cavalryman  as  experienced  by  members 
of  the  Second  Iowa — hardships  of  almost  every  nature,  desperate 
fighting  with  a  foe  in  front,  and  more  desperate  fighting  to  save  an  army 
in  retreat  from  Forest — life  in  camp  and  on  the  march  —  a  thrilling 
recital  it  was.  He  then  spoke  of  the  regiment's  commanders,  Colonels 
Elliott,  Hatch,  Hepburn,  and  Coon  —  the  first  teaching  the  regiment  the 
discipline  which  rendered  it  so  effective  in  the  field ;  the  second  inspired 
his  men  with  confidence  in  himself  as  a  leader,  his  reputation  as  such 
becoming  national ;  the  third  behaving  gallantly  at  Colliersville,  and 
the  fourth  as  brave  and  noble-hearted  an  officer  as  the  service  knew, 
and  a  cool,  fearless,  determined  fighter.  Elliott,  Hatch,  and  Coon  won 
their  brigadier's  stars  through  reputation  won  at  the  head  of  the  Sec- 
ond Iowa  Cavalry  ;  and  Coon  was  succeeded  by  Colonel  Horton  him- 
self, who  set  the  audience  in  a  roar  by  defying  any  of  his  comrades  to 
deny  "that  when  on  the  retreat  I  always  lead  them  gallantly."  He 
spoke  of  the  pleasures  of  such  a  reunion  as  this,  and  he  paid  a  glowing 
tribute  to  woman  for  her  work  in  behalf  of  the  soldiers,  describing  her 
sacrifices  in  the  cause  for  which  the  army  fought,  in  a  very  affecting 
manner. 

Col.  J.  P.  Sanford  followed  Col.  Horton,  who  was  also  not 
reported,  and  hence  we  are  only  able  to  give  what  was  published 
in  the  papers : 

Colonel  Sanford  was  introduced,  and  received  a  warm  greeting,  in- 
deed. He  was  announced  for  an  address  on  the  history  of  the  regi- 
ment, but  Colonel  Horton  had,  "taken  the  wind  out  of  his  sails,"  he 
said,  and  then  he  proceeded  to  deliver  a  most  interesting  and  enliven- 
ing patriotic  address,  in  which  he  mingled  humor  and  sentiment  in  a 
very  happy  manner.  He  sketched  tersely  the  patriotic  history  of  the 
nation  from  1776  until  now,  and  made  a  reference  to  the  crude  ideas  of 
the  Iowa  people  about  war  when  the  first  call  was  made  by  Lincoln, 
that  set  the  audience  in  a  roar.  He  then  spoke  of  the  Union  army 
that  put  down  the'rebellion  ;  pronounced  Sherman's  march  to  the  sea 
the  grandest  military  achievement  on  record;  of  the  great  men  pro- 
duced by  the  war  ;  and  said  there  were  men  about  him  who  acted  in 
a  manner  heroic  and  grand  as  the  most  famous  of  the  war's  chieftains. 
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He  concluded  with  an  apostrophe  to  the  old  flag  which  stilled  the 
audience  completely,  and  so  ended  a  most  happy  address. 

After  which  Major  O'Connor  was  called  out,  and  talked  in 
his  old  effective  way. 

"  Tenting  on  the  Old  Cahip  Ground  "  was  sung,  after  which 
the  Committee  on  Resolutions,  through  its  chairman,  Capt.  "W. 
S.  Belden,  reported  the  following : 

Whereas,  The  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  when  volunteers  in  1861,  shared 
the  hospitalities  of  the  people  of  Davenport,  and  again  when  we  re- 
turned as  veterans  in  1864-65  ;  and  once  again  as  citizen-soldiers  in 
1882;  and, 

Whereas,  We  feel  that  no  other  city  of  Iowa  is  so  near  to  us,  or 
bound  by  ties  so  dear  as  Davenport;  therefore, 

Resolved,  That  we  hereby  express  our  gratitude  to  the  people  of  Dav- 
enport, especially  to  the  ladies,  for  their  repeated  evidences  of  good 
feeling  toward  our  regiment. 

Resolved,  That  the  recollections  of  these  many  kindnesses  will  be 
kept  green  in  our  memories  and  warm  in  our  hearts  so  long  as  there 
remains  a  member  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry. 

Resolved,  That  we  acknowledge  the  courtesies  of  Wentz  Post  No.  1, 
of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  and  Co.  B,  Iowa  National  Guards, 
and  thank  them  for  their  hospitalities. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our  warmest  thanks  to  the  Academy  of 
Science,  the  superintendent  of  the  Soldiers'  Orphans'  Home,  and  to 
Col.  Flagler,  commander  of  Rock  Island,  for  kind  invitations  to  visit 
their  respective  institutions. 

Resolved,  That  we  also  extend  thanks  to  the  various  railroads,  and 
the  hotels  of  Davenport,  for  many  favors  shown. 

The  resolutions  were  adopted. 

This  ended  the  reception,  comrades  retiring  to  their  couches 
for  rest  in  order  to  avail  themselves  of  the  many  kind  invita- 
tions for  the  morrow. 

Through  the  kind  efforts  of  Dr.  Peck  and  the  officers  of  the 
Chicago,  Milwaukee  and  St.  Paul  railroad,  a  special  train  was 
furnished  to  the  regiment  to  transport  them  to  the  Orphans' 
Home,  where  we  were  cordially  received  by  Superintendent 
and  Mrs.  Pierce.  The  cottages  were  visited,  and  a  general  sur- 
vey of  the  institution  made.  The  children  met  the  regiment  in 
the  dining  hall,  and  entertained  their  visitors  with  songs,  after 
which  Dr.  VV-..F.  Peck  made  a  brief  address  in  which  he  described 
the  method  of  conducting  the  institution,  and  of  the  remarkable 
state  of  health  enjoyed   by  its  inmates.      Addresses  were  also 
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made  by  Col.  Horton,  Col.  Sanford,  General  Coon,  and  others. 
The  visit  was  greatly  enjoyed  by  the  comrades,  and  many  were 
the  expressions,  "God  bless  the  institution." 

In  the  afternoon,  at  two  o'clock,  again  by  the  efforts  of  Dr. 
Peck,  and  the  kindness  of  the  officers  of  the  Chicago,  Rock 
Island,  and  Pacific  railway  company,  a  special  train  was  placed 
at  the  disposal  of  the  regiment,  which  enabled  us  to  accept  Col. 
Flagler's  invitation  to  visit  the  island  and  arsenal.  On  arriving 
at  the  Colonel's  headquarters  we  were  kindly  received  by  him 
and  shown  the  different  points  of  interest  on  the  island. 

The  third  and  last  day  of  our  stay  in  Davenport  was  drawing 
to  a  close.  On  our  return  from  the  island  we  again  assembled 
at  the  armory  to  make  preparations  to  depart  to  our  several 
homes.  Short  speeches  mere  made  by  several  of  the  regiment, 
the  "Sweet  By-and-By"  sung,  and  promises  made  that  if  life 
was  spared  we  would  all  be  at  the  next  reunion. 

So  ended  the  first  reunion  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry. 

Letters  of  regret  at  not  being  able  to  attend  the  reunion  were 
received  from  many  of  the  regiment,  a  few  of  which  we  here 
insert. 

Letter  from  Colonel  Elliott,  which  will  be  read  with  interest : 

Sax  Francisco,  August  25. 

Hon.  J.  M.  W.  Rumple,  Dear  Sir : —  I  regret  very  much  my  inability 
to  be  with  you  at  the  reunion  of  my  old  regiment  on  the  19th,  20th, 
and  21st  inst. 

Although  I  am  a  member  of  the  army  of  the  Cumberland,  military 
order  of  the  Loyal  Legion,  and  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  there  is 
no  organization  of  veterans  it  would  give  me  more  pleasure  to  be  with 
than  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  a  regiment  excelled  by  no  other  that  I 
saw,  in  either  the  regular  or  volunteer  cavalry,  for  the  war  of  the 
Union.  I  now  call  to  mind  the  days  of  its  organization  and  instruc- 
tion in  temporary  quarters  at  the  fair  grounds  in  Davenport,  and  at 
Benton  barracks  near  St.  Louis  ;  its  first  camp  at  Bird's  Point.  Missouri, 
anil  scout  about  Sikeston,  Missouri,  after  "  JefT  Thompson,"  under  tire 
for  the  first  time  at  New  Madrid,  Missouri,  the  crossing  of  the  river  at 
Island  No.  10,  service  around  Corinth,  and  the  first  cavalry  raid  made 
during  the  war  below  Corinth  —  its  most  valuable  results  to  us.  the  cut- 
ting off  of  a  sufficient  number  of  engines  and  cars  to  enable  the  quar- 
termaster and  subsistence  department  to  supply  the  army  of  the  Missis- 
sippi from  Columbus,  Kentucky,  history  has  not  yet  credited  to  that 
expedition.     While  I  call  to  mind  the  foregoing  incidents,  I  remember 
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many  of  the  regiment  individually,  and  occasionally  meet  a  member  of 
the  regiment.  Remember  me  most  affectionately  to  the  regiment,  and 
believe  me,  very  truly  your  obedient  servant, 

W.  L.  Elliott, 
Brevet  Major  General  U.  S.  A.,  and  late  Colonel  Second  Iowa  Cavalry. 


Also  a  dispatch  from  General  Hatch,  that  owing  to  his  duties 
it  was  impossible  for  him  to  be  present,  and  wishing  to  be  re- 
membered to  all  members  of  the  Old  Second. 

Likewise  from  Major  Schnitger,  United  States  Marshal  for 
Wyoming,  that  by  reason  of  official  duties  it  would  be  impossi- 
ble to  be  present. 

Also  letters  of  regret  from  manv  of  the  comrades. 

I  now  insert  the  names  and  postoffice  address  of  those  who 
were  present  and  participated  in  the  reunion  : 


NAME. 

COMPANY. 

ADDRESS. 

General  Datus  E. 

Coon, 

Se4-mar~A  latra  nra. 

J.  W.  Haman, 

E 

Maquoketa,  Iowa. 

-L .  H-.-Eepgttson-, 

I 

Urichsville,  Ohio. 

^~Mv-£offelt; 

B 

Ontario,  Iowa. 

J.  -Can-fieKh 

B 

Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

P.  H.  Ream, 

B 

Cambridge,  Iowa. 

H.  E.  Jones, 

I 

Elmira,  New  York. 

J.  H.  Taylor, 

C 

Stewart,              Iowa. 

William  R.  Hugh 

es. 

C 

Altooua,                  " 

Alex.  Hill, 

H 

Davenport,             " 

M.  H.  Pierce, 

M 

Iron  Hill, 

W.  W,  Gates, 

F 

Clarion,                    " 

John  Krr-VVil&amson, 

E 

Rock  Island,  Illinois. 

GJP^CAnnekV 

D 

Altoona,              Iowa. 

H.  H.  Longwell, 

H 

'  Keswick,                 " 

C  ir.  Jones, 

I 

Bristow, 

J-a«.  Livingstone. 

C 

Avoca, 

R.  B.  Springer, 

L 

Maquoketa,            " 

Michael  Trucks, 

C 

Glidden, 

Henry  H.  Patterson, 

<  F 

Algona, 

Wrt^k-NeHr  ' 

_            — r- 

A     — 

Fort  Dodge,            " 

Capt,  F.  M.  Hami 

lton, 

M 

Andrew, 

C.  F.  Came, 

M 

Louisville,  Nebraska. 

A.  W.  Flathers, 

M 

Maquoketa,        Iowa. 

R.  F.  Mc Means, 

M 

Andrew, 

I.  C.  Thompson, 

M 

Fulton. 

R.  M.  Gibson, 

M 

Andrew, 

S.  M.  Gibson,     .. 

M 

Andrew, 

L.  VV.  Usher, 

L 

Maquoketa, 
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NAME. 

J.  W.  Nation, 
A.  McDonald, 
Daniel  Synder, 
Lietik-Rr  A^-Beeson, 
■CrH.-Broqfr 

J.  U.  Miller, 
Geo.  Maas, 

A.  G.  Newman, 
John  BiekforeJp 
Chas.  Schwarengen, 
N.  R.  Zigler, 
Elmore  P.  Foster, 
Adam  Borchell, 
James  Halloway, 
N.  J.  McKelvey, 

R.  Snyder, 
Gftpfcr-H^reryiggbeTt,- 
Lieufe.-JrK.  Humphrey, 
J.  K.  Wagner, 
Capt.  J.  N.  W.  Rumple, 
Eugene  Rigby, 
Henry  Price, 
J.  F.  Hahnen, 
LieutrMicrrael  Conner, 
Ed.  F.  Jones, 
Capt.  B.  T.  Styles, 
John  V.  McDuffie, 
George  W.  Kelsalt, 
G.  W.  Click, 
David  R.  Zigler, 
Chas.  F.  Culver, 
John  N.  Davis, 
Theodore  Pilloud, 
John  Crowell, 
II.  F.  Bonorden, 
H.  B.  Wnters, 
John  Hall, 
Caleb  Sweet, 
Isaac  Myers, 
Joseph  Cole, 

B.  F.  Cottrell, 
W.  D.  Rooker, 
J.  W.  Rooker, 

•1.  II.  Thom^^n-, 
•I.  VV;  Lawrence, 
David  Galbrath, 


COMPANY. 

ADDRESS. 

A 

Conway, 

Iowa. 

G 

Fulton, 

<( 

C 

Dixon, 

<< 

B 

Marshalltown, 

a 

B 

Marshalltown, 

" 

B 

Centerdale, 

«( 

H 

Iowa  City, 

« 

H 

Iowa  City, 

u 

L  and  I 

Clinton, 

(« 

A 

Tipton, 

(( 

H 

Neosho  Rapids, 

Kansas. 

I 

Moline,  Illinois. 

I 

Des  Moines, 

Iowa. 

H 

Morse, 

<< 

H 

Morse, 

« 

C 

Davenport, 

u 

C 

Dixon, 

It 

C 

Davenport, 

(« 

M 

Great  Bend,  Kansas. 

H 

Blairstown, 

Iowa. 

H 

Marengo, 

« 

G 

Davenport, 

« 

C 

Princeton, 

<( 

D 

Des  Moines, 

(i 

C 

Donahue, 

M 

I 

Holton,  Kansas. 

C 

Davenport, 

Iowa. 

B 

Haynesville,  Alabama 

L 

Canton, 

Iowa. 

L 

Prairie  City, 

u 

I 

Moline,  Illinois. 

B 

Great  Bend,  Kansas. 

C 

Davenport, 

Iowa. 

E 

Clare, 

« 

G 

Davenport, 

u 

E 

Iowa  City, 

It 

G 

Atalissa, 

<( 

H 

Millersburg, 

" 

G 

Lone  Tree, 

" 

H 

North  Liberty, 

It 

H 

Riverside, 

(1 

D 

Mitchelville, 

" 

D 

Mitehelville, 

(( 

D 

Mitchelville, 

" 

A 

Clarence, 

" 

A 

Union, 

" 

K 

New  Sharon, 

<( 
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NAME. 

COMPANY. 

ADDRESS 

W.  B.  Learner, 

C 

Vancleve, 

Iowa 

N.  G.  Lovell, 

C 

Lytle  City, 

ii 

N.  C.  Hedrick, 

H 

Marengo, 

ft 

Tfaosr  fir  Attm, 

H 

Iowa  City, 

" 

A.  N.  Detwiler, 

H 

Iowa  City, 

M 

-T,  J,  Harper, 

H 

Victor, 

(1 

SrEr-Harper, 

.....       H 

Millersburg, 

ii 

Capt.  Win.  Lundy,  $/■ 

I   Ci  :         G 

Atalissa, 

ft 

"\j, 'v.  Cadlc, 

A 

Victor, 

H 

Wm.  Bowley, 

B 

Princeton, 

" 

Geo.  W.  Davis, 

I 

Lisbon, 

(( 

J.  A.  Kutter, 

I 

Hopkinton, 

«( 

John  Wood, 

I 

Delhi, 

U 

•James  Ireland, 

I 

Manchester, 

It 

James  Corbin, 

G 

Muscatine, 

" 

S.  F.  Stanley, 

G 

Foreston,  Illinois. 

N.  Smith, 

M 

Monticello, 

Iowa. 

J.  B.  Thompson, 

I 

Manchester, 

u 

Peter  F.  Wragg, 

I 

Delhi, 

u 

H.  E.  Rutter, 

I 

Hopkinton, 

it 

John  Leech, 

B 

Downey, 

<< 

L.  J.  Leech, 

B 

West  Branch, 

«< 

Joseph  E.  Jones, 

I 

Stellaopolis, 

tt 

S.  S.  King, 

K 

Mediapolis, 

ii 

A.  Allen, 

K 

Rowley, 

« 

E.  Purvis, 

B 

Ames, 

H 

J.  N.  Boyd, 

M 

Bellevue, 

<« 

W.  W.  Scirf, 

C 

Angus, 

(« 

Chas.  Cope, 

G 

Atalissa, 

tl 

B.  F.  Barkalow, 

G 

Atalissa, 

it 

George  Hay  ward, 

E 

Corley. 

U 

Ed-Jcl^ftikerp 

A 

Muscatine, 

ii 

B.  E.  Lilly, 

G 

Muscatine, 

" 

R.  M.  Downer, 

K 

Muscatine, 

" 

J.  G.  Smith, 

I 

Washington, 

l( 

Harvey  Varner, 

G 

Muscatine, 

ii 

L.  A.  Clearman, 

H 

Iowa  City, 

a 

R.  B.  Smith, 

G 

West  Branch, 

a 

A.  J.  Abbott, 

C 

Manchester, 

(1 

A.  K.  Rogers, 

H 

Iowa  City, 

M 

B.  J.  Embry, 

G 

Atalissa, 

n 

Lee  Chapman, 

C 

Princeton, 

ii 

Wtn-. :-Vf  rink?- 

A 

Lettsville, 

<i 

T.  B.  Christy, 

G 

Grandview, 

ii 

James  Arbothnot, 

H 

Cameron, 

" 

John  Montgomery, 

G 

Harper, 

M 
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Oerr  vv .  King, 
Capt.  Ben.  Owen, 
Wm.  Lucas, 
Mr  II.  Dwtsefc, 

L.^.~Wa*?hbtrrn, 
A.  H.  Miller, 
Milton  Heinby, 
Capt.  J.  P.  Sanford, 
Capt.  S.  A.  Bishop, 
David  A.  Reynolds, 

eot-ererHoTtcmr 

H.  Walker, 

T^  I*.*>£ttH,yr» 

R.  M,  Wallace, 

Lieut.  L.  F.  Stoddard, 

A.  C.  Best, 

Jack  Dawson, 

Capt.  J.  L.  Herbert, 

M^Farrettr 

F.  M.  Bradshaw, 

WrLr-CatHer 

Assistant  Surgeon  E.  D. 

Chas.  S.  Miller. 

J.  C.  Brauch, 

John  Borchers, 

Henry  Heuer, 

Lieut.  H.  C.  Babcock, 

John  Lubbe, 

Henry  Boeck, 

C.  F.  Zigler, 

Lieut.  Anton  Scherer, 

Lieut.  H.  B.  Sudlow, 

R.  N.  Woods, 

John  S.  Ackley, 

S.  R.  Seaman, 

O.  K.  Cheeney, 

AV.  C    Morden, 

James  McDonald, 

M.  L.  Simmons, 

Lieut.  E.  J.  Boget, 

Isaac  Gilmore, 

Lieut.  AV.  Scott  Belden, 

Moreau  Carroll, 

('.(Minns,' 

Win.  II.  Shaw, 

AV.  W.  Branscomb, 


Yule, 


COMPANY. 

ADDRESS. 

A 

Muscatine,          Iowa. 

H 

Iowa  City,              " 

A^ 

Monmouth,  Kansas. 

A 

Brighton,           Iowa. 

A 

Brighton,               " 

G 

Muscatine,             " 

G 

Durant,                   " 

H 

Marshalltown,       " 

I 

Davenport,             " 

G 

Muscatine,             " 

A 

Muscatine,             " 

G 

Grandview,           " 

A 

Brighton,                " 

M 

Washington,          " 

B 

Iowa  Falls,             " 

E 

Victor,                    " 

H 

Wilton, 

B 

Fort  Madison,        " 

A 

Muscatine,              " 

C 

Chicago,  Illinois. 

A 

Chicago,  Illinois. 

Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

G 

Muscatine,             " 

E 

Davenport,             " 

E 

Davenport,             " 

E 

Davenport,             " 

C 

Ottawa,  Kansas. 

E 

Davenport,         Iowa. 

E 

Davenport,             " 

I 

Moline,  Illinois. 

E 

Davenport,  Iowa. 

C 

.  Rock  Island,  Illinois. 

M 

Maquoketa,        Iowa. 

E 

Davenport,             " 

M 

Audubon,                " 

M 

Maquoketa,            " 

.  E  . 

Fulton, 

E 

Fulton, 

C 

Stanwood,               " 

H 

Fairfax,                   " 

C 

Denison,                 " 

L 

Maquoketa,            " 

C 

Tipton, 

L 

Elwood, 

C 

Princeton, 

M 

Spragueville, 
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NAME. 

Peter  Mum, 
John  Failing, 
G.  F.  Dunn, 
VV.  H.  Hickson, 
George  JHeppenstall, 
Charles  Reese, 
James  Walter, 
Egbert  S.  Henderson, 

D.  H.  Gill, 
F.  R.  Wright, 
Levi  Pond, 
James  Finley, 
Charles  T.  Ryan, 
W.  H.  Reckord, 
W.  H.  Pope, 
M.  D.  Blanck, 
L.  S.  Blackburn, 

E.  L.  Roberts, 
E.  P.  Murry, 
Jesse  James, 
N.  W.  Mountain, 
J.  D.  Binford, 
James  Middlemas, 
Capt.  Joseph  MeConnel, 
E.  J.  Staffordr- 

The  Secretary  desires  to  state  that  he  has  endeavored  to  give 
all  names  correctly,  with  post-office  address,  but  if  any  errors 
have  been  made  he  earnestly  asks  that  the  Secretary-elect,  Col. 
B.  A.  Beeson,  of  Marshalltown,  Iowa,  be  notified,  and  the 
record  will  be  changed  accordingly. 

A  copy  will  be  sent  to  each  comrade  who  was  present,  and  to 
others  as  far  as  known,  and  should  any  be  overlooked,  a  copy 
will  be  sent  upon  writing  to  the  undersigned. 

To  defray  the  expenses,  in  part,  of  publishing  a  roster  of  the 
names  of  the  comrades  present  at  the  reunion,  the  sum  of  SI 8.12 
was  contributed  and  placed  in  my  hands. 

Hoping  to  meet  all  at  the  next  reunion, to  beheld  in  Septem- 
ber, 1885,  at  Marshalltown,  Iowa,  I  remain, 
Yours,  truly, 

J.  N.  W.  Rumple,  Secretary, 


COMPANY. 

ADDRESS. 

E 

West  Pilot,         Iowa. 

C 

Princeton, 

c 

Davenport, 

C 

Dixon, 

G 

Springdale, 

E 

Moline,  Illinois. 

G 

Mitchelville,      Iowa. 

G 

West  Liberty, 

G 

Denison,                 " 

G 

West  Liberty,        " 

G 

West  Liberty,        " 

G 

Springdale,             " 

C 

18  Lafayette  PI.  N.Y.Cy 

I 

Davenport,         Iowa. 

C 

Pleasant  Valley,    " 

M 

Fulton, 

M 

Princeton,              " 

E 

Lone  Tree,             " 

C 

Davenport,             " 

I 

Tipton, 

G 

Letts,                      " 

C 

Buena  Vista,          " 

C 

Malcom,                 " 

M 

Center  Point, 

A 

Nichols  Station,     " 

-HcjSEcep  jpajneN,** 
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The  Reunion 


MS  every  member  of  the  Regiment,  especially  those 
who  were  unable  to  participate  in  the  Reunion, 
desires  a  copy  of  the  proceedings,  the  following  has 
been  prepared.  Much  that  would  be  interesting  is 
omitted  for  lack  of  space.  Many  of  the  speeches  were 
not  reported,  and  some  of  the  most  sparkling  gems 
of  wit  are  preserved  only  in  the  memories  of  those 
who  enjoyed  hearing  them. 

In  making  this  report  we  have  copied  largely  from 
the  Daily  Times-Republican,  which  gave  a  very  cred- 
itable account  of  our  proceedings. 


The  Soldierly  Second 


The  Beginning  of  the  Reunion  of  this  Famous  Cavalry 

Regiment.     Hotels  Crowded  with  Old  Veterans 

and  more   coming,   despite   the   steady, 

drizzling  rain. 

Not  less  than  fifty  veterans  of  the  old  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Regi- 
ment reached  the  city  last  night,  to  take  part  in  the  reunion  which  was 
not  to  begin  till  to-day.  and  this  morning's  train  brought  in  a  great  many 
more.  Gathered,  in  little  knots,  around  imaginary  camp  fires,  the  veter- 
ans recounted  the  events  of  the  past.  These  reunions,  in  one  sense,  are 
happy  gatherings,  and  yet  there  is  something  inexpressibly  sad  about 
them.  The  anecdote,  the  recital  of  that  charge,  which  brings  a  flash  to 
the  eye  and  straightens  up  the  stiffened  shoulder,  are  always  percusors 
to  inquiries  for  those  who  have  gone  to  answer  the  last  roll  call,  and  re- 
minders of  the  boys  they  have  left  behind,  in  Southern  graves,  and  only 
heighten  the  impressiveness  of  the  fact  that  the  old  front  is  thinning  out 
very  rapidly  now,  and  that  in  a  few  years  more  these  reunions  themselves 
will  be  but  as  memories  to  a  few  gray-haired  and  withered  men. 

It  is  certainly  provoking  to  the  people  of  the  city,  no  less  than  to 
the  assembled  veterans,  to  have  such  weather  as  this  for  their  gathering, 
particularly  after  the  magnificent  weather  of  the  past  three  weeks;  but 
there  is  nothing  to  do.  save  make  the  best  of  it,  and  perhaps  the  indoor 
proceedings  will  be  all  the  more  enjoyable  for  the  gloom,  and  driz/.le, 
and  mud  outside. 

THE  MORNING  SESSION. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  association  was  held  in  the  G.  A.  11.  Hall 
this  morning,  about  MO  being  present.  Prominent  among  the  old  olii 
cers  noted  on  the  lloor  were  Col.  W.  P.  Hepburn,  of  Clarinda;  Col.  C.  C. 
Horton,  of  Muscatine;  Col.  Egbert,  of  Davenport;  Col.  15.  A.  Beeson 
and  Capt.  W.  S.  Behlen,  of  this  city;  Lieut,  H.  13.  Sudlow,  of  the 
Hock  (stand  &  Peoria  Railway:  Capt.  13.  T.  Stiles,  of  Daven- 
port;  Capt.  Brunton,  of  Watrous,  New  Mexico;  Capt.  .1.  L.  Her- 
bert, of  LcGrand;  Lieutenant  Freeman  and  Sergeant  Ferguson,  of 
Ohio;  Lieutenant  Riley,  of  Bleneo;  and  Lieutenant  Boyce.  of  Nevada. 
Col.  C.  C.  Horton,  at  9  a.  m.",  called  the  meeting  to  order  with  a  few  ap 
propriate  remarks,  outlining  a  plan  for  permanent  organization.  Com- 
rade Beeson  moved  that  a  committee  of  one  from  each  company  be  ap- 
pointed to  formulate  apian  for  holding  reunions  in  the  future,  and  sug 


gested  1890  as  the  date  for  the  next  one.  Col.  Egbert  thought  1888  was 
distant  enough  in  the  future,  and  another  comrade  suggested 3 887.  Con- 
siderable discussion  was  called  out,  and  the  motion  was  finally  amended 
instructing  the  announcement  of  the  committee  this  afternoon  and 
adopted.  On  motion,  the  Chair  named  Comrades  Egbert,  Cope  and 
Belden  as  additional  members  of  the  Committee  on  Permanent  Organiza- 
tion. On  motion,  a  committee  of  one  from  each  company  was  appointed 
as  a  Committee  on  Resolutions,  as  follows:  Chairman,  Capt.  VV.  S. 
Belden;  Company  G,  II.  G.  Waters;  Company  M,  It.  3VL  Gibson;  Com- 
pany F,  L.  Adams;  Company  C.  J.  II.  Freeman;  Company  A,  John  Law- 
rence; Company  B,  J.  L.  Herbert;  Company  IT.  A.  X.  Detwiler;  Com- 
pany K,  T.  S.  Kune;  Company  E,  John  Burgess.  An  adjournment  was 
taken  till  3  p.  m.,  and  the  time  till  the  noon  banquet  spent  as  a  crowd  of 
old  soldiers  would  naturally  spend  it. 

THE  BANQUET. 

At  a  few  minutes  after  twelve.  Col.  C.  C.  Horton  called  the  old  vet- 
erans assembled  in  the  G.  A.  R.  Hall  to  order,  and  directed  Jack  William- 
son, the  famous  bugler  of  the  Second,  to  sound  the  order  to  "fall  in." 
The  veterans  marched  out  in  double  tile,  those  who  were  accompanied 
by  ladies  walking  at  the  head  of  the  column.  Many  of  those  who  fell 
in  line  were  maimed  and  crippled.  One  old  gentleman  leaned  upon  the 
arm  of  his  aged  wife,  who  supported  him  tenderly,  and  there  were  many 
faces  and  forms  that  bore  pathetic  traces  of  former  hardships.  The 
boys  were  lead  to  the  rink,  where  they  were  seated  to  a  dinner  prepared 
by  the  Marshalltown  ladies,  two  of  whom  were  assigned  to  each  table. 
"Beans,"  famous  in  army  life,  was  one  of  the  staples  of  the  meal,  but 
there  were  many  home-made  delicacies  that  reflected  credit  upon  Mar- 
shalltown matrons,  and  afforded  to  the  old  soldiers  a  contrast  to  the  fare 
of  soldier  days. 

Col.  W.  P.  Hepburn  was  introduced  by  Col.  Horton  to  respond  to 
the  toast,  "The  Ladies."  The  Colonel  referred  pleasantly  to  the  ster- 
eotyped compliments  usual  in  replies  to  this  attractive  sentiment,  and 
proceeded  to  thank  the  Marshalltown  ladies  in  <t  different  spirit  for  the 
generous  treatment  of  the  Second's  veterans.  lie  declared  that  the  Sec- 
ond's men  expected  generous  treatment,  because  they  knew  the  reputa- 
tion of  Marshalltown  ladies  for  doing  the  right  thing  at  the  right 
time.  But  their  expectations  had  been  far  exceeded,  and  the  feast  of  to- 
day would  more  than  repay  many  days  of  the  worst  hardtack  that  tried 
the  soldier  boys.  The  Colonel  eloquently  pictured  the  grand  results  se- 
cured by  the  Ifn.ion  .soldiery;  and  declared  that  the  heroism  and  suffer- 
ings  of  the  Iowa  soldiers  at  the  front  would  not  compare  with  the  trials 
and  devotion  of  the  Iowa  women  at  home,  whose  faith  in  and  sacrifices 
for  the  Union  were  incalculable. 

Captain  Freeman  responded  to  the  toast— -"The  charge  of  the  Sec- 
ond Iowa  upon  J  he  gunboats  at  New  Madrid."  The  Captain  had  just 
arrived  from  Ohio  and  had  not  expected  to  speak.  He  gave  a  humor 
description  of  how  the  Second  battallion.  left    behind   after   Island   No. 


10,  welcombed  a  gunboat  down  there:  "Adjutant,  get  those  boys  out  of 
this -I  think  that  gun's  going  to  fire,"  "and  I  think  I  saw  Col.  Ilorton 
get  out." 

Sergeant  John  Lawrence,  of  Compamy  A,  responded  to  "Reunions." 
He  described  the  value  of  these  fraternal  meetings.  He  said  he  had 
met  here  at  Marshall tdwn,  dear  comrades  whom  he  had  not  seen  since 
the  war.  The  boys  of  the  Second  never  got  together  but  they  had  a  good 
time,  and  he  hoped  these  reunions  would  be  continued  as  long  as  there 
was  a  Corporal's  guard  left.  The  Sergeant  feelingly  spoke  of  the  great 
number  of  those  who  fell,  from  Holly  Springs  to  the  close  of  the  war. 
One  dear  old  Captain  had  come  all  the  way  from  New  Mexico,  a  thous- 
and miles,  to  see  his  old  comrades  of  the  Second.  Is  there  anything 
but  soldierly  love  that  will  bring  a  man  a  thousand  miles  to  take  the 
hand  of  his  comrade? 

Col.  Horton.  in  introducing  Will  E.  Tucker,  who  was  to  speak  of 
"Sock  Coffee,"  said  he  didn't  know  what  sock  coffee  meant,  but  would 
tell  of  what  he  then  thought  a  rather  doubtful  compliment  Tucker  paid 
him  when  the}7  parted  at  Davenport  in  I860.  Said  Tucker  then:  "God 
bless  you,  Horton — you'll  make  a  d — d  sight  better  citizen  than  you  did 
a  soldier."  Mr.  Tucker,  after  having  paid  a  warm  tribute  to  the  mem- 
ory of  Col.  Ilorton's  soldiery  qualities  and  kindness  as  an  officer  during 
the  war,  declared  that  Horton  and  all,  he  belived,  of  the  Second  Iowa 
boys  had  come  home  and  become  more  glorious  men  and  citizens  even 
than  they  had  been  soldiers.  Mr.  Tucker  then  explained  that  it  was 
"Old  Gabe,"  cook  of  Company  I,  who  made  the  "sock"  coffee,  and  it 
was  Old  Gabe's  sock  of  which  the  coffee  was  made.  lie  reminded  the 
boys  how  well  that  coffee  was  relished  before  they  found  out  what  gave 
it  the  rich  aroma— something  unknown  to  army  coffee.  "The  total 
number  enrolled  in  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  during  the  war  was  2.700." 
said  Mr  Tucker,  in  the  course  of  a  feeling  reference  to  the  dead  whose 
names  were  marked  **'DV  on  the  regimental  roster  from  Holly  Springs  to 
the  end. 

Comrade  Jones,  of  Kansas,  was  called  on  to  reply  to  "Hard- 
tack and  that  portion  of  the  hog  that  lies  between  the  ham  and  shoul- 
der." If  there;  was  anything  in  the  world  he  liked  to  toast  it  was  a  hog. 
He  described  that  when  he  came  to  St.  Louis  he  saw  a  piece  of  some- 
thing as  big  as  this  skaling  rink,  and  with  more  darkies  perched  on  it 
than  there  were  Second  Iowa  soldiers  present — it  was  hog.  Comrade 
Jones,  who  is  the  Sheriff  of  Jackson' County,  Kas.,  then  delivered  an 
eloquent  and  witty  apostrophe  to  the  bog  that  took  the  house  by  storm. 
He  declared  it  was  not  any  of  the  leaders,  but  it  was  the  immortal  hog 
that  saved  this  country— the  hog  saved  the  soldier,  and  the  soldier  saved 
the  nation,  lie  never  looked  a  hoi;-  in  the  face  without  thinking  what 
the  hog  has  done  for  this  nation.  He  paid  an  eloquent  tribute  to  hard- 
tack, and  ended  w  it  h  a  rollicking  sweet  potato  story. 

One  of  the  boys  now  proposed  "three  (dicers  and  a  tiger  for  the  la- 
dies of  Marshalltnwn."  and  they  were  given  in  a  way  that  made  the  raft- 
ers rattle.     Three  cheers  and  a  supplementary  tiger  were  also  given  for 
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Jones,  of  Kansas,"  who  is  a  general  favorite.    The  more  than  two-hun- 
dred veterans  then  dispersed,  to  gather  again  at  3  o'clock. 

AFTERNOON  MEETING. 

The  business  meeting  was  devoted  principally  to  reading  letters  of 
regret. 

FROM   GENERAL   ELLIOTT. 

San  Franc rsco,  Cal.,  Sept.  21,  1885. 
Col.  B.  A.  Beeson,  Secretary  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Htanion.. 

My  Dear  Beeson:  I  have  withheld  my  final  letter  on  the  sub 
ject  of  the  reunion  at  Marshalltown  until  now,  hoping  that  I  could 
attend.  The  time  selected  being  the  last  day  of  a  month  and  quar- 
ter, I  find  that  I  cannot  possibly  leave  for  the  short  period  of  even 
two  days.  I  wanted  to  see  and  talk  of  the  incidents  of  the  war  for 
the  Union,  which  bound  us  together  as  comrades.  To  recall  our  ser- 
vice at  Camp  Joe  Holt,  at  the  fair  grounds,  our  drill  and  parade  with 
wooden  sabers,  because  we  could  then  get  no  other,  the  pride  with 
which  I  marched  you  through  the  streets  of  Davenport,  showing  its  hos- 
pitable citizens  what  I  then  thought  the  finest  body  of  men  in  the  ser- 
vice, and  which  became  a  regiment  of  cavalry  second  to  none  in  the 
army,  either  of  regulars  or  volunteers.  I  wanted  to  talk  over  Benton 
barracks,  Bird's  Point,  and  that  first  night's  march  in  the  chase  after 
Jeff  Thompson;  our  service  at  New  Madrid,  Island  No.  10.  and  Cornith; 
the  first  cavalry  raid  of  the  war,  so  successful  in  its  results  in  giving  to 
us  all  the  locomotives  with  which,  by  reason  of  the  low  stage  of  water 
in  the  Tennessee  River,  we  were  able  to  bring  supplies  from  Columbus 
on  the  Mississippi  River.  Then,  too,  I  wanted  to  learn  of  you  from  the 
time  I  was  promoted  through  your  gallantry  and  valor  to  your  honor- 
able discharge  from  the  service.  Words  fail  me  to  express  the  Tegret 
that  I  cannot  be  with  you,  and  let  me  close  this  letter  with  the  fervent 
prayer  that  God  will  bless  you,  one  and  all.  With  the  greatest  esteem, 
your  old  Colonel, 

W.  L.  Elliott, 
Brevet  Major  General,  XT.  8.  A. 


FROM    GENERAL   HATCH. 

Kearney  Junction,  June  '2\.  1885. 
My  Dear  Beeson:  Yours  of  the  11th  reaches  me  while  on  the 
march  to  Fort  McKinney,  Wyoming  Territory,  It  will  give  me  the  great- 
est pleasure  to  be  with  you  at  the  reunion  of  the  Second  Iowa,  if  in  my 
power  to  do  so.  in  October.  I  am  never  sure,  looking  so  far  ahead,  as 
my  regiment,  when  there  is  any  active  work  to  do,  is  usually  employed. 
I  shall  come,  if  possible,  since  I  have  looked  forward  to  being  at  some 
of  the  reunions  as  one  of  my  great  pleasures. 

Yours  truly, 

Edward  Hatch, 
Brevet  Major  General,  U.  S,  A. 


FROM    GENERAL   COON. 

Commercial  Agency  of  the  U.  S..  / 
Haracoa.  Sept.  12.  lss.").  ( 
My  Demi  Beeson:  Your  circular  invitation  has  JHst  come  to  hand. 
It  is  exceedingly  painful  to  me  to  deny  your  kind  re«jues1  l<>  be  presi  ni 
at  the  second  reunion  of  the  old  regiment.  As  I  write,  my  eyes  dampen 
and  my  heart  warms  with  love  for  my  old  companions  of  twenty  years 
ago.  Don't  forget  me  as  one  "absent  straggler"  in  the  rapid  march  <>l 
time.     Then  you  were  "my  brave  boys,"  of  whom  no  human  heart  could 


be  more  proud,  and  now  you  are  stil)  my  old  boys— in  fact  the  "old 
boy"  has  us  all.  Twenty  years  ago  you — so  many  of  you— would,  while 
on  the  march,  ride  alongside  and  say,  after  a  half  day  spent  in  ransack- 
ing garrets  and  henneries,  so  boyishly,  "Major,  will  you  have  a  ham?" 
"Will  you  have  a  chicken  or  a  goose,  all  fat  and  nice,  etc.,"  and  do  you 
remember  how  comforting  they  were  to  your  commanding  officer?  and 
how  approvingly  he  looked? — such  a  look  .-is  only  a  gnawing  stomach 
can  give,  while  he  at  the  "same  time  would  in  reproving,  stern  words 
say,  "Joe,"  "Alick,"  "this  can't  be  allowed."  At  the  next  breath  he 
would  say:  "Adjutant,  instruct  all  the  company  commanders  to  strictly 
prohibit  all  straggling  jayhawkers."  And  you  still  remember  how  the 
same  commander  would,  with  hungry  t  famished  look,  say,  "Joseph,"  or 
"Alick,"  accompanied  witli  a  sigh,  "what  shall  we  have  good  for  din- 
ner?" The  word  and  look  were  permission,  and  Joseph,  (poor  by.  now 
in  a  soldier's  heaven),  touches  with  his  spurs  the  best  horse  in  the  regi- 
ment, and  off,  off  like  the  wind  he  flies,  until  many  miles  on  the  flank 
are  reached.  While  virtuously  searching  for  rebels  and  arms  he  finds, 
high  up  in  some  deserted  chimney,  beautifully  cured  hams;  iu  the  hen- 
nery he  discovers  fresh  fruit,  etc.  Before  the  blazing  camp  tire  that 
night  your  commander  dined  heartily,  while  Joseph  smiled.  For  twenty 
years  you  have  ceased  these  soft  attentions,  but  instead  now  you  send 
me  an  invitation  to  your  grand  banquet,  so  enjoyable  to  all  concerned. 
I  thank  you  for  not  forgetting  me  in  the  rapid  march  of  time.  God 
bless  you  all  and  your  grand  entertainment,  and  hoping  we  may  all  live 
to  score  twenty  years  more,  I  remain  forever  "of  the  Second  Iowa  Cav- 
alry." 

Datus  E.  Coon, 

Letters  were  also  read  from  Gen.  P.  II.  Sheridan,  Capt.  B.  K.  Wat- 
son, and  others. 

Chaplain  C.  G.  Truesdell.  who.  until  almost  the  last  hour,  had  ex- 
pected to  be  with  us,  sent  regrets  by  Comrade  John  Lu  Taylor,  and 
desired  to  be  kindly  remembered  to  those  present. 

On  motion  of  Col.  Beeson,  the  motion  to  fix  the  time  for  holding  a 
reunion  was  then  taken  from  the  table.  Col.  Egbert  moved  by  amend- 
ment the  motion  to  the  effect  that  the  next  reunion  be  held  in  two  years, 
which  motion  prevailed. 

The  meeting  then  adjourned. 

WEDNESDAY   NIGHT. 

The  Opera  House  was  reasonably  well  filled,  although  the  weather 
made  a  bitter  tight  against  any  attendance  from  the  city  whatever.  The 
stage  was  neatly  festooned  with  flags  and  flowers.  Upon  its  right  hung 
a  bugle,  and  at  the  left  were  two  cavalry  sabers  crossed.  The  veterans 
occupied  what  was  for  the  night,  the  post  of  honor  — the  pit.  B. 
A.  Beeson  acted  as  Master  of  Ceremonies,  and  upon  the  stage  were  Col. 
W.  P.  Hepburn.  Col.  C.  C.  Horton,  lion.  J.  G.  Brown,  liev.  .1.  B.  Case- 
beer,  Mayor. I.  11.  11  Frisbee  and  A.  F.  Haradon,  Esq.  At  S  p.  m.  Gen- 
eral Beeson  rapped  for  order  and  Rev.  Casebeer,  himself  a  Captain  of 
the  Twenty  eighth  Iowa  Infantry,  made  an  appropriate  prayer.  The 
male  quartette,  Messrs.  Weeks.  Clark,  Heitshu  and  Bait's,  gave  the 
song,  "We  Meet  Again, "  in  splendid  style,  and  Mayor  .1.  II.  II  Frisbee 
was  introduced,  who  spoke  as  follows: 

THE    MAYOR'S'  WELCOME. 

Gentlemen  of  tin  Second  [turn  Cuealry: 

These     reunions    of    men    who,    a    little    more    than    a    score     of 


years  since,  were  associated  together  under  far  different  circum- 
stance, and  in  a  very  different  capacity  from  that  in  which  you  arc 
now  assembled,  are  commendable  in  many  respects  besides  that  of 
renewing  old  acquaintances  and  reviving  old  associations.  The 
renewal  of  acquaintances  formed  on  the  tented  field,  in  the  face 
of  an  enemy,  determined  not  only  to  defy,  but  to  destroy  that 
system  of  government  which  you  had  been  taught  to  revere  as  the 
guardian  of  the  liberties  of  yourselves  and  of  the  nation,  is  calculated 
to  awaken  in  the  breast  of  every  patriotic  citizen,  'recollections  of  those 
trying  times,  when  leaving  home  and  families  you  went  forth  to  defend 
and  preserve  the  time-honored  institutions  bequeathed  to  us  by  our  rev- 
olutionary ancestors,  and  under  the  benign  influences  of  which  our 
country  had  advanced  in  the  prosperity  and  happiness  of  its  citizens  to 
a  degree  of  which  history  furnishes  no  parallel.  The  revival  of  the  re- 
membrances of  the  events  which  transpired  while  partaking. of  a  sol- 
dier's fare  around  the  camp  lire,  or  of  the  more  stirring  ones  when  bat- 
tling face  to  face  with  a  desperate  foe,  while  your  comrades  were  falling 
by  your  side,  or  yourselves,  perhaps,  writhing  with  the  pains  and  tort- 
ures of  ghastly  wounds;  or  the  recital  subsequent  experiences  of  those 
of  yon  who,  since  the  favorable  termination  of  your  struggle  in  the 
cause  of  your  country,  having  been  widely  separated  by  the  Providence 
which  has  led  you  on,  will  doubtless  so  occupy  your  time  as  to  make  the 
period  allotted  for  these  purposes  all  too  short. 

But  these  reunions  have  a  higher  and  more  reaching  influence,  by 
making  familiar  to  the  rising  generation  the  cost  by  which  the  benerici- 
ent  system  of  government,  established  by  the  patriots  and  statesmen 
who  designed  it,  has  been  preserved  to  them,  and  to  inspire  those  upon 
whom  its  administration  will  soon  devolve,  with  a  determination  that 
it  shall  suffer  no  deteroration  by  their  neglect,  but  that  its  benefits  shall 
be  perpetuated  to  generations  yet  to  come. 

The  citizens  of  Marsh alltown  thank  you  for  making  this  the  place 
of  your  present  meeting,  and  especially  for  the  educating  intluene  upon 
the  youth  of  our  city  and  county.  We  also  welcome  you  to  our  city,  in 
gratitude  for  the  services  rendered  us,  in  common  with  our  whole  coun- 
try, by  your  heroic  labors  performed  and  privations  endured,  in  securing 
to  us.  and  to  generations  yet  unborn,  the  glorious  heritage,  of  an  undi- 
vided country,  under  a  benign  and  enlightened  government,  that  guar- 
anteed to  every  citizen  an  equal  share  in  its  benefits.  We  trust  you 
will  meet  with  such  a  hospitable  reception  from  our  people  that  when 
you  have  returned  to  your  several  homes,  the  incidents  of  your  visit  to 
our  city  will  be  remembered  with  pleasure.  We  again  thank  you  for 
your  presence  at  this  time,  and  beg  leave  to  assure  you  that  whenever 
you  may  honor  us  by  making  Marsh  all  town  the  •place  of  another  reunion 
you  will  meet  with  a  cordial  welcome  from  her  citizens. 

This  cordial  expression  was  responded  to  by  Col.  C.  C.  Ilorton, 
President  of  the  Association,  who,  in  the  name  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cav 
aby,  returned  thanks  for  the  welcome  in  the  following  language: 

Ladies  and  Gkntlk'mrx: — Tir  the' name  of  and  for  the  members  <>f 
the  Second  [owa  Cavalry  Veteran  Association,  here  assembled,  1   thank 
you  for  the  right  royal  welcome  we  have   received  at  the  hands  of  the 
citizens  of  Marshall  town,     it  did  not  require  the*  kind  and  cordial  greet- 
ing extended  to  us  by  ilis  I  To  nor.  the  Mayor,  to  assure  us  that  we  were 
welcome,  for  from  the  moment  we  set  foot  in  your beautif til  and  thriving 
city;  so  renowned  for  the  hospitality  of  her  citizens,  we  have  (wren  made 
to  feel   that    we  were  among  friends;  not    of  the   hour,  merely,  but    old 
time   friend-.      Among  those  Who  stood   so  nobly  by  the  Union  soldiers 
arnl  followed  I  hem  with  I  heir  sympathies,  and  their  prayers,  through  all 
the   dark  days  of  the   Nation's  peril,  we  have  been  greeted  too  by  mem 
bers  of  that  'grandest  army  of  all— the  brave,  true  and    loyal  women  of 
America,  of  Iowa,  of  Marshalllown—  who,  believing  all  things,   hoping 
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all  things,  enduring  all  things,  never  faltered  or  wearied  in  ministering 
to  the  wants  and  comforts  of  the  Union  soldiers.  The  unselfish  and  heroic 
devotion  of  these  women  was  the  grand  inspiration  of  our  armies. 
They  were  the  power  behind  our  lines;  greater,  mightier  than  the  lines 
themselves.  No  words  of  mine  are  needed  to  convince  you  that  we  fully 
appreciate  your  kindness  and  hospitality.  While  we  are  a  little'proudof 
our  record  as  a  regiment,  we  do  not  presume  to  take  all  this  honor  to 
ourselves,  but  rather,  feel  that  in  honoring  us  you  have  honored  every 
Union  soldier  who  tried  to  do  his  duty.  In  this  connection  we  remember 
that  it  was  Marshall  county  that  gave  us  our  company  B,  than  which  no 
company  can  boast  a  prouder  record.  We  are  also  reminded  that  we  are 
at  the  old  home  and  among  the  friends  of  our  Hepburn,  Beeson,  Can- 
field  and  Brock  and  that  a  Belden  and  a  Sanford  have  pitched  their 
tents  among  you. 

These  reunions  are  bright  spots — oases — in  the  life  of  the  veteran 
soldier,  and  even  when  composed  of  soldiers  of  different  commands, 
strangers  save  in  the  bond  of  comradeship,  are  occasions  of  rare  pleas- 
ure and  enjoyment.  But  beyond  all  such  is  the  reunion  of  the  regiment, 
when,  as  to-day,  the  boys  have  come  from  far  and  near  to  meet  comrades 
who  stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  and  shared  with  them  the  trials  and 
dangers  of  that  long  and  bloody  struggle  for  the  preservation  of  the 
Uuion.  They  are  bound  together  by  no  common  tie,  and  enjoy  a  confi- 
dence in  each  other  surpassed  by  none;  a  confidence  and  friendship  born 
and  founded  upon  acquaintances  formed  under  such  trying  circumstan- 
ces that  all  that  was  noble,  and  brave,  and  true  in  man  stood  out  in  bold 
relief,  and  that  which  was  mean  and  cowardly  appeared  in  all  its  native 
deformity.  There  was  no  sailing  under  false  colors  there.  The  boys 
around  the  camp  fires  took  exact  measurement  of  soldier  and  officer 
alike,  and  to-day,  as  comrades  strike  hands  with  comrades,  for.  the  first 
time  perhaps  in  twenty  years,  the  voice  trembles  and  the  eye  is  moist,  as 
each  perchance  recognizes  one  to  whose  heroism  and  valor  he  owes  his 
life. 

Comrades  your  thoughts  have  to-day  been  busy  with  the  past,  and 
you  have  doubtless  lived'  over  again  many  of  those  stirring  scenes  and 
trying  hours  of  camp  and  field.  You  have  recalled  your  night  vigils  on 
the  lonely  picket  line  in  the  face  of  a  brave  and  aggressive  enemy,  how 
you  watched  and  listened,  peering  through  the  darkness,  eager  to  catch 
the  first  indications  of  an  advancing  foe;  how  the  breaking  of  a  twig  by 
the  startled  hare,  put  you  upon  your  mettle,  aroused  your  every  sense 
and  strained  every  nerve  to  its  utmost  tension,  as  you  stood  at  a  ready 
eagerly  watching  while  your  comrades  slept  in  peace,  knowing  full  well 
that  the  boys  on  that  line  were  true  as  steel  and  that  no  foe  could  dis 
turb  their  slumbers  without  a  timely  warning. 

You  have  ridded  again  with  that  grand  soldier,  Elliot,  (Old  Business, 
as  we  used  to  call  him)  on  that  daring  raid,  the  first  cavalry  raid  of  the  war, 
when  you  captured  and  destroyed  the  railroad  and  rebel  stores  at  Boonc- 
ville.  And  to  General  Elliott,  whom  we  had  hoped  to  meet  bcre,  let  me 
say  that  it  was  your  drill,  discipline  and  stern  lessons  in  obedience  to 
orders  that  fitted  the  regiment  so  grandly  for  the  work  before  it  and 
which  made  it  possible  for  the  command  to  earn  for  itself  so  proud  a 
name.  Again  will  you  draw  saber,  Hash  it  over  your  head,  drive  spurs  to 
your  maddened  steed  and  urge  him  to  through  that  terrible  storm  of  shot 
and  shell,  as  you  follow  the  gallant  Hatch,  in  your  charge  upon  the  bat- 
teries at  Farmingr on. 

Or  it  may  be  that  you  will  recall  that  dark  day  of  disaster  and  dis- 
grace, when  the  gallant  old  Second  Brigade  composed  of  the  Sixth,  Sev- 
enth and  Ninth  Illinois  and  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  commanded  by  Colo- 
tie]  Hepburn,  stood  as  a  wall  of  tire  between  the  dashing,  reckless  rebel, 
Forest,  and  a  demoralized  retreating  army. 

Then  will  arise  the  memory  of  one,  who  fighting  manfully  at  your 
side,  went  down  wounded  unto  death.  Tenderly,  hastily  will  you  bear 
him  to  the  shelter  of  yon  friendly  bank,  wrap  him  in  his  blanket,  moisten 
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his  parched  lips  from  your  canteen,  press  for  the  last  time  that  true  riirH t 
hand  and  leave  him — some  woman's  husband,  son,  brother,  lover — to  die 
alone. 

With  the  retrospect  of  Nashville  comes  the  thought  of  your  gallant 
assault  and  capture  of  the  first  works  taken  in  that  battle,  and  how  viv- 
idly do  we  recall  the  brave  and  gallant  Eiavtman,  our  Color  Sergeant! 
How  well  do  we  remember  his  grand  sensitiveness  as  to  his  rights  and 
duty  as  the  guardian  of  the  colors.  How  during  the  momentary  confu- 
sion incident  to  the  capture  of  the  guns  and  prisoners,  and  while  exposed 
to  a  galling  tire  from  a  second  redout  on  the  hill  to  our  right,  the  order 
rang  out  from  General  Coon:  "Forward  Second  Brigade,"  as  he  and 
Hatch  led  toward  the  works  on  the  right.  Bugler  Anderson.  Lilly,  Cadle. 
Prim  and  the  other  orderlies  had  followed  the  dashing  Beeson  in  a 
charge  after  the  retreating  enemy.  In  the  excitement  of  the  moment 
with  no  thought  save  how  best  to  turn  you  from  following  the  retreating 
lines,  your  commander  rudely  snatched  the  colors,  waved  them  over  his 
head  and  rode  toward  the  second  fort.  He  wras  soou  overtaken  by  the 
Sergeant  who,  with  tears  rolling  down  his  cheeks,  demanded  the  colors, 
saying  "You  have  no  right  to  take  them  from  me.  I  will  carry  them  as 
far  as  you  dare."  "Yes  Sergeant,  a  thousand  times  farther."  replied  the 
Major  as  he  returned  them  to  him.  After  reaching  the  ditch,  and  while 
laying  close  under  the  rebel  guns,  when  asked  if  he  could  plaut  the  colors 
on  the  works,  his  prompt  reply  was:  "I  will  try,"  and  without  another 
word  sprung  upon  the  parapet,  followed  by  the  whole  brigade:  the  fort 
was  ours  but  the  brave  Sergeant  fell  mortally  wounded.  While  kneeling 
over  him,  to  learn  the  nature  of  his  injury  and  to  thank  and  commend 
him  for  his  gallantry,  he  seized  my  hand  and  in  a  husky  voice  said:  "Its 
all  over  with  me,  Major.     Tell  my  mother  I  died  doing  my  duty." 

In  the  midst  of  all  the  clash  and  trials  of  war,  there  was  sunshine 
and  fun  and  frolic,  and  merry  will  riug  out  the  laugh  to-day  at  mention 
of  "some  long  forgotten  joke  or  some  ludicrous  affair.  I  am  myself 
tempted  to  relate  some  of  those  old  jokes,  but  I  see  mischief  lurking  in 
the  eyes  of  some  of  those  old  boys  over  yonder  and  am  warned  that  it 
will  not  be  safe  or  wise  for  me  to  set  that  ball  in  motion. 

But,  frieuds  and  comrades,  let  us  turn  for  a  moment  from  the  past 
to  the  present.  There  are  throughout  this  proud  and  prosperous  land  of 
ours,  thousands  of  maimed,  sick  and  suffering  soldiers,  and  the  widows 
of  soldiers,  who  are  having  a  hard  struggle  to  keep  the  wolf  from  the 
door.  Yes,  I  fear  thai  in  too  many  cases,  his  gaunt  form  has  already 
crossed  the  threshold  of  their  little  homes,  and,  let  me  say.  that  often 
the  most  worthy  and  meritorious  of  this  class  must  be  sought  for  if  they 
would  be  found.  They  struggle  or  suffer  in  silence, 'doing  all  they  can 
to  give  a  comfortable  support  to  their  loved  ones,  but  how  far  short  of 
this  they  fall.  God  only  knows!  I  ask  for  them  no  cold  charity  at  your 
hands.  No!  They  would  spurn  such.  But  give  them  work!  Give 
them  employment  commensurate  with  their  strength  and  pay  them  for 
it.  Help  that  poor  widow  in  her  struggles  to  educate  her  children,  and 
then  assist  them  to  find  employment.  But,  I  hear  someone  say  those 
men  are  sick:  have  no  strength,  and  can  not  do  a  day's  work;  no  man 
can  be  burdened  with  them.  Where.  I  ask,  did  they  lose  their  health".' 
Where  spend  their  strength  and  the  pride  of  their  young  manhood': 
The  answer  comes  thundering  back  from  Donaldson  and  Shiloh;  from 
the  trenches  of  Yieksburg  and  Richmond;  from  the  swamps  of  Louisi- 
ana  and  the  Chiekahominv;  and  is  echoed  back  from  the  hills  of  Atlanta 
and  Nashville.  While  keeping  step  to  the  music  of  the  Union,  as  they 
stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  with  the  heroes  who  fell  in  the  cause  of 
National  unity,  of  human  liberty  and  human  rights.  Aye.  while  haul- 
ing in  defense  of  the  old  starry  banner,  whose  bars  are.  dyed  a  richer. 
truer  crimson  by  tin;  blood  of  their  comrades.  Methinks  that  even 
groan  that  is  wrenched  as  it  were,  from  the  very  souls  of  those  men.  in 
theirdespair.and  through  tears  and  cries  of  the  widow  as  she  fails  under  her 
too  heavy  burden,  rises  as  burnt  incense  heavenwaid,  and  is  accepted  by 
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the  God  of  battles,  as  a  fitting  sacrifice  to  be  placed  side  by  side  with 
the  blood  of  their  comrades  on  the  altar  of  liberty.  Let  us  as  individu- 
als, and  as  a  Nation,  see  to  it  that  we  are  found  in  the  line  of  duty  in 
this  matter,  least,  perchance,  their  groans  and  tears  rise  up  against  us  in 
the  day  of  linal  reckoning. 

There  was  hardly  a  dry  eye  in  the  house  when  Colonel  Horton 
reached  the  conclusion  of  the  story  so  well  known  to  the  boys  of  the 
Second  Cavalry. 

When  the  applause  following  this  eloquent  effort  of  one  of  their  old 
commanders  ceased,  Mrs.  G.  W.  Weeks  and  Miss  Roxy  Beeson  sang 
Glover's  "Two  Merry  Alpine  Maids."  It  touched  the  hearts  of  the  boys, 
and  they  cheered  and  cheered  until  the  singers  gave  "Swaunee  River." 
General  Beeson  then  introduced  A.  F.  Haradon,  Esq.,  Commander  of 
Frank  M.  Thomas  Post,  No.  94,  who  gave  the  following  address  of  wel- 
come on  behalf  of  the  Post: 
Comrades  of  the  Second  Iowa  Veteran  Cavalry: 

It  has  fallen  to  m}-  lot  this  evening,  as  the  representative  here  of 
the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  and  on  its  behalf,  to  welcome  you  to 
the  hospitalities  of  our  post,  our  city,  our  homes  and  our  hearts.  "  With 
the  location  of  our  post  rooms  you  are  already  famailiar,  and  in  them, 
at  all  times,  you  will  lind  warm  hearts  and  willing  hands  responsive  to 
your  wish.     Our  city,  and  homes  and  hearts  you  will  rind  everywhere. 

Although  not  myself  in  and  of  the  Western  military  service  during 
the  war,  although  in  fact  not  identified  with  the  army,  but  rather  with 
the  navy  at  that  time,  yet  in  the  eighteen  years  I  have  lived  in  Iowa 
my  fondness  for.  military  history,  and  my  frequent  communings  with 
your  comrades,  Beeson,  Brock.  Belden,  Weatherly,  Canfield,  AVallace, 
Andrews.  Beard,  Gregg,  Herbert  and  others,  have  not  left  me  altogether 
unfamiliar  with  the  officers  and  men,  and  their  services  as  members  of 
the  gallant  Second  Iowa  Veteran  Cavalry. 

I  find  on  the  pages  of  history  as  connected  with  your  regiment  the 
names  of  men  distinguished  for  soldierly  valor,  names  that  fair  Fame 
has  inscribed  on  her  scroll  for  bravery  in  battle.  I  find  Elliott  and 
Hatch.  Coon,  Horton  and  Hepburn,  Love,  Egbert,  Lundy.  Crocker  and 
McConnell,  Sergeants  Hartman  and  Coulter,  Corporal  Heck,  and  many 
others,  and  it  is  no  poetic  figure  of  speech  drawn  by  a  rattled  brain  to 
ask,   "When  can  their  glory  fade'.'" 

General  Elliott,  as  the  first  Colonel  and  commanding  officer  of  your 
regiment  became  renowned  as  the  most  efficient  dieciplinarian  and  exact 
tactician  in  the  cavalry  service.  His  field  of  action  and  for  display, 
however,  was  not  on  dress  parade  occasions.  The  history  of  the  regi- 
ment and  its  achievements  while  under  his  command  from  September  14. 
1861,  until  June  11,  ls<12.  amply  attests  this.  Your  pursuit  of  JeiT 
Thompson  towards  Xew  Madrid,  marching  thirteen  days  through  tne 
almost  impenetrable  swamps  and  morasses  that  border  the  Mississippi 
proved  Colonel  Elliott  and  his  regiment  to  be  knights  of  some  other 
than  the  silk  stocking  order. 

The  services  of  the  Second  Iowa  and  Second  Michigan  Cavalry  regi- 
ments before  Corinth  in  the  spring  of  18(32,  gave  the  Second  Brigade  of 
General  Pope's  cavalry  division  a  national  reputation.  From  April  I'D, 
the  date  of  your  capture  and  burning  of  the  enemy's  camp  at  Monte ry. 
Mississippi,  until  .May  :><)— one  month — you  took  part  in  five  distinct 
expeditions  and  ten  skirmishes  and  engagements  It  was  no  detriment 
to  your  zeal  and  sucees  thai  in  nearly  all  these  operations  you  had  as  a 
eo -worker  the  Second  Michigan  cavalry  under  the  leadership  of  that 
peerless*  tighter  of  the  world,  that  Marshal  Ney  of  the  American  armies, 
the  gallant  Phil.  Sheridan, 

But  the  most  glorious  feat  at  arms  of  your  regiment  while  under 
Colonel  Elliott  was  its  charge  on  the  rebel  battery  at  Farrnington,  Missis- 
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sippi,  on  the  9th  of  May,  1862.  As  is  well  known  to  you  all,  Colonel 
Elliott  for  promptness  and  soldierly  qualities  displayed  prior  to  and  at 
the  siege  of  Corinth,  won  his  spurs  as  Brigadier  General,  his  commis- 
sion bearing  date  June  11,  1862. 

Lieutenant  Colonel  Hatch  succeeded  to  the  command  and  Colonelcy 
of  the  regiment,  which  he  held  from  June  1862  until  the  spring  of  1804, 
when  a  star  dec-ending  and  resting  upon  his  shoulder  gave  him  position 
a  round  higher  oh  the  ladder  of  military  fame.  Your  next  Colonel  was 
the  brave  and  intrepid  Major  Coon,  who.  however,  most  of  the  time  he 
held  that  rank,  acted  as  commander  of  the  Second  Brigade  of  the  Fifth 
cavalry  division,  the  actual  command  of  the  regiment  in  the  meantime 
devolving  upon  Major  llorton. 

General  Hatch  was  essentially  and  emphatically  the  righting  cavalry 
officer  of  the  west.  General  Coon,  like  him  so  lately  deceased  and  in 
memory  of  whom  our  post  room  is  darkened  with  habilments  of  mourn 
ing,  was  devotedly  attached  to  the  tactics,  the  principle,  and  decidedly 
the  practice  of  lighting  it  out  on  the  all  summer  line.  Major  Horton 
possessed  qualities  both  as  a  soldier  and  Christian  gentleman,  which 
bound  to  him  the  regiment  and  each  member  thereof  with  bonds  stronger 
and  more  enduring  than  if  made  of  steel,  for  the  tooth  of  time  cannot 
destroy,  cannot  impress  them. 

Of  the  dashing  and  gallant  Colonel  Hepburn,  little  need  be  said. 
More  than  any  and  all  is  he  competent  to  speak  for  himself.  These 
walls,  ceilings,  corridors  and  friezes  have  often  resounded  with  the  rev- 
erbatious  of  his  eloquence  and  will  do  so  again  If  there  is  anything 
the  Colonel  can  do  better  than  to  talk,  it  is  to  fight,  and  as  a  fighter  he 
proved  himself  a  worthy  compeer  of  Elliott,  Hatch,  Coon  and  Horton. 

The  entire  command,  both  of  officers  and  men,  seem  to  have  been 
influenced  by  a  single  principle,  to  have  been  actuated  by  only  one 
motive  and  purpose,  to  have  adopted  and  lived  up  to  only  one  motto, 
and  that  was:  "Where  duty  calls,  there  you  will  find  us."  They  seem 
ever  to  have  obeyed  implicitly,  promptly  and  to.  the  letter.all  commands, 
asking  no  questions. 

The  brilliancy  of  your  cavalry  charge  on  a  rebel  batteries  at  Farming- 
ton,  Mississippi.  May  9,1862,  has  ripened  into  fame.  Your  engagements 
at  Iuka,  Corinth,  Holly  Springs,  Oxford,  Coldwater  and  Coffeeville,  in 
the  same  year,  were  events  which  have  become  as  pages, as  full  chapters, 
in  the  book  of  history.  Well  may  any  soldier  feel  a  pride  in  seeing  those 
names  inscribed  on  the  battle  flag  of  his  regiment.  Well  may  Marshall- 
town,  or  any  other  city  or  place  in  the  world,  feel  itself  honored  in  being 
allowed  to  extend  its  hospitalities  to  men  who  have  wrought  for  them- 
selves, their  flag,  their  State  and  country,  records  like  yours. 

Your  operations  during  the  summer  of  186.°),  in  the  rear  of  Yicks- 
burg,  your  most  valuable  assistance  to  General  Grierson  in  his  wonder- 
ful raid  through  Mississippi  to  Natchez,  your  many  skirmishes  and 
engagements  with  the  forces  of  the  rebel  General  Hood  in  his  march  on 
Franklin  and  Nashville,  your  storming  and  capturing  two  forts  in  the 
the  first  day's  siege  of  that  Sevastapol  of  the  west,  and  your  other  deeds 
and  achievements  of  valor,  are  all  inscribed  high,  and  in  letters  indelible. 
on  the  great  scroll;  victories  all  of  them,  which  have  challenged  and 
received,  as  they  well  merited,  the  admiration  of  the  world. 

Yes,  we  welcome  you,  not  only  in  the  name  and  on  behalf  of  the 
old  soldiers,  members  of  otner  regiments,  who  helped  to  bear  with  you 
the  heat  and  burden  of  the  days  of  iron  hail  and  leaden  rain,  but  in  the 
name  and  in  behalf  of  the  mothers  and  wives  and  daughters  of  Hit- 
Republic,  who.  like  the  matrons  of  ancient  Home,  gave  their  brightest 
and  best  loved  to  defend  the  eagles  of  the  Empire.  We  welcome  you 
for  those  whose  tears  have  kept  green  the  graves  of  sons,  and  husbands, 
and  brothers,  whose  voices  were  hushed,  whose  hearts ceased  to  throb  in 
the  roar  ami  crash  of  battle. 

Less  than  two  and  a  half  decades  ago  you  mustered  in  and  went 
forth    as    a   regiment;     twelve    hundred   strong,    young  and   vigorous, 
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determined  to  restore  the  stars  that  had  disappeared  from  the  badge  and 
banner  and  emblem  of  our  liberties.  Atlhe  close  of  the  war — it  seems 
but  yesterday — only  800  of  the  1,200  mustered  out.  To  day  how  many, 
or  rather  how  few.  have  answered  to  the  muster  call.  Tomorrow,  in  the 
language  of  decades  must  answer  for  itself.  We  shall  all  be  gone. 
Comrades,  I  bid  you  again  and  again,  and  thrice,  welcome. 

Colonel  W.  P.  Hepburn,  arising  to  respond,  was  greeted  with  hearty 
cheers. 
Comrades  of  F.  M.  Thomas  Post: 

We  thank  you — I  am  deputed  by  my  comrades  to  thank  you — for 
this  welcome,  for  this  hospitality,  for  the  warm  places  you  have  in  your 
hearts  for  us  and  all  old  soldiers  of  the  Union.  We  know  that  we  as  a 
regiment  did  nothing  to  distinguish  us  above  the  one  and  one-half  mill- 
ion of  other  comrades.  We  made  our  sacrifices;  so  did  they.  They 
helped  to  win  victories:  so  did  we.  We  tried  to  perform  our  duty;  so  did 
they.  We  left  our  dead  and  loved  ones  on  the  hillsides  and  valleys  all 
over  the  Southern  battle  grounds;  so  did  they.  We  left  our  full  quota 
of  the  50,000  men  who  died  on  the  field  of  battle;  of  the  35;0U0  who 
died  of  wounds  in  hospitals;  of  the  200.000  who  died  of  disease  in  the 
morasses  and  swamps  of  the  South;  and  of  the  40.000  who  were  starved 
to  death  in  rebel  prison  hells — but  all  others  did  the  same.  Did  3-011  ever 
think  of  that  vast  concourse  of  the  dead?  If  they  were  in  column — if 
one  could  bring  them  back  to  earth — that  column  of  the  noble  dond 
would  reach  from  this  city  to  the  capital  city  of  the  State,  and  if  divided 
into  the  three  arms  of  the  service  they  would  extend  from  the  western 
to  the  eastern  limit  of  this  grand  State.  That  was  the  price,  in  part, 
paid  to  preserve  the  unity  and  grandeur  of  the  Republic — a  priceless  sac- 
rifice that  those  who  are  now  coming  on  the  field  of  exercise  fail  to 
appreciate.  Those  who  remained  at  home  were  loud  in  promises.  No 
deliberate  body  met  in  which  there  were  not  given  pledges  of  reward. 
Now  we  hear  men  talking  of  the  insolence  of  those  who  are  constantly 
parading  their  services — they  profess  to  be  sick  to  nausea  of  the  stories 
of  the  prowess  of  Northern  armies  and  Northern  soldiers;  and  now  we 
hear  men  boasting  that  those  who  were  our  enemies — those  who  fired 
upon  us  from  the  rear;  the  copperheads— that  they  are  on  top  in  this 
country  to-day.  But  there  is  one  thing  that  we  can  surely  pride  our 
selves  upon,  and  that  is  that,  the  contest  was  necessary  and  unavoidable 
and  not  of  our  choosing.  We  had  done  no  act  to  precipitate  the  con- 
tliet.  That  was  the  sum  of  our  offending.  War  was  necessary  and  the 
thoughtful  man  came  to  the  conclusion  long  years  before  Sumter  was 
tired  upon  that  a  conflict  was  imminent.  Two  hostile  civilizations  were 
struggling  for  the  mastery.  They  had  to  be  antagonists.  There  was  no 
settlement  except  by  the  arbitrament  of  war.  Some  say  that  the  elec- 
tion of  Lincoln  produced  war.  It  was  merely  the  occasion  of  the  pre- 
cipitation of  war.  War  was  in  the  hearts  of  men  long  before  the  nomi- 
nation of  Lincoln.  So  long  as  tin;  slave  power  was  satisfied,  so  long  it 
was  content  with. its  status  in  the  Union;  but  when  there  was  no  new 
fields  for  slavery — when  an  aroused  public  sentiment  had  drawn  the 
magic  circle  around  tin-  virgin  Slates  and  said,  "Thus  far  shall  thou  go 
hut  no  farther."  then  they  precipitated  war.  Now  we  are  told  that  the 
lime  for  reconciliation,  for  forgiveness,  is  at  hand.  I  beg  leave  to  oilier 
with  the  teachers  of  this  idea.  I  ask  who  desires  forgiveness?  Mind 
you,  I'm  not  talking  politics  now — I  utter  the  thoughts  that  come  welling 
up  in  the  heart  of  every  man  who  was  in  the  war  with  me.  They  say 
we  should  forgive  our  erring  brothers.  Let  me  tell  you  they  don't  want 
forgiveness,  [A  voice:  No,  sir!]  Tell  one  that  you'r  ready  (o forgive 
him.  and  he'll  tell  you  to  go  to  hell  He  claims  that  he  has  committed 
no  offense:  glories  in  all  J  li.it  he  has  done,  and  says  that  his  memory  of 
his  service.*,  in  the  rebel  army  is  the  proudest,  legacy  he  has  to  leave  his 
offspring.  They  ask  for  no  forgiveness;  and  if  they  should  Tin  not  pre- 
pared to  say  that  we  should  forgive  them — without  reservation. 


14 

To  illustrate  just  the  kind  of  forgiveness  that  he  might  under  cer- 
tain circumstances  be  willing  to  administer,  the  Colonel,  in  his  inimit- 
able way,  told  the  story  of  the  saloon  keeper,  who,  threatened  by  prose- 
cution, took  the  advice  of  friends  and  quit  the  business,' and.  ever  after- 
ward when  brooding  over  his  fallen  fortunes  and  the  prosperity  of  his 
successor,  was  generally  full,  and  when  full  was  pious,  and  when  full 
and  pious  was  in  tears,  in  relating  his  experience,  would  exclaim,  "I'm 
ruined— my  friends  ruined  me;  but  I  forgive  'em— the  last  one  of 
'em— G— d  d — n  their  souls!"  [Laughter  and  cheers.]  "In  this  way," 
said  the  Colonel,  "in  some  such  quasi,  subdued,  indifferent  manner,  I 
might  be  willing  to  forgive  them."  Then  he  turned  to  the  bright  side  of 
the  picture  and  related  incident  after  incident  of  camp,  field  and  forage 
— how,  at  the  head  of  old  company  B,  he  went  with  the  112  Ijoys  of  that 
company  out  from  Marshalltowu.  He  pictured  the  good  bye  at  home, 
the  supper  at  LeGrand,  the  breakfast  at  Indiantown,  the  dinner  at 
Columbia,  the  ovations  at  Costa,  at  Marengo,  at  Iowa  City,  and  the  recep- 
tion at  Davenport,  and  convulsed  the  audience  with  comical  incidents  of 
early  war  days.  Drawing  a  vivid  comparison  between  the  operations 
and  the  actuating  principles  of  the  two  armies,  he  closed  with  a  touch- 
ing word  to  his  old  comrades.     Cheer  after  cheer  followed  him  to  his 

seat. 

The  male  quartette  then  sung  "Tenting  On  the  Old  Camp  Ground," 
and  following  a  fiye-minute  talk  by  Hon.  J.  G.  Brown  on  "Soldier's 
Rights,"  the  meeting  was  turned  over  to  Colonel  Ilorton,  who  inaugu- 
rated camp  fire  proceedings  in  a  hurry,  first  calling  out  Capt.  Lippin- 
cott,  of  the  Sixth  Illinois,  who  happened  to  be  present,  and  who  paid  a 
soldier's  complimeut  to  Generals  Hatch  and  Coon,  Col.  Ilorton  and  the 
boys  of  the  Second.  Sergeant  Lawrence,  of  Company  A,  followed,  giv- 
ing a  pathetic  incident  of  his  experience  in  the  first  war  days,  that, 
brought  tears  to  the  eyes  of  nearly  every  person  in  the  room.  The  ir- 
repressible Jones,  of  Kansas,  followed,  and  literally  convulsed  all  pres- 
ent with  his  droll  recital  of  life's  experiences.  Capt.  J.  X.  W.  Rumple, 
of  Iowa,  who  came  in  on  a  late  train,  responded  to  persistent  calls,  and 
the  quartette  saug  "Old  Shady."  "Marching  Through  Georgia"  was  then 
given,  the  veterans  rising  and  joining  in  the  chorus,  and  just  before  11 
p.  m..  an  adjournment  was  taken  till  9  next  morning. 

THURSDAY   MORNING. 

The  association  assembled  in  G.  A.  It.  Hall  at  9  a.  m.,  and  the  rir^t 
business  was  to  adopt  a  membership  fee  of  $1.  Capt.  J.  X.  \V.  Rumple, 
Chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Permanent  Organization,  made  a  report 
providing  for  .officers,  and  an  annual  fee  of  GO  cents  from  each  member, 
prescribing  conditions  of  membership  and  providing  for  the  election  of 
honorary  members,  which  was  adopted. 

On  motion,  ti  committee  was  appointed  to  nominate  permanent  olli 

.    •  cers,  and  Chairman  Uruntoni  from  the  committee  to  select  a  place  for  the 

next  reunion,  .reported  in  favor  of  Muscatine.     Comrade   Burnap  moved 

to  amend  by  naming  Clear  Lake,  and  after  some  discussion  the  amend 

ment  was  voted  down  and  the  report  adopted. 
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Chairman  BeUlen,  from  the  Committee  on  Resolutions,  reported. 

DEATH   OF   CAPT.    WM.    LUNDY. 

Whereas,  Since  our  last  reunion.  Win.  Lundy,  the  first  Captain  of  Company  G,  has 
been  removed  from  our  midst  by  the  great  destroyer,  death, 

Resolved.  That  it  is  with  feeling*?  of  profound  sorrow  that  we  realize  that  no  more  on 
earth  will  our  reunions  be  graced  with  his  genial  presence  and  cordial  greetings. 

Resolved.  That  onr  remembrance  of  bis  whole  smiled  patriotism,  the  alacrity  with 
which  he  performed  his  duty  as  a  soldier,  and  the  grandeur  of  his  character  as  a  man,  will 
ever  be  fresh  in  our  memories  while  time  lasts. 

Resolved,  Tbat  we  also  hold  in  kind  remembrance  all  other  comrades  whom  the 
Grand  Commander  above  has  called  since  "Our  last  meeting  to  join  the  army  of  tbe  dead. 

Resolved.  That  we  too  remember  with  love  and  high  esteem  those  still  living  who 
for  various  reasons  have  not  been  permitted  to  meet  with  us  on  this  enjoyable  occasion. 

RETURNING  THANKS. 

Whereas.  At  this,  our  second  reunion  as  a  rc<riment.  we  have  been  so  royally  enter- 
tained and  had  so  grlorious  a  meeting,  we  fee!  that  formal  resolutions  will  but  feebly  ex- 
press the  fullness  of  our  hearts,  but  as  duty  impels,  we  offer  the  following: 

Resolved.  That  to  the  gopfl  people  of  Marshalltown.  and  especially  to  the  old  soldiers 
and  their  wive*  and  daughters,  we  extend  our  warmest  gratitude,  (and  as  this  was  writ- 
ten just  after  the  sumptuous  dinner  they  served  for  us,  we  add.)  our  fullest  thanks. 

Resolved.  To  F.  .M.  Thomas  Post.  G.  A.  R. .  we  express  thanks  for  the  free  use  of 
their  splendid  post  quarters  during  our  stay,  and  we  are  just  as  thankful  as  though  we 
bad  not  muddied  tbe  carpets. 

Resolved.  That  we  thank  the  hotels,  railroads  and  transportation  lines  that  so  gener- 
ously reduced  their  rates  for  those  attending  the  reunion. 

Resetted,  Finnlly.  that  we  are  thankful  to  everybody,  and  though  we  may  have  failed 
to  mention,  we  will  not  fail  to  remember  them  all. 

RESOLUTIONS   BY   COMRADE   JNO.    LU   TAYLOR,    OF    COMPANY   L, 

Whekeas  The  law  now  enforced  denies  to  our  disabled  'comrades  arrears  of  pension 
in  all  claims  iiled  since  June  30,  1«80;  and 

Whereas,  It  is  a  great  injustice  to  our  disabled  comrades  who  were  so  unfortunate 
as  not  to  have  had  their  claims  tiled  prior  to  June  80,  1880;  be  it 

Resolved..  By  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Veteran  Association,  assembled  at  Marshall- 
town,  Iowa,  on  this  1st  day  of  October.  A  D.  1SS.").  that,  we  hereby,  as  a  body,  earnestly 
and  urgently  request  and  direct  that  our  Senators  and  Representatives  in  Congress,  when 
ce livened  ill* December  next,  shalj  u^a  every  honorable  means  in  their  power,  and  that 
they  shall  nrge  to  the  utmost  of  their  ability,  the  repeal  of  the  law  now  limiting  the  time 
in  which  claims  shall  de  filed  in  order  to  entitled  claimants  to  arrears  of  pension  :  and 
also,  that  thev  will  urce  with  the  same  earnestness  and  persistency  the  passage  of  the 
act  now  pending  before  Congress  for  the  increase  of  widows'  and 'dependent  mothers' 
pensions  from  5s  to  SI-  per  month. 


Thanks  were  tendered  Miss  Louie  McEIroy  for  flowers  and  favors, 
and  on  motion  she  was  made  "Daughter  of  the  Regiment." 

On  motion  of  Comrade  Carroll,  of  Company  C,  the  date  for  the  next 
reunion  was  fixed  for  the  second  Wednesday  in  October,  1887. 

The  Committee  on  Permanent  Organization  offered  the  following 
which  were  adopted: 

I 

1.  That  the  Seeoml  [own  Cavalry  be  organized  into  a  permanent  organization,  to  be 
known  as  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Veteran  Association. 

2.  Any  honorably  discharged  member  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Association  will 
be  admitted  to  membership  in  said  organization  by  having  his  name  enrolled  and  pay- 

\  hig  u  membership  fee  «»J  St. 

'■\.  At  each  reunion  there  shall  be  paid  by  each  member  attending,  as  dues,  the  sum 
of  ."iO  rents. 

t.  The  officers  of  said  association  shall  consist  of  a  President,  Vice  President  and 
w'i'r.-!:irv.  who  shall  al-u  be  Treasurer,  and  an  Executive  Committee  of  three,  to  be  se- 
l-e..'d  by  the  a :iatlou. 

.".  That  uo  member  ol  the  re-_rtm>'iit  shall  1>.-  barred  from  his  rltrll*  to  membership  in 
"aid  association  by  reason  of  his  inability  to  pay  his  membership  fee. 

<>.  That  the  officers  of  lb.-  association  shall  be  elected  by  tbe  ballot,  or  otherwise,  at 
I  •!»(■)»  meeting  of  the  association . 

I  .     . 
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7.  Ten  members  attending  each  reuniou  shall  constitute  a  quorum  for  the  tx&o&fcc- 
tion  of  business. 

8.  The  association  shall  by  vote  fix  the  timo  and  place  of  hoi  din  i*  each  snec^-i.  -  2 
reunion.  And  that  the  Secretary  shall,  at  least  three  mouths  before  the  time  tha#  ir  ■  .. 
notify  eaeh  member  of  said  association,  (and  all  members  of  the  regiment  1  throc^t:  ":.-- 
mails  and  by  such  advertising  iu  the  state  aud  other  papers  as  he  muy  d«*em  «ec«>iss*ST. 

9.  Any  prominent  soldiers  of  other  commands  who  were  closely  connected  wiri  'i-' 
regiment  in  its  different,  operations,  or  those  persons  immediately  connected  wtzh  •:- 
regiment  who.  by  their  devotion  to  the  cause  aud  kindness  shown  to  the  regimens,  zl.zt. 
by  a  vote  of  the  association,  be  made  honorary  members  thereof. 

Resolved,  That  the  wives  of  the  members  of  this  association  be  made  aud  ure  here-bj 
constituted  honorary  members  of  this  association. 

J.  N.  W*.  Rl-mper. 
Henry  Eop.ert, 
C.  Cope, 
N.  C.  IIedric, 

Committee. 
The  Committee  on  Permanent  Officers  made  the  following  report: 
President — Cot,.  H.  Egbert,  Davenport, 
Vice  President— C att.  W.  S.  Beloen.  Marshalltown. 
Secretary — Charles  F.  Cable,  Muscatine. 

Executive  Committee— Col.  C.  C.  IIorton,  Muscatine;  Lieut.  H.  R. 
Sudlow,  Rock  Island.  111.;  Capt.  J.  N.  \V~.  Rumple,  Marengo. 

THURSDAY  AFTERNOON. 

A  regular  camp  fire  was  blazing  in  the  G.  A.  R.  Hall  all  the  after- 
noon, comrades  having  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  informal  times  of  the 
reunion,  leaving  for  trains  as  each  was  compelled  to  go.  The  reunion, 
despite  the  weather,  was  a  grand  success  throughout. 

a  comrade's  opinion. 

Will  Ed.  Tucker,  of  Company  I,  went  home,  and  wrote  for  his  paper. 
The  Mason  City  JSxpress,  an  account  of  the  gathering,  from  which  we 
extract  the  following: 

"It  was  our  good  fortune  to  be  able  to  attend  the  second  reunion  of 
our  old  regiment,  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  at  Marshalltown  last  week. 
and  we  cannot  tell  our  readers  how  much  we  enjoyed  the  meeting — two 
days'  hand-shaking  and  fellowship— with  the  dear  old  comrades  of  twenty 
years  ago.  Arriving  on  an  early  morning  train  Wednesday,  we  put  up  at 
the  Treinont,  and  had  hardly  registered  name  and  "Co.  I"  before  the 
"boys"  were  swarming  about  and  literally  climbing  their  "old  pap."  Oh.' 
the  thrilling  heart  joy  of  that  and  rapidly  succeeding  meetings  with 
members  of  the  old  company  and  regiment — brothers  they,  in  long  years 
of  privation,  hardship  and  dangers  shared  together!  The  same  old 
hearts  were  there  under  changed  forms  and  faces— the  young,  robust 
men  of  twenty  and  twenty-four  years  ago  .having  put  on  the  iron  grav 
beard  and  hair,  and  in  some  cases  the  wrinkling  brow  and  bent  form, 
which  tell  so  clearly  of  four  years  active  army  service.  The  hotel  oflice. 
sitting  rooms,  corridors  and  halls  were  swarming  with  veterans',  and  pas^ 
ing  into  the  breakfast  room  we  found  the  tables  surrounded  by  still  other 
scores  of  old  com  ades,  talking,  hand  shaking  and  hw/ging,  to  theaston- 
ishment,  not  to  say  virtuous  honor  of  the  waiting  maids  who  waited 
long  at  eaeh  table  for  its  order  from  the  hill  of  fare.  The  excellent 
'rations' served  were  of -secondary 'importance  to  tin-  boys" in'  this  t'u-i 
greeting  of  old  comrades.  Surely  then?  i^  no  attachment  of  life's  frit  ml 
ship  half  so  strong  and  heart-binding  as  thai  felt  by  the  old  soldier  for 
his  comrades — men  with  whom  he  has  shared -danger  ami  scanty  rations, 
companions  of  the  scout,  picket. post,  skirmish  line  and  thrilling  charge; 
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his  nurse  perhaps,  through  wearing  sickness,  or  a  rough  dresser  of  his 
wounds— a  friend  indeed,  because  a  friend  in  sorest  need.  As  the  'boys' 
mingled  in  groups,  shook  hands  and  gazed  into  each  other's  changed 
faces,  eyes  tilled  with  tears,  and  hearts  were  strangely  stirred.  It  was 
more  like  an  old-fashioned  Methodist  love-feast  about  the  hotel  that 
morning  than  a  meeting  of  old  soldiers — rough  riders,  whose  iron-hoofed 
chargers  once  struck  lire  from  the  flinty  hillside,  while  bright  gleaming 
sabers  Hashed  death  to  their  foe.'' 

The  following  amounts  were  raised  by  the  different  companies  and 
paid  to  the  secretary: 

Company  A $11.00 

B 32.00 

C 29.00 

D.. 12.00 

E 0.00 

F 7.00 

G 18.00 

H 12.00 

I    20.00 

K 9.50 

L 4.00 

M 23.00 

Regimental  Sutler  W.  H.  Woods 3.00 

— $180.50 

Of  the  funds  paid  over  to  me  I  have  paid  out  the  followiug: 

Egbert,  Fidlar  &  Chambers,  balance $  25.50 

Captain  Rumple,  balance 22.00 

Burnell  Printing  Co 55.00 

Stamps,  Envelopes  and  Supplies 9.80 

Incidental  expenses 25.00 

Total $137.30 

Cash  balance  sent  to  C.  F.  Cadle,  Secretary 49.20 

$186.50 

The  Secretary  was  instructed  to  notify  all  who  did  not  pay  their  $1 
membership  fee,  to  send  same. to  Comrade  C.  F.  Cadle,  Secretary,  Mus- 
catine. Iowa. 

I  have  endeavored  to  give  names  and  address,  as  shown  by  the 
records.  No  doubt  errors  have  been  made,  but  'will' he  cheerfully  cor- 
rected by  Comrade  C.  F.  Cadle,  Secretary,  if  you  will  only  take  pains  to 
notify  him. 

A  copy  of  these  proceedings  will  be  sent  to  each  one  of  the  two- 
hundred  ami  forty  live  who  were  here,  and  one-hundred  and  sixty  will  be 
sent  to  the  Secretary  to  furnish  those  who  may  desire  them. 

The  Secretary  congratulates  the  Association  in  having  a  permanent 
organization,  and  a  bright  prospect  for  a  few  more  happy  reunions. 
Also,  desires  to  thank  one  and  all  for  their  fraternal  greetings,  while 
here,  and  the  many  kind  letters  received  from  them  since  their  return 
home. 

"May  you  all  live  long  and  prosper,"  and  be  present  at  our  next 
reunion,  at  Muscatine,  the  second  Wednesday  in  October,  1887. 

Good  bye, 

B.  A.   BEESON, 

Secretary. 
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Roster  of  Members  Present, 


FIELD  AND   STAFF. 

Col.  C.  C.  Horton,  Muscatine,  la.  Sutler,  W.  H.  Woods,  Sutherland,  la. 

Lt.  Col.  W.  P.  Hepburn.  Clarinda.  la.  Sutler  Jobn  Cheney,  Fort  Dodge,  la. 
Ass't  Surg.  E.  D.  Yule,  Marshalltown,  la. 

MEMBERS  BY   COMPANIES. 

A 

Capt.  W.  B.  Brunton,  Watrous,  New  Mex.        M.  II.  Sweet,  Brighton,  la. 

J.  W.  Lawreuee,  Union,  la.  P.   E.  Leech.  Harlan,  la. 

L.  J.  Washburn,  Brightou.  la.  John  Bickford,  Tipton,  la. 

B.  B.  Mill*,  West  Liberty,  la.  Edward  Kelley,  Muscatine,  la. 
William  Remit,  L.'ttsville.  la.  Otis  Legg.  Fredericksburg,  la. 
T.  L    Emery,  Brighton.  la  M.  L.  Bristow.  Richlaud.  la. 

C.  L.  Cadle.  Muscatine,   la.  J.  Johuston,  Ida  Grove,  la. 
W.  L.  Cadle.  Cor.  Lumner  &  2-2d  St.  Chicago. 

B 

Job  L  Haas,  Bear  Branch,  Mo.  L.  McKinnon,  Minerva,  la. 

T.  M.  Sharp,  Dow  City,  la.  WTm.  Wallace,  Green  Mountain,  la. 

L.  J.  Leech,  West  Branch,  Cedar  Co.,  la.  II.   F.  Ferguson,  Story  City.  la. 

W  T.  Hughes,  Eldou,  la.  A.   M.  Clark.  Marshall  town,  la. 

R.  H.  Ream,  Cambridge.  la.  N.  H.  Schuler,  Akron.  la. 

H.  II.  Boyce,  "Nevada,  la.  E.  P.  Smith,  Ames.  la. 

R.  B.  Smith.  Doty,  Holt  Co. ,  Neb.  Jud  Cautield.  Marshal itowu.  la. 

J.  C.  Robinson.  Omio,  Jewell  Co.,  Ka->.  W.  F.  Eshbaugh,  Tama  City,  la. 

T.  J.  Cady,  Council  Binds,  la.  John  Clark,  Ceuterville.  la. 

S.  C.  Leech,  Pickering.  Mo.  F.  T.  Youug,  Macksburg.  la. 

Simon  Price,  Pipestone  Co..  Minn.  J.  K.  Brock,  Green  Mountain,  la. 

Elijah  Purvis,  Ames,  Story  Co. ,  la.  II.  M.   Beeson,  Albion,  la. 

Lieut.  B.  A.  Betsou,  Mar*halltosvn,  la.  Lieut.  L.  F.  Stoddard,  Iowa  Falls,  la. 

R.  A.  Carleton,  Iowa  Falls,  la.  J.  M.  Tanner,  Kelley.  la. 

Capt.  J.  L.  Herbert,  LeGraud, "la.  F.  M.  Cotl'-lt,  Ontario,  la. 

C.  H.  Brock,  Marshalltown.  la.  Piatt  A.  Smith,  Green  Mountain,  la. 
Robt.  Andrews.  Oilman,  la.  W.  N.  llen-diaw,  Atlantic,  la. 

Oeo.  Loss,  Marshalltown.  la.  Geo.  Bronhard,  Melbourne.  la. 

W.   E    WalKcr.  Albion,  la  J.   B.   Brush.  Dillon,  la. 

J.  D.  Richards,  Baxter,  la.  Win.  H.  Thomas,  Ames,  la. 

F.  Loennig.  Humboldt,  Nub.  Jeremiah  Jones,  Aunita,  la. 

D.  E.  Weatherly.  Z<ariu:_',  la. 


Capt.   Henry  Egbert,  Davenport.  la.  ■) .  W.  Freehold,  Audubon,  la. 

Rudolph  Snyder,  Dixon,  la.  Lieut.  M.  Connor.  Donahue.  I; 

Capt.  B.  T.  Stiles.  Davenport,  la.  W   H.  sinmmns,  Humboldt,  1: 

Dan  Snyder,  Dixon,  la.  Levi  Wo  >d,  Worthing,  Dak. 

J.  S.  Mason,  Eldora,  la.  John  Bud'ord,  Buena  Vi-ia,  la. 

Capt.  J.  H.  Freeman,  Seville,  Ohio.  Davis  Thomas,  Princeton,  la. 

John  N.  Davis,  Davenport,  Seth  llart/ell,  Exira,  la. 

Ed  Penry,  LeClaire.  la.  t~.  N.  KVlsey,  LeClaire,  la. 
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M.  Carroll.  Tiffin.  la. 

E.  CronkTeton,  Duulap.  la. 

Lieut.  H.  B.  Sudlow,  Rock  Inland,  Ills 

F.  A.  Roes.  Westchester,  la. 
Isaac  Gilmore,  Denison  la. 
T.  Mi  Wilds,  Auamosa,  la. 


Henry  Grace,  Lincoln.  Nei>. 

John  I.  Wade,  Stan  wood.  la. 

H   B.  Lamar,  Van  Cleve,  la. 

A   C.   Wells,  Jefferson,  la. 

Jas.  Mann,  Cashing,  la. 

W.  H.  Tracy,  Strawberry  Point,  la. 


James  Mills,  Perry,  la. 

W.  R.  Moore.  Perry,  la 

G.  P  Caurield,  Hock  Rapids,  la. 

J.  W.  Rooker,  Mitchellville,  la. 

B.  F.  Cotfrell.  Mitchellville,  la. 

Frank  Burke,  Prim^har,  la. 

E.  H.  Parsons,  Rhodes,  Marshall  Co.,  la. 


Lieut.  Antoine  Sherer,  Davenport,  la. 
D.  IT,  Lemhurir,  Sutherland,  la. 
D.  B.  Ferguson.  Ida  Grove,  la. 
Peter  Mumro,  West  Pilot,  la. 
Y   Dougherty,  (iuerusey,  la. 
Nicholas  Mustek,  Stuart,  la. 


David  Young,  Osceola,  la. 

H.  B.  Shore,  Osceola,  Polk  Co.,  Neb. 

T.  C.  t  ewis,  Saylorville,  la. 

W.  D.  Rooker,  Mitchellville,  la. 

J.  M,  Chafiee,  Berwick,  Polk  Co.,  la 

Tom  T.  Anderson,  Iudianola.  la. 


E 


John  Botchers.  Green  Tree,  la. 

Geo.  Hayward,  Corley,  la. 

Bugler  Jack  Williamson,  Rock  Island,  III. 

J.  E.  DirtVubacher,  Ackiey,  la. 

Henry  Boeck,  Davenport,  la. 


A.  M.  Adams,  Dakota  City,  la. 
Delmer  Lake,  Webster  City,  la. 
Lieut.  Peter  Riley.  Blenco,  Iowa. 
V.  A.  Ballou,  Nevada,  la. 
W.  W.  Collins.  Boone,  la. 
Solomon  F.  Powers.  Iowa  Falls,  la. 
Hiram  N.  Battles,  Valeria,  la. 
Jno.  Frazier,  Marysville,  Kis. 


J.  I.  Coulter,  Cedar  Rapids,  la. 
H.  II.  Patterson.  Algona,  la. 
John  K.  Fill  Jr.,  Tama  Ohy.  la. 
H.  M.  Johnson,  Preparation    la. 
Sidney  S.  Westgate,  Iowa  Falls,  la. 
Alonzo  Eaton,  Iowa  Falls.  la. 
C.  W.  Clark,  Melbourne,  la. 


Chas.  Cope.  Atalissa.  la. 

Francis  II.  Evans,  Oceola,  la. 

B.  F.  Barkalow,  Atalissa,  la. 

E.  L.  Cregir,  Perry.  la. 

N.  W.  Beard,  Marshalltown,  la. 

Harvey  Vainer,  Muscat iue,  la. 

Milton  Heinly,  Wilton  Junction,  la. 

Geo.  W.  Woods.  Walnut,  la. 

Zephenia  Cray.  K*sex.  la. 

William  Palmer,  Boone,  la. 

R.  B.  Smith,  West  Branch.  la. 


Isaac  Meyers,  North  Liberty.  la. 
Jasper  Dawson.  Wilton  Jmtiou.  la 
O,  S.  Nealley,  Davenport,  la. 
N.  C.  Hedri.k,  Marengo,  la. 
J.  K.  Warner.  Van  Horne,  la. 
John  Hall,  Millereburg,  la. 
Mathias  Herter,  Crundy  Center.  la. 
Alien  Ivins,  Iowa  Falls. 
Capt.  J.  N.  W.  Rumple,  Marengo,  la. 


Win.  FL  Cramer,  Prescott,  la. 

II.  B.  Waters,  Atalissa,  la. 

BarkleyJ.  Embryee,  Atalissa,  la. 

Cyrus  Petty,  Perry,  la. 

B.  E.  Lilly.  Muscatine,   la. 

Hiram  Walker,  Crand  View,  la. 

Caleb  Sweet,  Lone  Tree,  la. 

Frederick  Stahley,  Forreston,  Ills. 

Jame-i  Walters.  Mitchellville,  la. 

John  Montgomery,  Hardin,  Keokuk, Co.  la 

Josiah  Petty,  Perry,  la. 


H 


T.  B.  Allen,  Iowa  City,  la. 

Capt.  Benjamin  Owen,  Iowa  City,  la. 

Joseph  Cole,  Riverside,  la. 

A.  N.  Detwiler,  Iowa  City,  la. 

J.  T.  Harper,  Yi.-tor.  la. 

John  Stahl,  Montezuma,  la. 

Adam  Borschell,  Morse,  la. 

S.  E.  Harper,  Millersburg,  la. 
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Lieut.  J.  C    Smith  Washington,  la. 

John  Wood,  Delhi,  Fa. 

I.  II.  Pord,  Grand.  Junction,  la. 

John  W  Hobbs,  Haward,  Neb 

T.  R.  Connor,  Manchester,  la. 

D.  C.  Chapman.  Priughar,  lu. 

J.  A.  Rutter,  Hopkintou,  [a. 

J.  E.  Jones  Williamsburg  la. 

J.  G.  Dodd,  Sioux  Rapids,  In. 

Geo.  W.  Davis,  Lisbou,  la. 

B.  F.  Hammett,  Garwiu,  la. 

Elwoort  Coate,  Meridetu,  KLas. 

D.  L.  Tubbs,  Burlington,  la. 

Milton  Chapman,  Phillipsburg,  Kas. 

Capt.  Stepheu  A.  Bishop,  Davenport  la. 

W.  A.  Burnap    Clear  Lake,  la. 


Amos  Allen,  Van  Home,  la. 
J.  K.  Baley,  Kossuth  la. 
Adison  McRay,  Red  Oak,  Fa. 
B.  L  Parwold,  Audubon,  la. 
D.  Oalbreth,  New  Sharon.  In. 
L.  C.  Williams.  Marshall  town,  la. 
Thomas  Bell,  Fairtield.  la. 


Ed  F\  Jones,  Holtou,  Kas. 
Peter  F.  Wragg,  Delhi,  la. 
L    LI.  Ferguson.  FJnchsville,  Ohio. 
James  Ireland,  Manchester,  la. 
J.  B.  Thompsou,  Mauche-ntor  la. 
C    L.  Jones,  Bristow,  la. 
T.  G.  Emsl.>y,  Mason  City,  la. 
D.  Garlinghouse,  Sun  Springs,  la. 
W.  E.  Tucker,  Mason  City,  la. 
J.  B.  Albrook,  Mt.  Vernon,  la. 
G.  D.  Rogers,  Pekatoneka,  Ills. 
C.  W.  Conner,  Ashton   la. 
Jesse  James,  Tipton,  la. 
Horace  Beunett,  Clear  Lake,  la. 
H.   E.  Jone*,  Elmira,N.  Y. 
T.  G.  Emsby. 


K 


E.  W.  Bandy,  Kossuth,  la. 
J.  H.  Coulter.  Burlington,  la. 
Philander  McRay,  Osceolo, Neb. 
Wm.  Smith,  Weaver,  la. 
L.   L.  Backus,  Chicago,  Ills. 
S.  S.  King,  Mediapolis,  la. 


R.  B.  Springer,  Maquoketa,  la. 
Capt.  W.  S.  Delden,  MaVshalltowu,  la 
Capt.  James  E.  Crawford,  Chapin,  ia. 
John  Lu  Taylor,  Chicago,  Ills. 


Capt.  Joseph  McConuell   DeWitt,  la. 

John  A.  Leouard.  Belmond,  ia. 

George  Haun,  Oxford  June  "ion,  la. 

S.  M.  Gibson,  Andrew,  Ia. 

R.  F.  McMeaos,  Andrew,  la. 

A.  W.  Flathers,  Maquoketa,  Ia. 

D.  Ray,  Eagle  Grove,  la. 

R.  N.  Wood,  Maquoketa,  la. 

J.  II.  Wright,  Sutherland,  la. 

n.  D.  McCombs,  Van  Meter,  la. 

Lieut.  J.  K.  Humphrey.  Great  Bend,  Kiw. 

R.  II.  McDonald,  llalstead,  Kas. 


Frank  Hammond,  Elberon,  la. 
Thomas  Uulan,  Hancock.  Ia. 
Charles  Shultz,  Campion,  Ia. 


M 


Martin  Yenter,  Geneva,  Ia. 
W.  II.  Lias,  Cottonville,  la. 
D.  P.  Kimball,  Andrew,  Ia. 
R.  M.  Gibson,  Andrew,  la. 
M  V.  Seamauds,  Richland,  Dak. 

B.  L.  Flathers,  Rock  Branch.  Ia 

C.  P.  Reed,  Cedar  Rapids,  la. 
Nafhan  Smith,  Monticcllo,  la. 
O.  K.  Cheney,  Maquoketa^  la. 
W.  G.  Stephenson,  Colfax,  la. 
J.G.Johnston.  Westboro,  Atchison  Co,  Mt 

Ceo.  W.  Jenkins,  Mairstown,  la. 
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BY  vote  of  the  Regiment,  !  was  authorized  to  have 
printed  the  proceedings  of  the  reunion.  In  pre- 
paring- it,  !  have  copied  largely  from  the  excellent 
reports  given  by  "The  Evening  Journal/"  and  "Daily 
Tribune  " 

For  the  full  reports  of  the  Camp  Fire,  Banquet,  etc, 
I  am  deeply  indebted  to  Mr.   C.  W.  Van  Home, 
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MUSCATINE,   IOWA, 


OCTOBER  12th  and  15th,  1887. 


MUSCATINE,  IOWA: 

•loni.NAL   PRINTING    COMPANY 


THE   GALLANT   SECOND 


THE  GATHERING  TOGETHER  OF  THE  MEMBERS 

OF  THE  FAMOUS  SECOND  IOWA 

CAVALRY. 


TUESDAY  evening  the  comrades  began  to  arrive.  Hearty  were 
the  greetings;.  }iy  11  o'clock  the  reunion  had  begun.  The  hotels 
were  well  filled.  Clustered  in  little  groups  were  the  happy  veter- 
ans, recounting  the  days  of  '61  to  '65. 

Occasionally,  a  new  face  would  appear— one  who  had  not  met  with 
"the  comrades.  What  a  greeting — such  as  only  the  tender,  sympathetic 
soldier  can  give  another — was  extended  to  him  !  Tears  filled  the  eyes, 
and  the  hand  was  clasped  in  that  warm,  cordial  manner  that  gave  to 
each  the  thought:  4'  We  are  truly  of  one  family." 

Wednesday  morning  dawned  bright,  and  all  nature  seemed  to  give 
greeting  to  the  noble  men  that  were  favoring  Muscatine  with  their 
presence.  The  city  had  put  on  her  gala  attire.  Public  buildings,  busi- 
ness houses,  and  private  residences  were  all  elegantly  decorated  with 
"red,  white,  and  blue,"  in  many  devices.  The  greatest  desire  of  all 
was  to  do  honor  to  the  survivors  of  that  noble  regiment  that  is  the 
pride  of  Iowa. 


MORNING  SESSION,  OCTOBER  12th. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  association  was  held  at  Music  Hall,  at  1U 
o'clock,  about  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  being  present. 

An  hour  was  spent  in  registering  and  sociability. 

Colonel  Egbert,  president,  called  the  meeting  to  order  at  11  o'clock. 
After  a  few  appropriate  remarks,  he  requested  the  members  to  meet  at 
'1  o'clock  P.  jr.,  for  the  transaction  of  business. 

The  meeting  then  adjourned. 


AFTERNOON   SESSION. 

President  Egbert  called  the  meeting  to  order  at  2  o'clock,  and  pro- 
ceeded with  the  appointment  of  committees,  which  was  done  by  select- 
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ing    one    from    each     company.        The    following    committees  were 
appointed.' 

Committee  on  Resolutions:  Co.  A — J.  W.  Lawrence,  Union  :  Co.  B— 
R.  Carleton,  Iowa  Falls;  Co.  C— M.  Carroll,  Tiffin;  Co.  D— T.  C.  Lewis, 
Taylorville  ;  Co.  E — Lorenz  Miller,  Davenport  ;  Co.  F — F.  F.  Winters, 
Monona;  Co.  G— H.  B.  Watters,  Atalissa;  Co.  H— J.  K.  Wagner,  Van 
Horn;  Co.  I— H.  L.  Ferguson,  Uhrichsville,  Ohio;  Co.  K — E.  H. 
Shephard,  Corning;  Co.  L — G.  W.  Kellsall,  Canton;  Co.  M — C.  B. 
Reed,  Cedar  Rapids. 

Committee  on  Officers  for  Next  Term:  Co.  A — W.  B.  Brunton,  New 
Mexico;  Co.  B — J.  Can  field.  Marshall  tow  n  ;  Co.  C — Daniel  Snyder, 
Dixon  ;  Co.  D — J.  F.  Paul,  Bogard,  Missouri ;  Co.  E— Charles  Reese, 
Moline,  Illinois;  Co.  F— F.  F.  Winters,  Monona;  Co.  G— E.  T.  Rigbv, 
Davenport;  Co.  H— T.  B.  Allin,  Iowa  City;  Co.  I— E.  F.  Jones,  Hol- 
ton,  Kansas  ;  Co.  K— J.  H.  Coulter.  Burlington  ;  Co.  L— F.  S.  Dunham, 
Monticello  ;  Co.  M — Joseph  McConnell,  Center  Point. 

Committee  on  Place  and  Time  of  Next  Meeting:  Co.  A — W.  L. 
Cadle,  Chicago,  Illinois;  Co.  B— A.  M.  Clark,  Marshalltown  ;  Co.  C  — 
J.  Livingston,  Avoca ;  Co.  D— James  F.  Paul,  Bogard,  Missouri  ;  Co. 
E — Henry  Bahl,  Durant;  Co.  F — Joe  Calder.  Cedar  Rapids;  Co.  G  — 
Charles  Copeman,  Preseott;  Co.  H — A.  K.  Rogers,  Iowa  City  ;  Co.  I — 
W.  A.  Burnap,  Clear  Lake;  Co.  K— David  Galbrath,  New  Sharon  ;  Co. 
L — J.  L.  Taylor,  Chicago,  Illinois  ;  Co.  M — Henry  Lias,  Cottonville. 

Committee  on  Banquet  at  Next  Reunion:  Co.  A — L.  I.  Washburn, 
Brighton;  Co.  B— Frank  Young,  Macksburg;  Co.  C-T.  M.  Wilds, 
Anamosa  ;  Co.  D — T.  C.  Lewis,  Taylorville  ;  Co.  E — Peter  Flinn,  River- 
side; Co.  F— J.  Killing,  Bennett ;  Co.  G— Charles  Cope,  Atalissa ;  Co. 
H — H.  H.  Longwell,  Keswick  ;  Co.  I — J.  Thompson,  Manchester ;  Co. 
K — Thomas  Bell,  Fairfield;  Co.  L — F.  S.  Dunham,  Monticello;  Co.  M 
— S   L.  Hazen,  What  Cheer. 

The  committees  were  requested  to  report  at  the  meeting  Thursday 
morning. 

The  following  letters  were  read,  and,  on  motion  of  J,  N.  W.  Rumple, 
were  ordered  published  in  the  report  of  the  proceedings: 

from  s.  c.  kellogg. 

Headquarters  Army  of  the  United  States,) 
Washington,  D.  C,  October  8th,  1887.     J 
Mr.  C.  F.  Cadle,  Secretary,  tfec,  Muscatine,  Iowa: 

Dear  Sir — Lieutenant-General  Sheridan  directs  me  to  acknowl- 
edge receipt  of  your  kind  invitation  to  him,  to  attend  a  reunion  of  the 
Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  at  Muscatine,  Iowa,  October  12  and  13,  1887,  and 
to  state  in  reply  that  lie  regrets  previous  engagements  will  prevent  his 
acceptance.  Yours  truly, 

S.  C.  Kellogg, 
Lieutenant-Colonel  and  A.  JD.  C. 


FROM  G.   W.   SPALDING. 

Monroe,  Mich,,  October  3rd,  18S7. 
Comrade  C.  C.  Horfon,  Muscatine,  Iowa: 

My  Dear  Sir — Yours  of  the  28th  ultimo,  inviting  me  to  be  present 
at  Muscatine,  Iowa,  on  the  occasion  of  the  reunion  of  the  "Second  Iowa 
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Cavalry,  is  at  band.     If  it  were  possible  for  me  to  be  with  you,  I  would 
certainly  be  there,  but  pressing  engagements  will  prevent. 

What  a  cloud  of  memories  rush  upon  my  mind  when  I  read  your 
letter.  I  can  see  again  the  old  Second  Iowa  rushing  up  the  redoubt  at 
Nashville,  under  the  lead  of  Hatch  and  Coon,  and  the  Johnny  Rebs. 
pouring  bannister  and  grape  into  your  ranks,  but  the  flag  of  the  Second 
Iowa  advances  through  the  smoke  of  battle.  Soon  you  can  see  the  boys 
clambering  over  the  earthworks,  and  the  wild  cheer  gives  notice  that 
another  Fort  of  Hood's  is  captured  by  the  Cavalry,  and  victory  is  ours, 
anil  the  advancing  eagles  of  our  country  is  southward. 

Few  officers  were  the  equals  of  Hutch  and  Coon  in  combat ;  and  few 
troops  equal  to  the  Second  Iqwa  Cavalry.  It  all  seems  like  a  dream, 
and  our  "'hair  and  whiskers  are  covered  with  the  dust  of  the  journey 
of  life." 

Remember  me  to  Hatch,  Coon,  and  all  of  the  old  regiment.     I  loved 
them  all  in  years  gone  by,  and  my  love  and  respect  is  witli  them  still. 
I  drink  to  the  toast :    "The  Second  Iowa  never  failed  in  its  duty.'' 
Yours  truly, 

G.  W.  Spalding, 
Late  Colonel  Twelfth  Tennessee. 


FROM  J.   W.    HARPER. 

Hamilton,  Mo.,  July  22nd,  1887. 
C.  F.  Cadle,  Esq.,  Sec.  Second  Iowa  Veteran  Cavalry  Association: 

Dear  Comrade— I  am  in  receipt  of  your  postal  of  July  1st,  ex- 
tending invitation  to  reunion  of  Second  Iowa  Cavalry.  In  reply,  per- 
mit me  to  say  that  I  consider  myself  a  "  brevet"  member  of  the  Second 
Iowa,  and  next  to  the  reunion  of  my  own  regiment,  (the  9th  Illinois,) 
there  is  none  I  would  take  greater  pleasure  in  attending  than  that  of 
the  Second  Iowa. 

The  date  of  your  reunion  (October)  is  a  very  busy  time  with  me,  and 
it  will  hardly  be  possible  for  me  to  get  away  at  that  time.  However  I 
may  be  able  to  do  so,  but  should  I  not,  give  my  regards  to  all  old  com- 
rades of  the  Second.  And  if  absent  in  person  on  the  12th  of  October,  I 
will  be  with  them  in  remembrance. 

Very  truly  yours,  J.  W.  Harper. 

Late  Colonel  Ninth  Illinois  Cavalry. 


from  g.  w.  budd. 

Glenora,  Yates  Co.,  N.  Y.,  October  10th,  1887. 

C.  F.  Cadle,  Secretary,  Second  Iowa  Veteran  Cavcdry  Association  : 

Dear  Sir — It  is  with  the  keenest  possible  regret  that  I  am  com- 
pelled to  deprive  myself  the  pleasure  of  meeting  my  old  companions  in 
arms,  of  twenty  odd  years  airo,  at  their  reunion  on  the  12th. 

I  had  confidently  doped  to  be  able  to  be  there  this  time,  but  business 
complication^  prevent  it  this  year. 

Please  convey  to  one  and  all  my  kindest  wishes  for  all  time. 

Fraternally  yours,  G.   W.  Budd. 

Late  Captain  Co.  G,  Second  Iowa  Cavalry. 
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FROM  J.  W.  JENNINGS. 

Give  warm  greetings  to  Generals  Hatch,  Elliott,  and  Coon,  and 
Colonel  Horton,  and  any  and  all  who  may  be  present,  in  my  name. 

It  was  an  honor  to  have  belonged  to  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  in 
any  position,  and  nothing  could  be  more  gratifying  to  me  than  the 
privilege  of  meeting  with  them.  I  was  at  St.  Louis  and  met  some 
twenty  of  the  old  regiment ;  others  were  there  whom  I  was  unable  to 
find  in  the  crowd.  A  pleasant  time  to  you  and  all ;  and,  if  alive  when 
the  next  reunion  comes  off,  I  will  be  there  if  I  have  to  play  infantry  to 
procure  transportation.  Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L., 

Atchison,  Kansas.  J.  W.  Jennings. 


FROM  JOHN  E.  WILLIAMSON. 

Quincy,  III.,  August  26th,  1887. 
Comrade  Ben.  Lilly: 

Dear  Sir — I  call  on  you  for  information.     I  wish  to  know  what 

time  the  Second  Iowa  boys  are  to  have  their  reunion  at  Muscatine,  as  I 

am  at  the  Soldiers'  Home,  crippled  up  with  rheumatism,  aud  I  cannot 

find  out  anything.     You  will  oblige  me  by  giving  the  information. 

Yours  truly,  John  E.  Williamson, 

Bugler,  Soldier «'  Home,  Quincy,  III.,  Cottage  So.  2. 


FROM  A.   LISTENBERGER. 

San  Francisco,  Cal.,  October  7th,  18S7. 

C.  F.  Cadle,  Secretary,  Muscatine,  Iowa  : 

Dear  Comrade— Having  been  an  active  member  of  F  Company. 
Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  for  over  three  years,  I  would  be  pleased  to  have 
my  name  placed  on  the  rolls  of  the  "Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Veteran 
Association,"  and  herewith  enclose  you  $2.00  for  membership  fee  ami 
regimental  badge.  Trusting  that  your  Third  Reunion  may  be  a  grand 
success,  I  am,  Fraternally  Yours,  A.  Listenberger. 


FROM  MRS.    HERM.  SIEVERT. 

Davenport,  Iowa.  October  12th,  1S87. 
Colonel  Egbert: 

Dear  Sir — As  we  received  an  invitation  for  Mr.  Scherrer  to  attend 
the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  reunion  at  Muscatine,  I  feel  it  my  duty  t«> 
inform  you,  ami  kindly  ask  you  to  please  let  the  members  of  Company 
E  know,  that  Mr.  Anton  Scherrer,  our  beloved  father,  is  gone  from  us  ; 
he  died  August  30th,  1887.  Mrs.  Scherrer  has  not  been  well  since.  <>r 
she  would  have  sent  word  to  the  members  >o<>ner.  Dear  father  was  a 
true  soldier  to  the  last,  and,  had  iie  lived,  he  most  certainly  would  have 
been  with  you  now.  He  mentioned  the  reunion,  shortly  before  lie  vva> 
taken  sick,  arid  was  delighted  to  think  he  would  meet  his  old  comrade  - 
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again.     There  was  nothing  so  dear  to  him — next  to  his  family — as  the 
dear  old  regiment.     And,  should  there  have  been  another  war  iu  his 
time,  he  would  have  been  one  of  the  first  to  go  and  defend  his  country. 
Yours  Respectfully,  Mrs.  Herm.  Sievert, 

Daughter  of  the  late  Captain  Anton  Schcrrer. 


An  invitation  from  H.  A.  Hawkins,  Corresponding  Secretary  of  the 
Ninth  Illinois  Cavalry,  to  the  members  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry, 
was  read,  asking  them  to  meet  with  the  Sixth,  Seventh,  and  Ninth  Ill- 
inois Cavalry,  at  Chicago,  sometime  during  September,  or  October,  1888, 
for  a  Brigade  Reunion. 

On  motion,  the  secretary  was  instructed  to  accept  the  invitation, 
and  to  state  that  as  many  as  could  would  attend. 

It  was  moved  and  seconded,  that  out  of  respect  for  the  valiant  ser- 
vices and  friendship  shown  by  General  Phil.  II.  Sheridan  to  the  Second 
Iowa  Cavalry  boys  during  the  war,  that  the  gallant  general  be  made  an 
honorary  member.     Carried  unanimously. 

General  Elliott  arose  to  move  that  a  similar  tribute  be  paid  to  Major 
General  John  Pope.  The  mover  and  his  motion  were  greeted  with  a 
round  of  applause,  and  General  Pope  is  now  an  honorary  member. 

The  matter  of  the  reception  of  General  Hatch,  Iowa's  grandest 
soldier,  as  one  comrade  put  it,  came  up.  J.  L.  Taylor,  of  Chicago, 
moved  the  selection  of  a  Reception  Committee  of  one  from  each  com- 
pany to  wait  on  General  Hatch,  and  to  escort  him  to  the  camp-fire  on 
his  arrival.     Carried. 

The  committee  was  composed  of  the  following  from  the  companies 
in  the  order  named  :  J.  Lawrence,  R.  A.  Carleton,  Alfred  Wilds,  T.  C. 
Lewis,  Peter  Munn,  F.  F.  Winters,  George  Heppenstall,  Captain  B. 
Owens,  W.  A.  Burnap,  A.  McCray,  J.  L.  Taylor,  and  U.  F.  MeMeans. 

It  was  moved  that  the  regiment's  first  colonel,  General  W.  L.  Elli- 
ott, take  charge  of  this  Reception  Committee,  but,  as  General  Elliott  is 
here  as  a  guest,  the  u  boys"  wanted  to  see  as  much  of  him  as  possible  at 
the  camp-fire,  and  vetoed  the  idea  of  leaving  the  hall. 

This  was  due  to  a  speech  from  the  irrepressible  Kansas  Jones,  who 
said  he  had  come  up  here  from  Kansas  with  a  view  of  carrying  both 
Generals  Elliott  and  Hatch  on  his  shoulders  to  the  camp-fire,  but 
owing  to  an  oversight  of  his  own,  or  the  railroad,  or  the  regiment,  or 
some  one  else,  he  had  missed  connections.  [Cheers.]  It  is  all  right  to 
honor  the  general,  eolon^/.s,  and  corporal,  but  he  believed  General 
Hatch  would  be  best  pleased  to  be  met  by  the  "boys,"  and  in  this  he 
expressed  the  views  of  the  majority. 

The  meeting  now  adjourned  to  meet  at  7:30  o'clock,  at  Olds'  Opera 
House,  for  the  camp-lire. 
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THE  CAMP-FIRE. 

The  camp-fire  was  lighted  in  Olds'  Opera  House,  Wednesday  even- 
ing. The  scene,  when  the  tongued  names  and  crimson  sparks,  music, 
speech,  and  song  were  fairly  ascending,  formed  a  brilliant  contrast  to 
the  rough  bivouac  of  march  and  field.  The  whole  hall  was  radiant 
with  decorations.  The  walls  were  dressed  in  tri-color  festoons,  rosetted 
with  small  flags.  The  gilded  balustrade  of  the  gallery  shone  with  the 
variegated  beauty  of  shields,  flags,  banners  and  festoons,  and  the  col- 
umns were  tastefully  coiled  in  red,  white,  and  blue.  Stage  and  pros- 
cenium presented  a  scene  to  charm  and  inspire  every  Second  Iowa  Cav- 
alryman. There,  against  a  background  of  stars  and  stripes,  projected 
from  either  wing,  veteran  staffs  hung  with  the  guidons  and  battle-flags 
of  the  regiment,  with  the  names  of  Nashville,  Tupello,  Oxford,  Frank- 
lin, Iuka,  Coffeevi lie,  Holly  Springs,  Booneville,  Farmington,  Corinth, 
and  Coldwater  linked  in  golden  letters  with  the  old  corps.  Two  tri- 
colored  shields  graced  the  sides  of  the  stage  with  the  inscriptions  : 
"Second  Iowa  Cavalry,"  "Eye  of  the  Army."  Banners  waived  from 
above,  with  battle  names  of  the  regiment.  From  the  sides  of  the  pros- 
cenium looked  down  the  portraits  of  Grant,  Sherman,  Sheridan,  and 
Logan,  while  centrally  by  the  footlights  stood  a  stack  of  carbines, 
eutwined  with  tui-colored  ribbons  and  flags, the  flags  holding  a  soldier's 
cap  filled  with  flowers,  and  from  the  center  of  the  stack  depended  an 
old  canteen.  To  the  right  and  left  of  the  arms  stood  stands  and  pedest- 
als bearing  large  vases  of  plants  and  flowers,  and  over  the  stage  was 
pendant,  in  letters  of  miniature  flags  on  a  ground  of  evergreen,  the 
greeting:  "Welcome." 

At  the  hour  of  assembly,  the  house  was  crowded  with  both  sexes,  in 
parquette  and  gallery,  seats  for  the  Second  Iowa  being  reserved  in  front 
of  the  stage.  Colonel  Henry  Egbert  presided,  accompanied  on  the 
stage  by  Generals  Elliot  and  Hatch,  Colonel  Horton,  Colonel  Beach  of 
the  Eleventh  Iowa,  General  Lyman  Banks,  Commander  of  Shelby 
Norman  Post,  G.  A.  R.,  Lieutenant  and  Chaplain  Diffenbacher,  Com- 
rade John  Lawrence,  and  Hon.  John  M.  Gobble,  Mayor  of  Muscatine. 

EiehoflTs  Orchestra  opened  the  festivities  with  the  sparkling  strains 
of  "In  the  Residence-Polonnaise." 

President  Egbert  then  gave  the  three  taps  of  the  gavel  for  prayers, 
the  assembly  arose  and  Chaplain  Diffenbacher  invoked  the  divine 
blessing. 

A  glee  club  of  eleven  male  voices,  under  General  Banks,  with  Prof. 
Battey  at  the  piano,  sang,  "Columbia,  Gem  of  the  Ocean,"  and  song 
and  singers  were  roundly  applauded. 

Colonel  Egbert  now  presented  Mayor  Gobble.  His  Honor  remarked 
that  he  had  been  invited  to  address  a  lew  old  soldiers,  ami  to  be  eon- 
fronted  with  such  an  array  of  military,  and  citizens,  and  the  fair  sex, 
and  more  trying  than  all  by  his  wife  [laughter],  whom  he  had  never 
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before  faced  as  a  speech-maker, was  calculated  to  unnerve  even  a  maj'or. 
[laughter].     He  proceeded  with  the  following  address  of  welcome  : 

MAYOR  GOBBLE'S   ADDRESS  OF   WELCOME. 

Mr.  President  and  Survivors  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry: 

The  citizens  of  Muscatine  greet  with  sentiments  of  joy  and  pride 
the  surviving  veterans  of  a  regiment  that  linked  her  name  so  lustrously 
with  so  many  of  the  brightest  achievements  of  the  war  for  the  Union, 
and  whose  heroic  devotion  to  our  flag  is  written  in  as  brave  deeds  as 
ever  illuminated  the  page  of  history.  We  want  you  to  know  and  feel 
that  this  greetimr  is  no  idle  compliment.  It  is  tendered  .under  a 
weighty  appreciation  of  what  the  country  owes  to  the  brave  Union 
soldier,"  and  no  words  of  mine  can  express  the  debt  of  gratitude  that  is, 
and  always  will  be,  due  you. 

But  for  the  bravery  and  patriotism  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  and 
their  comrades  from  the  east  and  west,  the  stars  of  our  national  ensign 
would  have  been  blotted  out.  and  its  stripes  would  have  remained  only 
as  a  bloody  emblem  of  a  divided  Union. 

You,  with  other  patriots,  left  your  homes  and  loved  ones,  and 
because  of  your  sacrifices,  your  endurance,  your  battles,  your  wounds, 
and  your  dead,  this  country  still  lives,  its  glorious  dag  waving  over  a 
nation  of  sixty  millions  of  freemen,  united  as  never  before  in  its  his- 
tory, and  now  in  its  full  vigor  of  a  career  of  prosperity  and  grandeur 
that  challenge  the  admiration  and  wonder  of  the  world.  Only  a  trifle 
over  twenty-two  years  have  passed  since  you  returned  to  us  from  the 
battlefield  with  the  priceless  trophy  of  a  restored  Union,  but  even'you 
could  not  have  foreseen  the  train  of  splendid  triumphs  for  our  country 
which  followed  in  the  wake  of  your  return. 

Based  upon  the  success  of  your  arms,  and  the  solidity  of  your  vic- 
tories, this  country  in  these  few  short  years  has  grown  in  power  and 
prosperity  to  rival  countries  that  have  the  accumulated  strength  and 
wealth  of  centuries. 

The  great  empire  of  the  west  has  been  developed,  immense  trains  of 
pleasure  and  commerce  are  running  over  numerous  lines  of  railway 
from  ocean  to  ocean.  Metropolitan  cities  have  risen  on  our  western 
prairies,  and  under  the  shadows  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  the  telegraph 
and  cable  connects  us  with  the  most  remote  points  of  civilization,  the 
telephone  makes  audible  the  voice  or  our  friends  many  miles  away. 
The  elegant  palace  and  dining  cars  are  in  strong  contrast  with  the  lum- 
bering stage  coach  and  wayside  inn  of  your  boyhood.  The  elevated 
and  cable  cars  have  succeeded  the  laggard  omnibus  in  our  cities,  and 
the  grand  hotels  rival  the  palace  of  the  princes  in  luxury  and  splendor. 

Small  and  unpretentious  cities  like  our  own  are  supplied  with  the 
modern  Comforts  of  life  and  civilization,  and  rival  large  cities  in  elec- 
tric lights,  telephones,  churches,  schools  and  colleges,  water-works, 
paved  streets  and  substantial  bridges,  well  organized  fire  departments, 
handsomely  equipped  armories,  ami  celebrated  military  companies. 

The  inventions  of  the  mechanic  have  lifted  agriculture  from  a 
drudgery  to  one  of  pleasure  arid  independence,  and  the  home  of  the 
humblest  American  citizen  may  glow  with  evidence  of  comfort  and 
refinement.  Wonder  follows  wonder  in  the  work-shop  of  invention. 
and  all  this  marvelous  growth,  all  this  grand  development  of  com- 
merce and  manufacture,  all  the  wealth  ami  prosperity  of  this  nation,  is 
due  to  the  bravery  and  patriotism  of  men  who,  like  the  Second  Iowa 
Cavalry,  were  willing  to  sacrifice  all  for  their  country,  and  who  made 
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their  victory  so  broad  and  so  deep  as  to  insure  the  perpetuation  of  our 
institutions  forever. 

One  of  life's  greatest  pleasures  is  to  be  able  to  look  back  and  see  that 
we  have  done  that  which  we  ought  to  have  done,  and  how  grateful  a 
vision  must  such  a  retrospect  afford  to  every  faithful  Uniou  soldier. 
You  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  as  you  look  back  to  twenty-six  years 
ago,  have  not  only  the  proud  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  you  did  what 
was  right  in  jTour  service  to  the  Union  cause,  but  your  gladness  should 
receive  its  noblest  crown  on  beholding  your  old-time,  brave  enemy 
rejoicing  today  over  your  conquest,  that  he  fought  so  hard  to  avert  and 
that  cost  him  so  dear.  The  rebel  yell  has  changed  to  a  ringing  cheer 
for  the  old  flag,  and  the  South  vies  with  the  North  in  its  loyalty  and 
the  development  of  a  common  country. 

Your  work  was  done  and  well  done,  and  he  who  attempts  to  undo 
that  work,  North  or  South,  East  or  West,  by  stirring  up  old  animosi- 
ties or  sectional  strife,  is  as  much  an  enemy  of  this  country  as  any  who 
plotted  its  destruction.  The  reunions  of  veteran  regiments  which  have 
honored  this  city  have  been  exultant  with  the  memories  of  victorious 
campaigns,  and  it  is  natural,  patriotic,  and  ennobling  that  at  banquet 
and  camp-fire  you  should  recur  to  the  scenes  and  incidents  of  your 
marches,  your  raids,  the  camp,  and  the  momentous  events  of  the  field. 
These  glad  and  solemn  memories  cannot  be  reviewed  too  often,  and 
should  be  revived  and  retold  at  every  reunion.  They  should  be  spoken 
of  by  our  eloquent  speakers  at  our  national  anniversaries,  and  engraved 
on  the  monuments  erected  to  our  Union  dead.  But  I  doubt  not,  veter- 
ans of  the  Second,  if  one  of  your  old-time  foes  should  enter  this  hall, 
dressed  in  his  old  ragged  butternut  suit,  and  ask  you  for  a  light  for  his 
pipe,  or  a  drink  from  your  canteen,  that  every  one  would  rise  and  offer 
him  fraternal  welcome  and  a  seat  at  your  festive  board.  Nor  do  I  doubt 
that  he  would  drink  as  heartily  as  "you  to  the  honor  of  the  stars  and 
stripes,  and  to  the  confusion  of  its"  enemies.  There  is  no  stronger 
cement  welding  this  sixty  millions  together  as  one  nation,  than  the 
ties  of  mutual  honor,  respect,  and  confidence  so  universally  felt  between 
the  former  wearers  of  the  blue  and  gray. 

Veterans,  many  of  you  sacrificed  not  only  your  family  ties,  but  also 
your  health  and  your  fortunes  in  defense  of  an  imperiled  country.  The 
large  and  increasing  pension  roll  is  proof  that  the  government  is  not 
ungrateful  to  her  disabled  soldiers.  There  may,  however,  be  grievous 
exceptions  to  this  liberality  in  isolated  cases,  and  Muscatine  can  appre- 
ciate the  wrong  suffered  in  such  instances;  for  she  is  on  the  rejected  list 
herself,  having  sent  more  of  her  sons  to  the  front  than  any  other  county 
in  the  State  of  Iowa,  and  having  the  patriotism  to  enlist  the  first  com- 
pany of  Iowa  volunteers,  and  to  furnish  the  one  that  was  first  from 
this  State  to  offer  up  his  life  on  the  altar  of  his  countr}'.  Still  Musca- 
tine has  nothing  but  glory  to  show  for  her  patriotism  and  her  sacrifices. 

We  believe,  had  justice  been  done  to  the  question  of  true  loyalty 
and  public  liberality,  we  would  at  this  reunion  be  able  to  show  you  a 
national  soldiers'  home,  with  its  manifold  items  of  interest  to  the  old 
soldier;  or  if  Washington  was  too  far  away  to  remember  us,  it  would 
seem  as  if  Iowa  might  have  given  her  banner  county  the  proud  dis- 
tinction of  being  the  seat  of  the  State  Soldiers'  Home — but  this,  too, 
was  denied  us.  But  if  government  and  State  are  ungrateful,  or  forget- 
ful, we  hope,  with  natural  advantage  and  a  bountiful  supply  of  vigorous 
young  manhood,  on  the  occasion  of  your  next  reunion  that  you  may 
hold  in  our  city,  to  show  you  that  we  will  prosper  without  this  aid,  and 
we  will  show  you  on  this  occasion  that  the  heart  of  Muscatine  still 
beats  as  responsive  to  the  love  of  her  country  and  gratitude  to  the 
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Union  soldier,  as  it  did  when  Companies  A  and  G  were  enrolled  and 
left  with  their  gallant  officers  to  join  their  fortunes  with  the  glorious 
Second  Iowa  Cavalry. 

Welcome,  then,  to  Muscatine,  veterans  and  your  illustrious  officers, 
whose  brave  deeds  on  the  field  of  battle  won  for  you  national  renown, 
and  made  you  the  pride  of  Iowa  and  Muscatine. 

The  address  was  long  and  loudly  applauded. 

President  Egbert  responded:  He  said  it  had  been  expected  that 
Colonel  Hepburn  would  be  present  to  respond  to  the  address,  but 
though  unprepared,  the  speaker  was  not  like  his  friend,  the  Mayor, 
afraid  of  his  wife,  for  if  she  were  present,  he  would  have  no  misgiv- 
ings.    [Laughter  and  applause.] 

PRESIDENT  EGBERT'S   RESPONSE. 

Mr.  Mayor,  Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: 

When  at  our  reunion  at  Marshalltown,  two  years  ago,  it  wras  decided 
to  come  to  Muscatine  this  year,  I  was  glad.  And  when  I  say  to  your 
worthy  Mayor,  who  has  extended  to  us  such  a  cordial  welcome,  that 
our  reception  here  has  been  such  as  to  impress  us  with  no  doubts  of 
your  gladness  to  have  us  in  your  midst,  I  speak  for  the  whole  regiment. 
[Cheers.]  It  has  seemed  to  me  that  this  city,  above  all  other  places. 
was  the  most  fitting  for  our  coming  together.  [Cheers.]  Companies 
"A"  and  UG"  were  part  of  us.  and  you  know  how  important  a  part 
in  our  history  thev  rilled,  and  how"  faithfully  thev  did  their  duty. 
[Cheers.] 

Muscatine  county  stands  high  on  the  roll  of  honor  for  her  patriot- 
ism. Her  mothers  gave  their  sons,  her  wives  gave  their  husbands,  her 
sweethearts  their  lovers,  and  her  dead  are  strewn  along  the  line  from 
Wilson's  Creek  to  Appomattox.  And  yet  with  all  the  sacrifices  she 
has  made,  there  has  not  been  a  murmur;  and  to-day  her  patriotism 
burns  as  brightly  as  it  did  when  the  first  gun  fired  at  Sumpter  went  re- 
echoing through  the  land  announcing  that  treason  had  struck  at  the 
heart  of  the  Nation,  [cheers,]  and  as  we  gather  here  to-night  on  this 
joyful  occasion,  we  feel  that  you  are  rejoicing  with  us.  [Prolonged  ap- 
plause.] 

Comrades:  I  shall  not  attempt  to  recall  your  privations  and  hard- 
ships, your  battles  fought  or  your  victories  won.  All  this  you  know- 
better  than  I  can  tell  you.  Your  service  to  your  country  is  part  of  your 
life  experience;  it  is  woven  into  your  very  existence.  You  iro  back  to 
it  with  pride.  You  love  to  recall  it  and  dream  over  it,  and  the  part  of 
it  that  lies  down  deep  in  your  hearts  can  never  be  portrayed.  Who 
among  you  can  describe  the  tie  that  binds  you  together?  The  threads 
of  this  cord  were  spun  on  the  battle-field— its  fiber  was  bathed  in  blood, 
and  until  the  last  soldier  of  this  grand  old  regiment  shall  sleep  his  last 
sleep,  it  will  never  be  broken.  [Cheers.]  As  we  meet  around  this 
camp-fire  to-night  to  recall  the  scenes  of  the  past,  we  are  reminded  that 
we  are  still  marching  on,  and  as  we  pitch  our  tents  at  night-fall,  we 
are  one  day's  march  nearer  home 

Mr.  Mayor  :  I  thank  you  again,  and  through  you,  the  citizens  of 
this  beautiful  city,  for  your  cordial  welcome  ami  kind  reception. 

The  address  concluded  amid  hearty  cheers,  and  was  followed  by 
"The  Soldier's  Farewell,"  from  the  glee  club. 
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The  President  invited  General  Banks  to  roll  a  log  on  the  tire  for 
Shelby  Norman  Post, and  the  General  was  received  with  great  applause. 
He  said : 

GREETING   FROM   THE   G.  A.  R. 

Mr.  President,  and  Soldiers  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  : 

Who  can  sympathize  like  those  who  have  suffered,  or  rejoice  like 
those  who  have  won  victories?  Or  who  can  appreciate  daring,  as  do 
those  who  have  done,  or  aimed  to  do,  brave  and  gallant  deeds".'  This 
tie  of  comradeship  exists  between  you  and  the  Grand  Army  of  the 
Republic,  and,  having  the  pleasure  of  representing  Shelby  Norman 
Post,  I  extend  their  welcome  to  the  Second  Cavalry,     [Cheers.] 

For  other  regiments  the  name  of  their  State  is  necessary  to  desig- 
nate them;  but  though  there  were  as  many  "Second"  regiments  of 
cavalry  as  there  were  loyal  States,  from  the  far  East  to  the  farther 
West, "the  "Second  Cavalry7'  means  to  us  that  famous  regiment  of 
Iowa  men  whose  troops,  diminished  to  squads,  assemble  here  to-night. 
[Cheers.]  Second  in  numbering  only,  first  in  all  else,  the  mere  men- 
tion of  their  name  recalls  their  vigor  and  dash  as  they  wrote  brilliant 
history  with  their  sabres,  and  punctuated  it  with  their  carbines. 
[Applause.]  Too  impetuous  to  wait  for  bridges,  they  swam  rivers,  rode 
through  and  around  superior  numbers,  and,  whether  on  picket,  march. 
or  in  battle,  alert  and  felt  every  where.  [Cheers.]  What  veteran  does 
not  remember  on  the  march,  when  a  battle  was  imminent,  its  depres- 
sion felt  but  not  spoken  of,  when  any  moment  we  might  meet  a  volley 
of  musketry,  or  the  howling  shell ;  what  a  relief  it  was,  at  such  a  time, 
to  see  to  our  right  and  left  rail-fences  still  standing,  but  with  many 
gaps  made  by  panels  swung  round,  that  told  us  a  deployed  line  of  cav- 
alry was  ahead,  and  that  the  enemy  was  moving  the  other  way. 
[Cheers.]  They  were  ahead,  too,  in  foraging;  and  what  the  infantry- 
men got  was  that  which  the  cavalrymen  could  not  take — but  we  forgive 
them.  [Shouts  of  laughter.]  The  combination  of  brain  of  man  with 
equine  strength  and  tieetness,  both  fearless,  is  the  ideal  soldier;  of  such 
horses  and  bold  riders,  officers  and  men,  was  this  ideal  cavalry  regi- 
ment. [Cheers.]  What  wonder  that  they  were  so  nearly  irresistible 
—that  at  Booneville  800  were  attacked  by  5,000;  and  while  700  held 
these  odds  at  bay,  the  other  hundred  made  a  detour  and  fearless  attack, 
and,  between  them,  routed  the  enemy  and  gavoto  gallant  Sheridan  his 
first  star  of  a  general  [ringing  applause],  now  grown  to  a  constellation; 
or  their  many  other  notable  achievements  giving  stars  to  Elliott  and 
Hatch,  and  all  so  worthily  won  and  worn.  [Enthusiastic  cheering.] 
Volumes  could  be  rilled  recounting  their  deeds,  many  of  personal 
daring,  but  time  would  not  permit,  and  we  are  not  here  to  glorify  you 
only  as  it  can  be  done  by  a  soldier's  welcome  and  by  imitation— the 
sincerest  flattery — for  in  the  next  war  we  are  all  going  mounted. 
[Laughter  and  long  applause.] 

President  Egbert  again  took  the  floor,  and,  with  a  peculiar  gleam  in 
his  eye,  "Comrades,''  he  said,  "I  now  present  you  one  whom  3'ou  will 
not  thank  me  to  introduce— you  all  know  him — your  old  commander, 
General  Elliott." 

General  Elliott  arose,  and  was  greeted  with  an  ovation.  The  regi- 
ment  sprang  to  its  feet  with  waving  hats,  and  cheer  upon  cheer  broke 
forth  from  the  whole  house.     The  old  commander,  the  regiment's  Iir>i 
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colonel,  stepped  to  the  front,  and,  in  his  erect,  martial  bearing  and  face 
illumined  with  the  genial  glow  of  the  hour,  betrayed  little  of  the  pass- 
ing of  a  quarter  of  a  century  since  parting  with  his  boys.  He  was 
dressed  in  black,  with  a  close-buttoned  Prince  Albert,  and  wearing  a 
velvet  skull  cap.  The  long  applause  subsidiug,  he  read  the  following 
address : 

GENEKAL  ELLIOTT'S  ADDRESS. 

My  Felloiv  Soldiers  and  Friends  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  Ladies 
and  Gentlemen: 

Thanks  to  a  Divine  Providence,  we  have  been  spared  to  assemble  on 
this  occasion,  and  first  let  us  remember  the  gallant  members  of  our  reg- 
iment who  gave  their  lives  to  their  country  in  the  war  for  the  preserva- 
tion of  the  Union.  Not  gifted  as  an  orator,  yet  knowing  that  some 
remarks  would  be  expected,  and  that  my  heart  would  be  too  full  for 
utterance,  let  me  recall  some  incidents  of  our  association  together  as 
soldiers.  Perhaps  but  few  of  you  know  the  circumstances  under  which 
we  were  brought  together  twenty-six  years  ago. 

In  August,  1861,  then  a  captain  of  regular  cavalry  in  active  service 
in  Missouri,  and  just  after  the  death  of  the  gallant  Lyon,  under  whose 
command  I  had  been  serving.  I  was  ordered  by  General  Fremont  to 
report  to  him  in  person  at  St.  Louis.  With  that  promptness  with 
which  I  had  been  taught  to  obey  orders,  and  which  no  doubt  many  of 
you  remember  I  exacted  from  others  [great  merriment],  I  reported, 
and  was  informed  by  him  that  your  noble  war  governor,  S.  J.  Kirk- 
wood,  had  at  Davenport,  Iowa,  a  regiment  of  cavalry  ready  for  service, 
and  all  it  wanted  was  a  colonel.  This  appointment;  was  tendered  me. 
I  had  previously  been  asked  by  the  Governor  of  Pennsylvania,  of 
which  State  I  am  a  native,  to  take  command  of  a  regiment  from  that 
State.  To  this  the  Adjutant  General  of  the  Army  would  not  consent. 
General  Fremont  said:  ""Go  to  Davenport,  inspect  the  regiment,  make 
the  necessary  requisitions  for  its  equipment;  in  the  meantime,  I  will 
communicate  with  the  Governor  of  Pennsylvania,  and,  if  not  assigned 
to  duty  with  troops  from  that  State,  you  can  return  to  Davenport  and 
take  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry."  On  making  my  report  to  General 
Fremont,  I  was  ordered  to  return  to  Davenport;  and  on  my  arrival 
found  the  governor,  through  the  lamented  Adjutant  General  N.  B. 
Baker,  had  issued  my  commission  as  colonel  to  date  September  1st, 
1861. 

In  making  the  inspection  of  the  regiment,  I  soon  saw  there  could 
not  have  been  collected  a  finer  body  of  ^iien  for  a  regiment  of  cavalry, 
in  our  or  any  otiier  country,  and  yet  very  few  had  any  experience  as 
soldiers.  At  my  request,  a  cavalry  soldier  of  twelve  years'  experience 
was  discharged  from  his  regiment,  nominated  to  the  Governor,  by  him 
appointed  a  lieutenant,  and  by  me  appointed  adjutant.  You  no  doubt 
remember  him — Charles  F.  Marden.  To  him  I  was  much  indebted  for 
the  assistance  rendered  in  imparting  instruction  to  the  regiment.  T 
was  ably  assisted  by  Lieut. -Colonel  Edward  Hatch  [cheers],  who  suc- 
ceeded me  as  your  commander,  and  who  won  by  his  and  your  gallantry 
the  rank  of  brigadier  general,  and  the  appointment  of  colonel  and 
brevet  major  general  in  the  regular  army.  [Cheers]  To  Majors  Hepburn, 
Coon,  and  Love,  the  battalion  commanders,  I  bad  only  to  issue  an 
order,  and  it  was  promptly  obeyed,  I  always  found  them  alive  to  the 
welfare  of  their  respective  battalions. 
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The  location  of  Camp  McClellan,  the  general  rendezvous,  not  being 
suitabie,  and  desiring  to  have  you  around  me  as  a  military  family,  Un- 
fair grounds  were  selected;  and  notwithstanding  the  opposition  t<- 
their  being  occupied  by  troops,  it  was  a  "war  measure,"  and  Nat. 
Baker  was  the  man  to  execute  it.  [Cheers.]  Thus  was  established 
"Camp  Joe  Holt."  I  fancy  I  can  now  see  you  just  as  located  in  thai 
camp.  The  guard  house  on  the  right  of  the  entrance;  your  company 
quarters  in  parallel  lines  on  the  left  side  of  the  enclosure  ;  the  specta- 
tors' stand  enclosed  as  quarters  for  the  field  officers,  and  the  judges* 
stand  enclosed  for  adjutants  office,  from  which  I  could  have  a  general 
supervision  of  the  camp.  Here,  let  me  say,  I  had  very  few  occasions  to 
punish  to  enforce  discipline,  during  the  entire  period  of  my  service 
with  you.  A  body  of  intelligent  young  men,  leaving  their  homes  from 
patriotic  motives, 'required  only  to  be  told  what  to  do  and  it  was  done. 
When  I  found  many  of  you  surrounded  by  wives,  mothers,  and  sisters, 
I  felt  that  a  greater  responsibility  rested  upon  me  as  your  commander. 

The  few  months  at  Camp  Joe  Holt  wTere  of  great  advantage ;  our 
guard  mounting,  parades,  reviews,  and  street  parades  with  wooden 
sabres,  prepared  us  for  the  reception  of  our  arms  as  soon  as  they  could 
be  procured;  and  lean  assure  you  no  one  marched  at  the  head  of  a 
regiment,  or  felt  more  proud  of  it  than  did  I  in  the  cities  of  Davenport 
and  St.  Louis,  at  the  head  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry. 

Our  service  at  Benton  Barracks,  near  St.  Louis,  from  the  middle  of 
December,  1861,  to  the  middle  of  February,  1862,  while  to  our  advantage 
for  the  opportunity  it  afforded  for  instruction,  yet  had  its  discomfits  by 
reason  of  the  cold  and  very  wet  winter.  While  there,  many  of  you 
who  had  escaped  during  your  childhood  the  diseases  of  mumps  and 
meas^els,  became  thus  afflicted.  But  do  you  remember  another  epi- 
demic, "the  gunboat  fever?"  [Laughter.]  So  impatient  were  many 
of  you  to  get  into  active  service,  that  you  feared  the  war  would  close 
and  you  would  see  nothing  of  it.  Probably  as  many  as  two  hundred 
applications  came  to  me  for  tranters  to  the  navy,  for  service  on  the  gun- 
boats. Not  wishing  to  withhold  them,  the  facts  were  represented  to 
General  Halleck,  and,  acting  upon  a  hint  from  him,  the  applications 
were  pigeon-holed  until  the  epidemic  should  subside,  which  it  soon  did. 

So  opposed  was  the  adjutant  general  of  the  army  to  officers  of  the 
regular  army  leaving  their  regiments  for  service  with  volunteer  regi- 
ments, that  orders  for  me  to  join  my  regiment,  the  First  United  States 
Cavalry,  to  which  I  had  been  promoted  as  major,  and  consisting  of  two 
companies,  were  pigeon-holed  by  General  Fremont,  but  reiterated.  I 
went  to  Washington,  called  on  Senator  Grimes  of  your  State,  with 
whom  I  had  been  acquainted  at  Burlington,  in  ls-47,'then  a  lieutenant 
enlisting  men  for  the  Mexican  War.  Senator  Grimes  preceded  me  to 
the  War  Department,  and  when  I  reported,  found  an  order  had  been 
issued  for  my  return  to  you. 

Our  trip  from  Benton  Barracks  to  Bird's  Point,  to  reinforce  General 
Grant,  was  without  special  incident  other  than  discomfort  from  over- 
crowding. At  that  time,  transports  were  scarce, -as  were  also  pilots. 
After  a  steamer  had  been  assigned  me  for  part  of  the  regiment  and 
pretty  well  filled,  a  battery  of  artillery  was  put  on  board  to  complete 
the  load,  as  I  thought  ;  when,  to  my  surprise,  half  of  a  regiment  of 
infantry,  the  Fifth  Iowa,  I  think,  was  added  to  fill,  as  it  were,  the  inter- 
stices. We  followed  another  steamer,  our  pilot  being  nothing  more 
than  a  wheelman. 

At  Bird's  Point,  finding  that  we  were  to  be  sent  on  every  wild  Lr<"'-<' 
chase,  such  as  that  to  Liberton  at  night,  through  cypress  swamp.-,,  dur- 
ing which  many  of  us  were  uncomfortably  wet,  and  returned  to  camp 
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without  huts,  our  heads  ornamented  with  handkerchiefs  as  substitutes, 
dispatching  a  private  messenger  to  General  Pope,  who  with  the  gallant 
Army  of  the  Mississippi  was  then  approaching  New  Madrid,  a  return 
messenger  brought  orders  for  us  to  report  to  him,  and  thus  enabled  us 
to  take  part  in  the  operations  at  Madrid,  and  Island  No.  10,  which  in 
its  results  was  one  of  the  most  brilliant  campaigns  of  the  war. 

Do  you  remember  the  miraculous  escape  in  our  camp  at  Madrid, 
when  some  of  you  formed  a  circle  lying  down,  and  exploded  a  shell 
placed  in  the  center  of  this  circle,  yet  not  a  man  or  horse  was  injured. 
Pieces  of  the  shell  fell  near  the  quarters  of  the  commanding  General. 

Our  crossing  after  dark  the  Mississippi  river,  and  scout  up  the  river, 
the  capture  of  steamboats,  munitions  and  prisoners  of  war,  which  we 
transferred  to  troops  on  steamers  from  above;  then  scouting  down  by 
Red  foot  lake  to  Tipton  ville  ;  our  embarkation  for  Fort  Pillow  and  oper- 
ations in  that  vicinity,  until  recalled  for  the  reinforcement  of  Grant's 
army  around  Corinth,  and  daily  reconnoissances  in  front  of  Corinth; 
the  first  cavalry  raid  of  the  war,  with  the  companion  regiment  of  our 
brigade,  the  gallant  Second  Michigan  Cavalry,  its  Colonel  afterwards 
the  distinguished  General,  and  now  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Army, 
Sheridan.  [Cheers.]  The  importance  of  this  raid  has  not  been  fully 
set  forth  in  any  history  of  the  war  yet  written.  I  was  assured  by  the 
lamented  McPherson,  who  was  chief  engineer  of  the  army  at  Corinth, 
but  for  the  capture  of  engines  and  cars  from  the  enemy  by  that  raid,  he 
oould  not  have  supplied  the  army,  the  Tennessee  river  being  too  low 
to  admit  of  the  transportation  of  supplies  by  water. 

Our  reeonnoissance  towards  Blacklands,  its  object  to  develope  the 
strength  of  the  enemy,  soon  gave  pretty  active  employment  to  the 
brigade  and  its  artillery,  and  enabled  us  to  report  to  the  Commanding 
General,  that  the  enemy  in  force  was  yet  in  our  front- 

The  promotion  awarded  me  on  the  11th  of  June,  1862,  through  your 
gallantry  and  efficiency,  caused  my  transfer  to  another  field  of  duty. 
I  took  leave  of  you  with  the  warmest  feelings  of  attachment  and  regret, 
and  followed  your  record  throughout  the  war,  with  the  privilege  of 
seeing  you  but  once,  and  that  was  during  the  pursuit  of  what  was  left 
of  Hood's  fleeing  army,  after  the  battles  around  Nashville.  You  were 
in  the  advance  of  my  division  of  the  4th  corps,  at  the  crossing  of 
Rutherford  Creek,  south  of  Franklin. 

During  the  National  Encampment  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Re- 
public at  San  Francisco,  in  1886,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  about 
fifteen  of  you.  On  reaching  my  residence  at  the  close  of  the  day's 
work,  (for  I  would  have  you  know  I  am  yet  a  working  man,)  my 
youngest  daughter  met  me  at  the  door  with  the  remark  :  ''  Papa,  your 
regiment  is  in  the  parlor."  [Laughter.]  80  glad  was  I  to  see  them,  as 
was  also  my  good  wife,  who  always  had  your  interests  at  heart,  we 
arranged  for  an  evening  with  us  ;  some  said  their  wives  and  daughters 
were  with  them  ;  we  said:  "luring  them  with  3-011  and  we  will  have 
a  regimental  family  dinner."  [Laughter  and  cheers.]  They  came,  and 
I  wish  you  had  all  been  there,  and  with  your  families,  for  it  was  to  me 
and  to  my  family  the  most  pleasant  feature  of  the  encampment.  We 
ffave  them  the  best  California  could  otter.  In  addition  to  the  fruits  and 
flowers  and  Cavalry  colored  ribbons  with  which  the  table  was  deco- 
rated, I  was  surprised  to  find  the  same  crimson  sash  and  sabre  I  had 
worn  while  serving  with  you.  had  been  suspended  under  the  gaslight, 
as  an  additional  ornament.     [Cheers.] 

I  have  wanted  to  be  with  you  at  your  former  reunions,  but  distance, 
and  other  reasons,  have  prevented  ;   but  the  meeting  at  San  Francisco, 
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which  I  have  mentioned,  caused  me  to   resolve  that  I  would  be  with 
you  this  year,  if  it  were  possible. 

Proud  as  I  was  of  you  as  your  commander,  this  meeting  has  been 
the  happiest  of  my  life.  It  has  been  a  pleasure  to  learn,  as  a  body,  you 
are  prosperous.  Let  us  not  allow  politics  to  cause  any  dissension- 
among  us,  but  let  us  stand  by  each  other  as  honorably  discharged  sol- 
diers of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  a  regiment  whicli  had  few  equals 
and  no  superiors.  [Cheers.]  I  feel  that  I  have  fulfilled  a  duty  I  owed 
you,  to  be  with  you  at  this  reunion.  I  hope  we  may  be  spared  to  meet 
again.  Wishing  you  health  and  prosperity,  I  say,  God  bless  you,  one 
and  all.  './,.' 

The  General  retired  under  a  storm  of  plaudits  long  continued. 

The  orchestra  regaled  the  house  with  the  "Come  Again"  march. 

The  President  announced  that  the  audience  was  most  fortunate  in 
having  in  prospect  another  maiden  speech,  and  from  a  very  modest 
man,  and  the  ladies  would  please  turn  their  heads  in  sympathy  with 
the  diffidence  of  General  Hatch,  whom  he  now  presented. 

The  second  ovation  of  the  evening  was  paid  by  both  regiment  and 
house,  to  this  idolized  commander  and  former  citizen  of  Muscatine. 
The  General  appeared  in  citizen's  dress,  with  his  right  hand  carried  in 
the  breast  of  his  Prince  Albert,  and  showing  a  white  bandage  which 
seemed  to  betoken  a  recent  brush  with  the  Indians,  but  instead  told  of 
a  bad  laceration  inflicted  in  an  encounter  with  a  grizzly.  He  wore  a 
clean-shaven  face,  excepting  the  white  moustache,  which  comported 
well  with  the  silvered  locks,  prematurely  whitened  in  his  early  cam- 
paigns. 

GENERAL   HATCH'S   SPEECH. 

He  said  that  Colonel  Egbert  was  quite  right  in  introducing  him  as 
about  to  make  his  maiden  speech.  But  though  never  before  facing  his 
old  regiment  as  an  "orator,"  he  hoped  it  was  not  too  late  to  express  In- 
gratitude to  those  whom  he  led  out  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago.  Since 
he  commanded  the  Second  Iowa,  he  had  commanded  all  but  three  o! 
the  regiments  in  the  regular  army,  and  could  testify  that  for  valor, 
gallantry  and  daring  under  tire,  the  old  Second  Iowa  stood  first. 
[Cheers.]  Summarily  transferred  from  them  to  other  commands,  and 
unable  to  attend  former  reunions,  this  was  his  first  opportunity  to 
express  his  grateful  sense  of  what  they  did,  not  only  for  their  country, 
but  for  such  men  as  himself,  and  no  commander  could  be  prouder  of 
his  followers  than  was  he  of  one  and  all  of  the  Second  Iowa. 

The  General  concluded  amid  the  ringing  applause  of  the  house. 

President  Egbert:  "We'll  now  have  'Marching  Thro'  Georgia,' 
from  the  glee  club,  and  we  want  to  have  you  whoop  it  up,  boys,  on  the 
chorus." 

The  club  saiig  the  old  song,  and  the  boys  clashed  into  the  chorus  lik- 
a  cavalry  charge. 

The  president  introduced  Comrade  Lawrence. 
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SPEECH   OF  COMRADE  JOHN    LAWRENCE. 

Expressing  his  gladness  at  meeting  so  many  of  the  old  regiment,  he 
proceeded  to  the  narration  of  an  incident  illustrative,  he  said,  of  the 
qualities  of  Colonels  Hatch  and  Horton.  He  enlisted  at  Muscatine,  at 
the  age  of  twenty,  with  a  younger  brother,  and  at  the  time  knew  but 
that  fraternal  face  in  the  whole  regiment.  He  had  met  to-day  the  com- 
rade who  was  the  first  to  offer  him  a  share  of  his  bunk.  "  My  brother," 
he  went  on  to  say,  "fell  at  Waterloo,  mortally  wounded.  While  you 
left  for  CofYeeville,  I  was  permitted  to  remain  with  my  brother,  fearing 
that  the  next  day^s  sun  would  not  rise  on  him  alive.  About  4  o'clock 
p.  M.,  a  couple  of  stragglers  came  in  and  said  you  were  all  cut  up — you 
remember  you  had  it  pretty  hot  at  Coffeeville.  During  the  night,  the 
clinking  of  sabres  was  heard,  and  Captain  Horton's  voice  saluted  me, 
asking:  '  How  is  your  brother?'  I  answered  that  he  was  just  alive. 
'We'll  take  him  back  with  us,'  said  the  captain.  I  wouldn't  have  had 
the  courage  to  ask  that  my  brother  be  taken  back,  but  the  captain  read 
my  heart  and  answered  it.  A  surgeon  protested,  and  said  it  was  no  use 
—that  the  boy  would  die  before  morning.  But  Captain  Horton  insisted, 
and  Colonel  Hatch  said  :  '  If  he  dies,  we'll  stop  and  bury  him.'  Thank 
God  that,  after  twenty-five  years,  I  have  lived  to  take  these  noble  offi- 
cers by  the  hand.  I  am  glad  to  meet  Colonel  Horton  in  his  own  city. 
I  rejoice  that  I  did  duty  under  men  brave  as  lions,  but  whose  hearts 
beat  for  humanity.  Sometimes  we  soldiers  got  to  be  a  little  supersti- 
tious, and  I  have  often  thought  that  if  General  Hatch  had  been  like 
other  men,  that  minnie  ball  that  passed  through  him  would  have  killed 
him.  He  couldn't  be  spared.  Many  of  you  remember,  as  he  lay  pant- 
ing on  the  ground,  how  he  aroused  himself  and  said :  'Boys,  if  you  let 
the  enemy  pass  that  stream,  I'll  never  speak  to  one  of  you  again.'  " 
[Applause.] 

Comrade  Lawrence  was  well  cheered,  and  his  speech  was  one  of  the 
most  effective  of  the  evening. 

The  glee  club  sang  "Tramp,  Tramp,  Tramp,  the  Boys  are  March- 
ing," and  the  bo\s  did  not  forget  to  swell  the  chorus. 

The  president  said  that  the  boys  might  now  take  the  meeting  into 
their  own  hands,  and  call  for  whom  they  wanted.  "  Call  on  Jones,  if 
you've  a  mind  to;  or  Horton." 

Vociferous  shouts  for  both  Jones  and  Horton  were  given  ;  but  the 
latter  insisted  upon  the  former  taking  the  floor,  and  he  came  forward. 

SPEECH  OF   "KANSAS"   JONES. 

The  appearance  of  "  Kansas"  Jones  on  the  stage  was  the  signal  for 
a  burst  of  cheers  anjl  merriment.  Standing  over  six  feet,  heavily 
bearded,  and  peering  benignly  upon  the  house  in  spectacles,  he  waited 
for  the  cheering  to  subside,  and  then  gravely  remarked  that  he  was 
v>rry  to  say  this  was  his  maiden  speech.     [Laughter.]     A  lady  had 
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asked  him  to-day  where  he  came  from.  Kansas.  "  What  State  is  that 
in?"  she  asked.  The  State  of  Starvation.  [Laughter.]  Had  a  rain 
down  there  lately,  which  had  swelled  things  up  some,  and  he  did  not 
feel  so  shrunken  as  he  had  been.  [Laughter.]  He  was  amused  to  hear 
General  Elliott  say  that  he  wished  the  whole  regiment  had  taken 
dinner  with  him  in  San  Francisco.  The  general  had  forgotten  the 
speaker's  red-headed  brother.  [Explosive  laughter.]  He  had  that 
brother  down  in  Kansas  eight  days,  and  fed  him  —a  farm  !  [Laughter.] 
Took  him  to  a  friend's  at  Washington,  and  their  host  soon  said  :  uGo 
to  Muscatine!"  [Laughter.]  And  you  here  will  say  to  him:  "Get 
thee  back  to  New  York!  "  [Everybody  laughing,  and  looking  around 
for  the  red-headed  brother.]  This  regiment  is  no  mutual  admiration 
society.  When  the  speaker  did  any  of  that  kind  of  talk,  it  was  about 
Kansas,  a  State  400  miles  long,  200  miles  wide,  and  1£  inches  deep. 
[Laughter.]  There  is  where  we  raise  the  biggest  hogs,  biggest  corn, 
and  biggest  liars  in  the  world.  [Continued  laughter  ]  He  was  not 
like  the  mayor— afraid  of  his  wife.  Down  in  Kansas,  where  they  have 
prohibition,  they  say  man  and  wife  are  one.  That  is  a  sad  mistake; 
they  are  two,  though  the  wife  counts  for  about  one  and  a  half.  [Laugh- 
ter.] Boy's,  if  Lincoln  had  seen  that  first  conglomerated  mass  of 
humanity  trying  to  shoulder  a  musket,  or  handle  a  sabre,  or  mount  a 
horse,  he  never  would  have  called  for  '•  300,000  more."  [Shouts  of 
laughter.]  Shall  I  ever  forget,  said  the  speaker,  how  our  first  captain 
up  in  Linn  county  taught  us  to  "  front  face?"  He  marched  us  around 
and  around  and  around  a  blacksmith  shop,  and,  coming  to  a  halt,  he 
shouted:  "When  I  tell  you  to  'front  face,'  turn  your  backs  on  the 
shop."  [Roars  of  laughter.]  When  the  regular  officer  came,  he  forgot 
to  bring  a  shop,  and  we  were  all  at  sea.  [Explosive  shouts.]  After 
three  weeks'  training,  they  gave  us  a  gun ;  and  when  we  had  learned 
to  put  the  powder  into  one  end,  they  gave  us  another  gun  and  made  us 
load  at  the  other  end.  [Convulsive  laughter.]  That  Coon  of  a  colonel 
was  great  at  a  battalion.  Great  Caesar!  what  a  voice  he  had  !  [Laugh- 
ter.] I  am  not  as  scared  at  that  voice  as  I  used  to  be.  It  was  a  voice 
for  a  Memphis  regiment  of  600  men,  900  women,  and  1,500  children. 
[Roars  of  laughter  from  the  regiment.]  The  speaker  said  that  as  long 
as  he  lived  and  had  a  cow  or  stove  to  sell,  or  a  wife  to  go  out  washing, 
he  was  going  to  attend  these  reunions.  We'll  charter  a  train,  and 
bring  the  whole  family  next  time.  He  may  not  have  done  as  well  as 
Horton  [laughter],  but  his  family  were  like  a  pair  of  stairs,  with  two- 
year  steps,  and  they  are  well  educated.  All  Kansas  is  well  educated  ; 
it  has  to  be — for  all  the  men  are  preachers  or  agents.  [Laughter.]  One 
time,  a  boat  came  to  the  Muscatine  landing,  and  the  ladies  here  gave 
him  and  that  boat-load  of  hungry  soldiers  the  best  dinner  that  was  ever 
set.  [Cheers.]  He  had  for  years  wanted  to  see  those  Muscatine  ladies 
who  raised  those,  thirty  bushels  of  potatoes  to  the  acre  for  the  soldiers. 


THIRD    REUNION    OF   SECOND   IOWA   CAVALRY.  IQ 

[Cheers.]  God  bless  those  ladies.  He  was  fond  of  ladies,  anyway 
[laughter];  and  it  had  got  to  be  a  very  homely  woman  that  he  wasn't 
fond  of.  [Laughter.]  The  meanest  thing  that  had  occurred  to  him 
that  day,  was  when  he  introduced  his  wife  to  a  comrade.  The  wretch 
looked  at  her  from  head  to  foot,  and  coolly  wanted  to  know  if  that  was 
the  wife  he  had  in  Memphis.  [Shouts  of  laughter.]  It  made  me  mad  ; 
it  would  have  made  you  mad,  General  Elliott.  [Laughter.]  The 
speaker  closed  by  hinting  what  he  would  like  to  do  for  the  boys,  if  he 
was  President;  and  said  if  they  liked  his  "views,'7  he  was  always  to 
be  found  in  Kansas,  and  ready  for  the  highest  responsibilities. 

Long  continued  applause  and  merriment  followed  "Kansas"  Jones 
from  the  stage. 

COLONEL  HORTON'S  GREETING. 

Colonel  Horton  was  loudly  called  for,  and  came  forward  amid  enthu- 
siastic cheering : 
Mr.  President,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  Comrades: 

I  am  more  than  glad  to  see  so  many  of  the  grand  old  regiment  at 
this  my  old  home,  and  I  heartily  thank  you  for  coming.  You  have 
already  been  greeted  and  tendered  the  freedom  of  the  city  by  His 
Honor,  the  Mayor,  and  I  will  only  add  this:  "If  you  want  anything 
you  do  not  see,  just  call  for  it,"  with  the  one  exception  of  chickens,  for 
I  will  tell  you  confidentially,  that  there  has  not  been  heard  throughout 
the  region,"  from  the  raging  Cedar  to  the  great  Father  of  Waters,  the 
honest,clear  notes  of  achantieleer,since  the  First  Iowa  "regiment  boys'' 
were  here  last  August.     [Laughter.] 

And  now  Mr.  President,  with  your  permission,  I  desire  to  take  this 
occasion  to  thank,  for  myself  and  the  comrades  of  the  Second  Iowa 
Cavalry  residing  in  this  vicinity,  Colonel  Beach,  and  through  him  as 
chairman  the  local  committee  of  the  First  Iowa  Infantry,  for  the  gen- 
erous spirit  of  comradeship  in  which  they  turned  over,  for  our  use,  a 
very  handsome  surplus  fund.  Such  action  is  worthy  of  those  who 
fought  the  battle  of  Springfield  after  their  term  of  service  had  expired, 
and  who,  by  their  gallantry,  won  for  themselves  and  our  State  so  proud 
a  record,  [cheers]  a  record  that  no  regiment  that  followed  could  afford 
to  tarnish.  Colonel  Beach,  we  again  tender  you  a  soldier's  thanks. 
But  I  came  here  not  to  make  a  speech,  but  simply  to  see  and  swap 
yarns  with  the  boys. 

We  have  with  us  here  to-night,  for  the  first  time,  two  of  our  old 
commanders,  Generals  Elliott  and  Hatch  ;  and  I  want  you  to  join  me 
in  giving  them  three  cheers,  such  cheers  as  you  sent  up  from  the  first 
fort  at  Nashville  to  lee  old  "Pap  Thomas"  "know  that  our  flag  was 
there:    Hip, 

(The  regiment  sprang  to  its  feet,  and  there  burst  forth  cheers  that 
will  ring  in  the  memory  of  those  chiefs  until  stilled  in  the  silences  of 
the  grave. 

Colonel  Horton  resumed,  but  was  soon  stopped  by  another  enthu- 
siastic outburst  from  the  boys,  who  caught  sight  of  Colonel  Hepburn, 
that  moment  arriving  and  taking  his  scat  on  the  stage. 

"That  lets  me  out!"  exclaimed  Colonel  Horton,  and  he  stepped  back 
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to  greet  his  old  fellow-offieer.     But  the  hall   resounded   with   cries  of 
"  Horton,"  "Horton,"  and  he  was  compelled  to  return  to  the  footlights.) 

Elliott,  the  Father  of  the  Regiment :  He  found  us  a  noisy,  enthu- 
siastic band  of  volunteers,  1200  strong — boys  representing  the  best 
homes  in  our  State,  fresh  from  the  farm,  the  counting  room,  the  office 
and  the  shop,  full  of  brave  and  patriotic  intentions,  willing  and  ready 
to  do,  but  wholly  ignorant  as  to  the  manner  of  doing.  Colonel  Elliott 
came  to  us  with  the  prestige  of  a  West  Point  graduate,  and  the  expe- 
rience of  14  years  as  captain  in  the  regular  army,  and  by  his  energy 
and  untiring  zeal  in  drill  and  discipline,  soon  transformed  this  body  of 
wild,  enthusiastic  youth,  into  a  regiment  of  trained  and  disciplined 
soldiers,  with  cool  heads  and  nerves  of  steel,  veterans  in  all  save  actual 
conflict,  before  he  would  consent  to  take  the  field  ;  and  in  this  he  was 
right. 

Colonel  Elliott  led  us  on  our  first  scout  through  the  swamps  around 
Bird's  Point,  Mo.,  after  Jeff.  Thompson  ;  gave  us  our  first  lessons  in 
actual  warfare  at  Island  No.  10,  New  Madrid,  and  in  the  skirmishes 
around  Corinth  ;  and  then  as  brigade  commander,  led  on  that  first 
great  cavalry  raid  of  the  war,  when  he  captured  vast  stores  at  Boone- 
ville,  and  won  for  himself  a  star.  [Applause.] 

Hatch,  the  gallant,  dashing  and  brilliant  cavalry  leader  of  the  west, 
for  him  no  march  was  too  long,  no  night  too  dark,  no  stream  too  wide 
or  deep  for  him  to  bridge  or  swim.  He  knew  no  such  word  as  fail. 
[Cheers.]  General  Hatch  started  out  as  Captain  of  Co.  A  ;  led  the  reg- 
iment as  Lieutenant-Colonel ;  led  us  on  that  desperate  sabre  charge  at 
Farmington  ;  and  as  regimental,  brigade  or  division  commander,  was 
ever  our  loved  and  trusted  leader.  During  the  first  day's  fight  at  Nash- 
ville, Hatch's  division  captured  the  first  three  forts  taken  in  that  battle, 
and  during  the  three  days'  fight,  captured  every  gun  fired  at  him— 28 
pieces  in  all.  But,  Mr.  Chairman,  it  is  superfluous  for  me  to  tell  this 
audience  anything  about  Hatch.  The  old  Second  Iowa  boys- know  all 
about  him,  and  the  story  of  his  gallantry  is  so  well  known,  that  his 
name  has  long  since  been  held  as  a  household  word  in  the  homes  of 
this  city. 

It  is  indeed  a  proud  and  happy  moment  to  me,  when  I  am  again 
permitted  to  grasp  by  the  hand,  and  to  look  into  the  eyes,  of  the  gal- 
lant boys  with  whom  it  was  my  privilege  to  have  been  so  closely  and 
intimately  associated,  during  the  trying  years  from  August  of  '61,  to 
October  of  '65.  And  as  Ilook  in  their  faces,  as  I  stand  here,  numbers 
of  acts  of  personal  gallantry  and  heroism  come  back  to  my  memory, 
but  which  would  consume  more  than  our  allotted  time  were  I  to  tel 
the  half. 

Boys,  we  are  growirig  old  ;  your  locks  are  sprinkled  with  gray  ;  your 
carriage  is  not  so  erect ;  your  step  not  so  elastic  as  of  old.  But  I  see  the 
same  old  fire  in  your  eye,  and  the  same  proud  bearing  so  indicative  of  a 
determination  to  bear  well  your  part  in  the  battle  of  life. 

You  have  come  from  far  and  near  to  meet  and  greet  comrades  of 
those  other  days,  and  as  I  have  mingled  with  you  in  yonder  hall,  I 
have  noticed  the  little  groups  of  twos  and  threes  anuf  fives,  seldom 
.more,  all  that  is  left  of  those  other  groups  who  were  wont  to  gather 
around  the  old  camp  fires;  and  I  have  heard,  yes,  shared  in  the  words 
of  sympathy  and  cheer,  given  in  return  for  the  story  of  your  trials  and 
troubles.  I  have  seen  the  face  light  up  with  a  new  courage,  and  \^\\\' 
step  grow  more  elastic,  under  the  influences  of  the  hour;  and  you  \v  ill 
go  home  the  better  and  stronger  for  this  meeting. 

Yes,  go  back  to  your  homes  and  loved  ones,  tell  your  children  of  the 
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ties  and  comradeship  that  bind  us  together ;  tell  them  the  story  of  the 
war ;  see  that  they  read  aright  the  history  of  the  great  conflict,  the  great 
sacrifice  of  life  and  treasure,  necessary  to  the  preservation  and  perpetu- 
ation of  the  Union  ;  but  teach  them  no  sectional  bitterness;  instill 
within  their  hearts  no  hatred  or  animosity  toward  the  boys  in  gray, 
who  met  us  in  honorable  warfare.  Teach  them  that  they  were  as  brave 
as  gallant  as  any  men  who  ever  drew  sabre  or  shouldered  a  musket. 
Teach  them  that  we  are  one  people,  whose  aims  and  interests,  hopes 
and  fears,  should  and  must  be  the  same.  But  teach  them  the  difference 
between  loyalty  and  treason  ;  teach  them  that  the  cause  for  which  the 
Union  army  fought,  was  the  cause  of  justice  and  humanity  ;  that  it  was 
right — eternally  right.  That  the  cause  of  secession  and  disunion  was 
the  cause  of  oppression,  and  was  of  necessity  wrong,  eternally  wrong. 
Teach  your  boys  to  love  and  venerate  the  old  flag  with  the  same  senti- 
ment, the  same  enthusiasm,  that  led  you  to  rally  in  her  defense.  Teach 
them  all  this,  and  you  will  leave  the  flag,  and  all  that  it  represents,  in 
the  hands  and  to  the  protection  of  sons  worthy  of  the  sires  to  whose 
gallantry  and  patriotism  we  owe  the  present  prosperity  and  grandness 
of  this  Nation.     [Long  and  tumultuous  cheering.] 

"Rally  'round  the  Flag,  Boys,"  was  grandly  sung  by  the  glee  club. 

President  Egbert  said  there  was  a  request  for  " Curly"  Jones,  of 
New  York,  to  show  himself. 

A  shout  of  voices  arose  for  "Jones,"  and  the  "red-headed  brother" 
came  forward  and  was  presented,  amid  a  welcome  of  cheers.  He  spoke 
as  follows : 

KEMAEKS  OF   " CURLY  "   JONES. 

Mr.  President,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  Comrades  of  the  Second  Iowa% 
Fellow  Bummers: 
(A  long  breath,  and  an  awkward  pause.) 
A  Voice—44  Get  there,  Eli ! "     [Laughter.] 

Jones— I  was  only  wondering  what  I  would  talk  about.  [Laugh- 
ter.] I  have  got  several  subjects.  [Laughter.]  There  is  one  sentiment 
that  has  been  woefully  neglected  at  these  reunions.  It  is  always  thrust 
in  the  background,  out  of  sight.  I  propose  to  bring  it  out.  [Laughter.] 
No  toast  strikes  me  so  near  as  "The  Bobtail  Veteran."  [Laughter.] 
This  sentiment  is  a  paradox,  seemingly.  A  veteran  is  supposed  to  be 
one  who  went  through  to  the  end.  The  "Bobtail"  didn't  re-enlist. 
He  escaped  the  closing  perils  of  the  war,  and  didn't  become  a  veteran. 
But  we  are  now  all  veterans.  I  am  a  veteran,  though  a  "Bobtail"— 
the  same  as  my  big  brother  from  Kansas,  who  got  there  with  both  feet. 
[Laughter.]  After  three  years'  service,  the  boys  re-enlisted  sufficiently 
to  preserve  the  organization.  I  should  have  re-enlisted,  but  my  brother 
said  he'd  lick  me  if  I  did  ;  and  as  he  was  considerably  the  bigger,  and 
always  had  licked  me  when  he  gave  his  word,  I  staid  out.  [Laughter.] 
Some  didn't  re-enlist  on  account  of  wives  and  sweethearts.  This 
didn't  deter  me;  I  had  a  sweetheart,  but  she  went  back  on  me  and 
married  another  fellow.  [Laughter.]  God  bless  her!  [Great  merri- 
ment.] We  "Bobtails"  had  a  picnic  at  Fort  Pickering.  We  loaded  a 
messenger  with  substantiate,  and  sent  him  to  get  us  some — other  sub- 
stantials  [laughter];  and,  by  marking  our  tent  "  small-pox,"  had  it  all 
to  ourselves.     Finally,  we  parted  with  you  with  light  hearts— we  were 
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going  home.  I  wanted  to  see  the  sweetheart  that  had  married  the 
other  fellow.  [Loud  laughter.]  Came  up  to  St.  Louis;  they  didn't 
banquet  us  there.  At  Muscatine,  there  was  no  dinner  spread  before  u- 
[Laughter.]  At  Davenport,  no  baud  welcomed  us  to  shore.  [Laugh- 
ter.] Marched  up  into  the  city.  "What  regiment  is  that?"  somebody 
asked.  "Second  Iowa  Cavalry,"  we  answered.  "Guess  not,"  thc\ 
said,  "the  Second  is  fighting  down  in  Mississippi."  We  concluded  to 
march  on  to  another  street.  [Laughter.]  Marched  to  a  hotel,  and  they 
asked  us  who  we  were.  "Second  Iowa."  No,  they  didn't  want  to 
take  us  in.  [Laughter.]  Marched  to  a  saloon,  on  Fourth  street,  where 
there  was  board  by  the  day  or  week.  It  was  kept  by  an  Irishman  and 
his  wife;  mainly  by  the  wife,  as  the  husband  was  drunk  most  of  tin- 
time.  [Laughter.]  They  welcomed  us  home  [laughter],  and  we  fared 
sumptuously.  Best  in  the  land — roast  beef,  Irish  potatoes,  and  fret* 
admittance^  to  the  bar  wThen  the  old  man  was  drunk.  [Uproarous 
laughter.]  We  had  a  mess  kit  in  a  box,  as  big  as  a  coffin,  filled  with 
government  china.  [Laughter.]  Traded  the  kit  to  the  landlady  for 
three  drinks  of  whisky  a  day  per  man.  [Laughter.]  Stayed  there 
until  we  got  our  pay,  and  went  home.  There  are  a  good  many  "  Bob- 
tails" here.  They  served  their  time  out  honorably,  and  had  good  rea- 
sons for  not  re-enlisting.  I  would  like  to  gather  with  the  old  squad 
around  that  Fourth  street  bar  in  Davenport,  and  take  a  smile.  [ftoars 
of  laughter.]  Am  aware  that  I  am  in  a  prohibition  State — have  been 
aware  of  it  several  times.  [Laughter.]  It's  worse  here  than  it  is  in 
Kansas,  and  that  is  bad  enough.  How  long  have  I  spoken,  Mr.  Chair- 
man? [Laughter,  and  cries  of  "Go  on."]  I  came  from  a  long  dis- 
tance, and  at  great  expense.     [Loud  laughter.] 

"Kansas"  Jones:  "You  dead-beated  the  whole  way."     [Laugh- 
ter.] 

"Curly":   I  thought  you  had  left   for  refreshments.     [Laughter.] 
What  time  has  it  got  to  be,  Mr.  Chairman  ?     [Laughter.]     Good  night. 

The  speaker  bowed  himself  off  the  stage,   followed  by  the  merry 
laughter  and  cheers  of  the  house. 

The  president  now  introduced   the  orator  of  the  evening,  Colonel 
Hepburn,  who  was  received  with  enthusiastic  cheering. 

COLONEL  HEPBURN'S  ADDRESS. 

My  Comrades,  Ladies,  and  Gentlemen  : 

The  chairman  of  this  meeting  doesn't  seem  to  have  divested  himself 
of  military  authority,  in  thus  pressing  me  into  service  before  I  hav* 
had  time  to  shake  hands  and  become  infused  with  the  reunion.    I  have 
noticed  that  after  a  lapse  of  years  of  growing  old,  in  the  retrospect  *  • 
comrades,  the  perils  they  have  shared,  their  trials,  and  all  their  r«u~h 
experiences— everything  is  blotted  from  sight  save  the  pleasant,  con- 
genial  things   they   have  shared    together— the   whole    past    lieCoui*^ 
tinged  with  the  golden  lustre  of  their  comradeship.     I  don't  believe  .» 
Second  Iowa  man  ever  meets  a  comrade  without  feeling  an  impetus  • 
blood,  a  thrill  of  nerve,  a  quickening  of  every  sympathetic  impuN 
[Cheers.]     We  were  in  a  common  and  glorious  service.     If  has  '•• 
twenty-two  years  since  we  were  together   in   those  wonderful   «  • 
which  gave  to  our  nation  an  imperishable  destiny, and  solved  th 
est  menace  that  ever  threatened  a  government. 
The  statesmen  of  Europe  of  the  last  century  gave  our  young  rej«i«»l»« 
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fifty  years  in  which  to  terminate  its  experiment  disastrously.  There 
was  a  principle  of  disintegration,  which  one  section  had  attempted  to 
impose  upon  our  system — State  sovereignty.  We  aided  in  disposing  of 
that  baleful  doctrine  in  a  way  that  established  this  republic  as  a 
Nation,  inseparable  and  indivisible.  [Great  cheering.]  We  were  no 
longer  a  compact  between  different  sovereignties  ;  and,  after  that  ques- 
tion was  solved,  what  wonderful  strides  the  republic  has  made!  The 
government  of  Washington -never  before  took  its  place  among  the 
nations  of  the  earth  as  now — as  powerful  as  the  mightiest  in  war  and 
in  peace.     [Great  applause.] 

I  remember  when  I  went  into  camp  at  Davenport.  The  Muscatine 
companies  had  already  arrived.  Not  one  in  my  command  knew  any- 
thing of  cavalry  tactics.  We  overtook  Adjutant  General  Baker  on  the 
road,  and  he  instructed  me  to  report  to  Colonel  Hatch.  How  I  was  to 
properly  form  my  company  into  line,  and  get  them  off  their  horses 
before  military  eyes,  evoked  the  wildest  and  most  painful  apprehen- 
sions. [Great' laughter.]  For  fifteen  minutes,  I  was  unutterably  mis- 
erable. [Laughter.]  Fortunately,  a  messenger  arrived  to  request 
General  Baker's  return  to  the  city  (Davenport),  and  he  invited  me  to 
accompany  him,  I  said  to.  my  lieutenant :  "Take  the  men  to  camp, 
dismount,  and  care  for  them."  Ah  !  that  look  of  horror  that  seized  the 
lieutenant!  [Loud  laughter.]  The  face  of  the  wretch  haunted  me  into 
the  city.  But  when  we  got  to  camp,  we  found  that  our  ignorance  was 
not  surpassed  for  profundity  by  most  of  the  regiment.  There  was  a 
notice  to  officers  to  appear  at  a  certain  hour,  at  the  drill-master's  tent. 
Many  of  you  remember  that  officer — his  delicate  figure,  and  effeminate 
voice.  Some  sixty  or  seventy  of  us  reported,  wiih  large  numbers  of 
the  men  who  wanted  to  see  the  officers  drill.  [Laughter.]  In  his 
shrill,  piping  voice,  the  drill-master  addressed  us:  "  Perhaps  it  would 
be  prudent  to  go  to  a  more  retired  place,  before  we  proceed  to  business." 
[Explosive  laughter.]  We  all  thought  so.  W7e  marched  off  behind 
him,  single  file  [laughter],  and  went  up  hill  and  down,  until  reaching 
a  deep  hollow  which  our  captain  pronounced  about  the  thing.  [Great 
merriment.]  He  then  commanded  us  to  surround  him  in  a  circle,  and, 
in  his  soft,  measured  accents,  thus  addressed  us  :  "  You  are  undoubtedly 
inspired  to  serve  your  country.  [Loud  laughter.]  You  know  we  are  a 
citizen  soldiery,  and  we  will  not  inflict  great  harm  upon  the  national 
enemy  without  some  training.  [Laughter.]  It  will  be  necessary  to 
have  some  training.  [Laughter.]  Now,  gentlemen,  at  the  base  of  all 
tactics,  nothing  is  more  important  than  the  position  of  the  soldier, 
described  thus — the  heels  together,  the  toes  separated  about  thirty-three 
degrees  from  a  perpendicular  line  passing  between  the  heels."  [Roars 
of  laughter.] 

(The  speaker  continued  at  length  to  describe  that  first  lesson  of  the 
officers,  illustrating  it  with  irresistible  mimicry  of  voice  and  move- 
ment, and  was  followed  by  the  convulsive  merriment  of  generals, 
colonels,  and  the  whole  house.) 

Not  much  exaggeration,  he  continued,  but  a  tolerably  fair  sample  of 
the  efficiency  of  officers  who  had  the  first  attempt  at  the  making  of  an 
army.  Soon  we  had  competent  officers,  ami  some  instructed  them- 
selves. Wonderful,  that  an  army  of  over  l\OiiO,000  men  were  thus 
enrolled  for  war!  Of  this  great  host,  07,0oo  were  killed  in  battle;  4;;,- 
000  died  subsequently  of  wounds:  29,000  perished  in  prison  pens; 
-•").ooo  died  from  casualties,  and  23~>,00t)  died  of  disease.  More  than 
400,000 — fathers,  husbands,  brothers,  and  sons,  full  of  love  and  hope  and 
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patriotism— were  sacrificed,  and  their  graves  are  all  over  the  South. 
The  war  cost  more  than  §13, 000,000,000— within  one  billion  of  all  the 
then  wealth  of  the  country — all  expended  and  lost  as  the  direct  result 
of  treason.  In  these  days,  it  is  the  proper  thing  to  indulge  in  kindly 
feeling ;  but  I  do  not  feel  reconciled  to  tho^e  who  inaugurated  that  ter- 
rible struggle  to  perpetuate  a  gigantic  wrong.  [Cheers.]  I  feel  a  little 
like  a  man— an  old  settler  in  my  county— whom  I  prosecuted  for  selling 
liquor,  and  compelled  him  to  quit;  and  who,  in  his  maudlin  moments, 
would  take  a  walk  by  his  old  saloon,  and  soliloquize  like  this:  "  It 
wasn't  right  to  turn  me  out— an  old  settler  ;  to  stop  me — an  old  pioneer 
— from  following  an  honest  business.  But  I  forgive  them ;  yes,  I  for- 
give them,  G— d  d— n  their  souls."  [Roars  of  laughter.]  In  some  such 
modified  way  [laughter],  I  forgive  those  who  plotted  the  destruction  of 
my  country.  [Applause.]  The  man  who  tore  down  that  flag  is  not  to 
me  like  the  one  who  kept  it  high  advanced.  [Cheers.]  The  men  who 
wanted  to  dismember  this  Union  into  warring  States,  are  not  the  same 
to  me  as  they  who  offered  their  life-blood  in  cementiug  it  into  one 
grand  nation.  [Applause.]  I  don't  believe  we  should  teach  our  child- 
ren to  blend  all  old  antagonisms  to  the  confounding  of  loyalty  and 
treason.  In  all  probability,  we  shall  not  be  called  upon  to  face  another 
great  war*  An  ocean  3,000  miles  wide  separates  us  from  the  armies  of 
Europe,  and  we  have  nothing  on  this  side  that  we  couldn't  swallow 
before  breakfast.  [Laughter.]  But  it  ma}-  be  that  in  our  own  land 
seeds  are  being  sown  that  will  make  the  past  a  bagatelle  in  the  horrors 
of  war.  When  a  man  who  advances  the  theory  of  abolishing  own- 
ership in  land  can  receive  69,000  votes  in  New  York  City,  and  an 
avowed  anarchist  28.000  in  Chicago,  it  is  not  all  peace,  "We  suffer 
to-day  from  a  foreign  ism  for  which  there  seems  no  relief.  We  have 
always  been  an  asylum  for  the  oppressed  and  poor  of  Europe,  only 
asking  them  to  be  with  us  and  of  us,  and  to  take  an  oath  that  they 
were  well  affected  toward  our  government,  disavowing  allegiance  to  ail 
others,  and  presenting  a  certificate  of  good  moral  character.  Our  invi- 
tation has  been  to  these,  and  not  to  those  who  come  to  change  and  sub- 
vert our  system  of  government.  [Applause.]  It  is  high  time  for  the 
American  people  to  declare,  once  and  for  all,  that  there  is  no  room  in 
the  United  States  for  the  Anarchist.  [Tremendous  applause.]  No 
room  for  this  spoliative,  murderous,  revolutionary  socialism  in  a  land 
where  so  many  thousands  of  heroes  sacrificed  their  lives  for  the  perpet- 
uity of  good,  honest  government. 

Applause,  loud  and  long  continued,  followed  the  eloquent  speaker  to 
his  seat. 

The  glee  club  sang  "Tenting  on  the  Old  Camp  Qround,"  when  the 
president  announced  that  opportunity  would  now  be  given  to  all  wish- 
ing to  retire,  and,  if  the  boys  desired,  they  could  remain  and  continue 
the  exercises. 

The  orchestra  played  during  the  recess,  and,  but  few  retiring, 
"Kansas''  Jones  was  called  to  the  chair,  and  he  proceeded  to  business. 
He  said  there  were  200  men  in  the  regiment  who  could  make  a  speech 
that  would  astonish  Muscatine  [laughter],  and  he  wanted  them  called 
out.  "Call  anybody,"  he  said,  "and  I'll  see  that  you  have  him,  if  it 
takes  Generals  Elliott  and  Hatch  to  fetch  him.  Call  for  anything  you 
want." 

Sergeant  L.  B.  Pierce,  of  Company  K,  was  lustily  called  for,  and  had 
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to  come  forward.  The  veteran  color-bearer  took  one  of  the  tattered 
stands  in  his  hand,  and  made  it  the  text  for  one  of  the  best  addresses 
of  the  evening.  One  of  his  observations  must  be  added  to  this 
extended  report: 

Lying  in  tent  one  evening,  he  said,  he  and  a  comrade  looked  out  on 
the  wicked  camp,  and,  shrinking  from  its  sights  and  sounds,  his  com- 
panion feelingly  remarked  that  it  would  not  be  two  years,  before  they 
would  be  ashamed  of  their  connection  with  such  an  army.  The  news- 
papers were  full  of  the  horrors  of  camp-life,  and  the  gravest  apprehen- 
sions were  felt  in  the  North  for  the  safety  of  peace  and  order,  when  the 
camp  should  be  exchanged  by  those  hundreds  of  thousands  for  pursuits 
unrestrained  save  by  their  own  passions  and  pleasures.  But  the 
speaker  challenged  the  history  of  any  nation  for  illustrations  of  nobler 
citizenship  than  was  taken  up  aud  so  faithfully  rendered  to  the  country 
by  those  disbanded  armies.     [Applause.] 

Many  were  now  disposed  for  a  social  time,  and,  the  hour  drawing 
near  to  midnight,  The  Great Camp-Fire  was  left  to  its  embers,  not 
for  extinguishment,  but,  like  the  glowing  memories  of  the  evening,  to 
preserve  alive  the  holy  lire  of  regimental  comradeship,  until  the  next 
reunion  shall  fan  it  into  another  flame  of  patriotic  and  fraternal 
festivity. 


THURSDAY   MORNING,   OCTOBER  13th. 

The  meeting  this  morning  at  10  o'clock,  at  Stein's  Music  Hall,  was 
largely  attended,  nearly  every  seat  being  filled.  Comrades  Jones,  Law- 
rence, Rigby  and  others  were  called  forward,  and  were  constituted  an 
extemporized  choir. 

The  irrepressible  Jones  announced  that  they  were  going  to  sing,  and 
requested  that  a  guard  be  placed  at  each  door  to  not  let  anybody  out. 

"John  Brown  "  was  then  sung,  all  rising  joined  in  the  chorus. 

It  was  moved  that  Generals  Hatch  and  Elliott  take  seats  on  the 
platform.  The  order  to  "  Forward  March  "  was  given  by  the  audience, 
and  the  Generals  marched  to  the  front  amidst  tremendous  cheering. 

Colonels  Horton,  Hepburn,  and  Hare  of  the  11th  Iowa,  were  like- 
wise called  forward,  and  were  greeted  with  vociferous  applause. 

Colonel  Elliott  told  the  boys  that  they  would  not  have  ordered  him 
around  this  way  twenty-five  years  ago.  Cries  of  "No,  its  our  turn 
now." 

President  Egbert  then  announced  that  the  next  business  of  the 
meeting  would  be  the  reports  of  the  committees. 

The  committee  on  resolutions  reported  as  follows  : 

4 


26  THIRD    REUNION   OF   SECOND    IOWA   CAVALRY. 


RESOLUTIONS. 

Whereas,  The  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Association,  since  its  organi- 
zation, has  accomplished  much  towards  cementing  in  bonds  of  fraternal 
affection  the  ties  once  welded  in  the  fire  of  battle,  and  that  each  succes- 
sive gathering  tends  to  cement  us  more  firmly  as  one  common  brother- 
hood; therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  feel  it  the  duty  of  every  member  to  make  all  reas- 
onable sacrifice  to  be  present  at  these  social  gatherings,  in  order  that  we 
may  still  keep  alive  memories  of  our  former  associations. 

Resolved,  That  we  hail  the  presence  at  this  time  of  our  old  com- 
manders, with  feelings  of  profound  pleasure,  fully  appreciating  the  dis- 
tance traveled,  the  inconvenience  endured,  so  that  they  might  once 
more  look  into  the  faces  of  the  men  whose  highest  ambition  was  to  fol- 
low where  they  led. 

Resolved,  That  we  will  ever  cherish  the  memories  of  our  departed 
comrades,  that  we  will  forget  their  shortcomings,  emulate  their  virtues, 
and  hope  to  meet  all  in  that  grand  reunion  where  parting  will  be  no 
more. 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  association  are  due  to  the  officers 
and  permanent  committee,  for  the  able  and  efficient  manner  in  which 
they  have  discharged  their  duties. 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  our  sincere  thanks  to  the  hotels  of  Musea- 
;  tine,  and  the  various  railroad  companies,  for  the  favors  received  at  their 

hands. 

The  above  were  unanimously  adopted,  and  the  committee  on  time 
and  place  of  holding  the  next  reunion,  submitted  the  following  report, 
which  was  adopted  with  few  dissenting  votes : 

f 

TIME  AND  PLACE  OF  NEXT  REUNION. 

Mr.  President — Your  committee  on  time  and  place,  respectfully  re- 
commend Maquoketa,  Iowa,  as  the  place  of  holding  the  next  reunion, 
and  that  the  time  be  the  second  Wednesday  and  Thursday  of  October, 
1S89.  W.  L.  Cadle,  'Chairman. 

The  report  of  the  committee  on  officers  for  the  ensuing  year,  was 
read  as  follows : 

OFFICERS. 

We  have  the  honor  to  report  the  following  names  for  election  : 

President— J..  M.  W.  Rumple,  Marengo. 
Vice-President — Thomas  M.  Wilds,  Anamosa. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer — George  W.  Kelsall,  Canton. 
Executive  Committee — Burnap  of  Clear  Lake,  Beeson  of  Marshall- 
town,  and  Sudlow  of  Rock  Island. 

W.  B.  Brunton,  Chairman. 

On  motion,  the  above  were  elected  as  the  officers  for  the  ensuing  two 
years. 

The  committee  to  whom  was  referred  the  question  of  banquets  at 
future  reunions,  reported  the  following  resolutions,  .which  were 
adopted  : 
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BANQUET. 

Your  committee  to  whom  was  referred  the  subject  of  banquets  at 
our  future  reunions,  would  report  the  following  resolution: 

Resolved,  That  we  discourage  the  furnishing  of  a  banquet  by  the 
citizens  of  the  pla  *e  where  we  hold  our  future  reunions,  and  recom- 
mend that  the  literary  exercises  of  the  banquet  be  consolidated  with 
our  camp-fire  exercises.  L.  I.  Washburn, 

Chairman  of  Committee. 

Colonel  Horton  suggested  that  some  of  the  boys  would  probably  like 
to  see  Generals  Hatch  and  Elliott  in  their  regular  army  uniform,  and 
the  boys  unanimously  ordered  that  they  appear  in  their  uniforms  at 
the  banquet.  General  Elliott  had  not  brought  his,  but  all  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  General  Hatch  in  his. 

The  question  of  whether  the  regiment  should  have  a  picture  taken 
was  raised.  The  prevailing  opinion  seemed  to  be,  that  Generals  Hatch 
and  Elliott,  and  Colonels  Horton,  Hepburn  and  Egbert,  have  their  pic- 
tures taken,  so  that  the  boys  who  wanted  to  could  secure  them. 

A  recess  was  then  taken  until  12:30  this  afternoon. 


i  THE  BANQUET. 

I  ' 

Thursday  noon  of  the  13th  was  appointed  for  the  banquet. 

THE  PARADE. 

At  1  o'clock  P.  M.,  the  regiment  formed,  into  line  in  front  of  head- 
quarters (Music  Hall),  under  command  of  General  Elliott,  by  compan- 
ies, four  abreast,  and  escorted  by  the  City  Cornet  Band,  marched  up 
Second  street  to  Walnut,  and  returning  came  down  Second  to  Armory 
Hall.  There  were  over  250  men  in  column,  every  company  well  repre- 
sented, and,  as  the  long  line  stood  at  "front  face"  before  marching, 
General  Elliott  enthusiastically  exclaimed:  "The  old  regiment  has 
come  to  life  again!  It  makes  a  grand  showing!"  The  remark  was 
brilliantly  verified  as  ahe  solid  column  came  marching  down  Second 
street,  its  old  battle-flags  fluttering  in  the  breeze,  the  resonant  tread  of 
the  veterans  mingling  with  the  stirring  notes  of  the  band,  each  column 
under  a  well-known  otlicer,  the  leading  first  four  of  the  column  being 
composed  of  General  Hatch,  Colonels  Horton,  Hepburn,  and  Burgh  (of 
the  Ninth  Illinois  Cavalry)— as  proud  a  crest  as  ever  worn  by  a 
regiment. 

THE  BANQUET  HALL. 

The  banquet  hall  reached,  over  350  guests  sat  down  to  the  inviting 
spread,  the  veterans  being  interspersed  with  their  wives,  and  other  lady 
companions.     The  hall  was  elegantly  decorated  with  flags  and  tri-color 
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festoons.  The  tables,  seventeen  in  number,  glistened  with  the  beautiful 
silver  service,  unique  china  and  satin  ware,  and  exquisite  chrystal  from 
the  homes  of  Muscatine,  and  were  profusely  decked  with  the  loveliest 
treasures  of  the  conservatory.  On  each  plate  reposed  a  button-hok- 
bouquet,  bearing  the  cards  of  the  fair  waiters,  and  inscribed  with 
appropriate  sentiment,  as  the  following: 

"  Here's  to  the  pilot  that  weathered  the  storm." 
V 
"  How  well  Horatius  kept  the  bridge 
In  the  brave  days  of  old ! " 

V 
"The  end  crowns  all." 

The  president,  Colonel  Egbert,  sat  at  a  center  table,  with  Mayor 
Gobble,  General  Elliott,  General  Hatch,  and  other  distinguished  offi- 
cers, with  their  ladies,  At  an  adjoining  table,  sat  a  company  equally 
honored  by  the  regiment — the  venerable  mothers  of  the  famous 
44  Ladies'  Aid  Society,''  which  did  such  constant  service  for  the  soldiers 
during  the  war.  Another  company  of  Muscatine's  fair  dames  and 
maidens  performed  the  waiting  service,  and  it  was  not  the  least  gratifi- 
cation of  the  hour  to  the  guests,  to  see  and  be  served  by  so  many  of  the 
ladies  who  dispensed  the  hospitality  of  the  city  to  the  regiment, 
twenty-two  years  before,  on  its  return  from  the  war. 

The  company  arranged  at  table,  prayer  was  offered  by  Chaplain 
Diffenbacher,  when  the  order  was  given  to  "fall  to."  The  attack 
opened  upon  the  luxurious  menu  which  embraced  every  dish  and  deli- 
cacy which  hospitality  and  taste  could  devise.  The  hum  and  buzz  of 
conversation,  mingled  with  many  a  merry  laugh,  told  of  the  convivial 
feast,  and  an  hour  passed  before  there  were  signs  of  the  banquet  weak- 
ening. Then  the  fair  waiters  were  drawn  into  social  contact  with  the 
hour,  by  frequent  sallies  of  wit  and  compliment  from  the  tables, 
returned  with  interest,  and  the  hall  became  a  scene  of  general  mirth 
and  sociability. 

The  president  brought  order  out  of  the  elements,  by  announcing  the 
first  sentiment  of  the  banquet: 

11  The  Army  that  Fought  Without  Guns — The  Women."  Response 
by  Colonel  Horton. 

Colonel  Horton  arose,  and  said  that  the  sentiment  had  been  deliv- 
ered to  him  by  mail,  just  before  leaving  Kentucky  for  home,  and  it  had 
kept  up  a  rhythmic  mingling  on  the  journey,  with  the  musical  cadence 
of  the  iron  wheels  as  they  sang  to  his  ear,  ''Homeward  Bound," 
M  Homeward  Bound."  There  were  different  armies  that  fought  with- 
out guns.  There  was  the  army  of  our  sires,  who  furnished  the  muni- 
tions, and  upheld  the  arms  of  t\\e  War  Governors.  [Applause*]  There 
was  another  army  which  unfortunately  for  its  ranks  and  for  us  and  iov 
the  country,  held  a  position  in  our  rear  during  the  war.     Our  own  regi- 
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meat  illustrated  what  may  bo  done  without  guns,  but  with  brave 
sabres,  under  a  Hatch,  at  Farmingham,  May  9th,  1802.     [Applause.] 

But  the  women— happy,. thrice  happy,  the  soldier  who  could  look 
through  sunshine  and  through  storm,  and  see  the  face  and  feel  the  love 
and  prayers  of  mother,  wife,  sister,  sweetheart,  following  and  blessing 
him  through  the  fortunes  of  the  field.  [Applause.]  Yet,  comrades, 
there  were  women  who  were  not  wholly  without  guns.  We  met  them 
that  July,  1862,  as  we  went  whirling  through  the  streets  of  Jackson 
after  Forrest ;  and  there  were  shots  from  them,  too.  The  fire  was  not 
returned,  except  in  the  cry:  "Bully  for  you;  but  we're  loaded  for 
bear."  [Applause  and  laughter.]  We  will  all  agree  that  the  women 
of  the  South  supported  their  cause  like  heroines,  every  one;  and  it  was 
not  their  fault  it  didn't  win.     [Applause.] 

But  let  us  turn  to  that  noble  army  of  women  in  the  North,  working 
in  season  and  out  of  season  in  sending  comfort  and  hope  and  courage 
to  the  front.  [Loud  applause.]  While  we  were  surrounded  with  the 
pomp  and  circumstance  of  war,  and  supported  by  the  daily  excite- 
ments, they  were  left  alone  to  wait  and  work,  watch  and  pray.  We 
have  with  us  to-day  a  remnant  of  that  woman's  league  which  sustained 
us  so  untiringly  with  their  hearts  and  hands  during  all  that  long  strug- 
gle; and  it  was  twenty-two  years  ago  this  summer,  that  they  waited 
through  the  whole  night,  till  morn,  to  welcome  us  home,  and  give  U3 
the  best  of  their  pantries.  [Applause.]  Like  the  electric  telegraph, 
they  connected  their  mystic  cords  of  love  and  sympathy  with  every 
soldier  in  camp  and  field,  and  they  were  our  inspiration  in  every  trial 
and  every  danger. 

"  Just  before  the  battle,  mother, 
I  am  thinking,  dear,  of  you." 

Boys,  that  was  as  true  as  gospel.  God  bless  that  noble  army  with- 
out guns— the  loyal  women  of  the  Union.     [Great  applause.] 


President  Egbert  :  The  next  sentiment  is,  "  The  Volunteer  Sol- 
dier." You  will  hear  something  about  him  from  "Kansas"  Jones. 
[Applause.] 

Comrade  Jones  took  the  floor,  amid  cheers  and  merriment.  He  said 
he  had  been  informed  2]  minutes  ago,  by  Colonel  Egbert,  that  he  was 
to  make  a  speech.  The  secretary  wrote  him  six  months  ago  to  the 
same  effect,  but  they  had  had  a  civil  service  reform  in  Kansas,  with  a 
change  of  postmasters,  [laughter]  and  the  secretary's  letter  didn't 
count.  But  had  he  six  months  for  preparation,  he  couldn't  select  a 
better  text  than— "Colonel  Horton."  [Laughter.]  Whatever  you  may 
think  of  the  Colonel  now,  I  thought  then-  was  plaguey  little  material 
of  a  soldier  in  him  when  he  enlisted.  [Laughter.]  He  couldn't  keep 
step  to  any  music,  and  I  thought  if  he  ever  came  out,  it  would  be  the 
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wonder  of  the  Nineteenth  century.  [Roars  of  laughter.]  I  remember 
him  as  an  apprentice  soldier,  and  the  homeliest  man  in  America.  [Up- 
roarous  merriment.]  He  began  to  drill  under  Colonel  Elliott,  and  1 
don't  wonder  the  Colonel  turned  gray.  [Laughter.]  But  he  came  out 
and  I  became  so  proud  of  him,  that  I  introduced  my  wife  to  him  to- 
day.    [Applause.] 

The  volunteer  soldier  started  from  the  farm  and  the  machine  shop, 
and  they  made  the  best  armies  the  world  ever  saw.  [Applause.]  I 
hate  to  say  anything  complimentary  about  him — it  is  too  much  like 
patting  ourselves.  But  he  made  his  mark  where  it  will  show  for  itself 
and  stand  forever.     [Applause.] 

We  have  not  done  righting  yet.  There  are  great  issues  rising  in  the 
land.  "We  began  dowu  in  Kansas  some  time  ago  to  get  into  line  of 
battle,  and  we  have  done  some  fighting.  We  are  now  for  prohibition. 
We  have  concluded  that  we  have  voted  in  saloons  and  livery  stables 
long  enough,  and  we  are  going  to  introduce  an  element  into  our  politics 
that  shall  lift  us  out  of  the  slums.  Don't  you  say  that  I  am  hen- 
pecked. [Laughter.]  We  think  the  present  crisis  greater  than  the 
war,  and  we  rejoice  down  there  that  Iowa  is  falling  into  line  with  us. 
We  are  going  to  lead  the  continent  down  there,  on  that  "  Great  Ameri- 
can Desert,"  and  make  it  the  center  and  core  of  civilization,  as  it  is  of 
the  country.  I  am  not  boasting  of  Kansas,  but  my  advice  to  all  of  you 
is,  to  sell  out  and  come  down,  and  we  will  make  you  feel  at  home  and 
glad  that  you  came.     [Applause.] 


The  President  :  The  next  toast  is  "  The  Cavalryman:'1  To  be  re- 
sponded to  by  Rev.  Frank  Diff'enbacher. 

Lieutenant  DifTenbacher  was  warmly  greeted.  The  cavalryman 
means  the  coming  together  of  mighty  forces.  He  unites  the  soul,  mind, 
energy  and  bravery  of  man,  with  the  sinews,  strength,  fleetness  and 
daring  of  the  horse.  You  witnessed  the  serried  tramp  of  the  boys  to- 
day, but  you  missed  the  elan  of  the  cavalry  troop,  as  it  rode  on  the 
wings  of  the  wind  to  brave  deeds.  [Applause.]  The  speaker  continued 
in  review  of  the  cavalry's  special  service,  and  complimenting  the  boun- 
tiful and  delightful  entertainment  by  the  ladies  of  Muscatine,  con- 
cluded with  a  fervent  appeal  for  the  valor  and  virtue  of  the  veteran  to 
make  their  force  felt  in  the  great  moral  issues  now  rising  in  the  land. 


The  president  gave  "The  Old  Flag,11  as  the  next  sentiment,  and 
called  up  Colonel  Hepburn,  who  was  received  with  great  applause. 

The  colonel  .-aid  :  I  am  nut  going  to  try  to  talk  of  the  beauty  of  the 
old  flag.  In  looking  over  the  colored  prints  of  the  Hag  of  nations,  we 
see  many  more  beautiful  to  the  eye — more  harmonious  in  hue,  and 
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handsomely  effective.  But  T  have  never  seen  one  I  valued  so  much  as 
the  "old  flag."  We  love  it  for  what  it  typifies— what  it  speaks  of. 
Here  is  a  rose— it  is  not  so  pretty  or  fragrant  that  we  admire  it  so  much 
for  itself;  but  it  represents  balmy  winds,  fragrant  showers,  the  trans- 
forming sunlight,  and  prolific  earth  ;  and  from  its  form,  color,  and  per- 
fume, we  get  a  large  idea  of  nature.  So  when  we  think  of  what  that 
flag  typifies,  and  makes  possible,  our  hearts  go  out  to  it.  The  American 
home  exists  by  reason  of  that  flag— the  only  ideal  home — for  that  flag 
tells  of  a  government  that  admits  of  no  barbarous  right  of  entail  and 
primogeniture,  under  whose  practice  and  rule  of  inequality  no  true  fra- 
ternity can  gather  around  the  fireside.  [Applause.]  That  flag  is  the 
representative  of  the  majesty,  wealth,  intelligence,,  and  creative* capac- 
ity of  60,000,000  people,  welded  together  as  one  nation.  Our  blessings 
as  a  nation  come  so  constantly,  like  the  sunshine,  genial  air  and  show- 
ers, and  harvests  of  nature,  that  we  scarcely  value  them.  If  we  could 
be  deprived  of  them  for  a  time,  how  inestimably  should  we  prize 
them  !  That  flag  is  valuable,  because  it  gives  us  protection  abroad.  No 
American  citizen  abroad  relies  on  his  own  individual  power  for  his 
security.  He  is  safe,  because  backed  by  the  60,000,000  symbolized  by 
that  flag.  Our  country  does  not  excel  in  climate,  soil,  precious  metals, 
the  possibilities  of  agriculture,  or  scenery,  the  rival  attractions  of  Mex- 
ico. Why  should  there  be  such  a  difference  in  the  values  of  the  two 
countries?  Mexico  was  settled  earlier,  and  on  richer  foundations.  It 
is  because  there  is  no  flag  south  of  the  Rio  Grande  that  gives  security 
to  life  and  property.  [Applause.]  A  subtle  influence  seems  constantly 
at  work,  down  there,  pervading  all  society  and  all  sections,  and  breed- 
ing strife  and  revolution.  There  have  been  twenty -seven  different  gov- 
ernments in  Mexico,  since  the  overthrow  of  Spanish  rule.  Our  flag 
stands  for  permanence — for  that  stability  that  is  the  vital  condition  of 
all  prosperity.     [Cheers.] 

The  very  religion  we  have  is  represented  by  that  flag.  It  stands  for 
the  Constitution,  which  remands  every  citizen  to  his  own  conscience. 
Every  man  and  woman's  faith  is  protected  by  that  flag.  [Applause.] 
The  speaker  reviewed  some  of  the  religious  wars  which  had  desolated 
other  nations.  No  matter  what  a  man's  religion  is,  it  becomes  a  dis- 
turbing influence  when  under  restraint.  Human  language  is  so  poor 
that  it  fails  to  express  the  shades  and  subtleties  of  our  understanding. 
Six  hundred  religious  sects  have  based  their  faith  upon  different  inter- 
pretations of  the  same  Holy  Writ.  The  prescience  and  patriotism  of 
our  fathers  shone  brightest  in  their  imbedding  Freedom  of  Conscience 
in  the  Constitution.  [Applause.]  We  do  not  teach  our  children  suffi- 
ciently what  is  due  the  old  flag— what  it  stands  for.  It  is  to  our  insti- 
tutions what  the  Cross  is  to  the  Christian  religion.     [Great  applause.] 

There  are  flags  and  flags.  There  are  flags  we  do  not  love.  They 
represent  the  ashes  of  the  Confederacy — a  gigantic  war,  the  hectacomb 
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of  400,000  patriot  dead — the  waste  of  billions,  and  a  cause  which  would 
have  resolved  this  grand  republic  into  a  rope  of  sand.  I  refer  to  t he 
flags  which  the  President  thought,  but  a  few  weeks  ago,  should  be  sent 
back  to  the  hands  that  raised  them  in  rebellion.  I  respect  the  presi- 
dential office.  I  remember  it  was  filled  by  a  Washington,  a  Lincoln,  a 
Grant.  [Applause.]  I  have  reason  to  believe  that  the  present  occu- 
pant is  an  honest  gentleman.  He  is  doing  as  well  as  he  knows  how 
[laughter];  but  God  pity  his  "know  how!"  [Great  laughter  and 
cheers.]  I  don't  know  which  more  to  wonder  at — his  ignorance  of  sen- 
timent, or  of  law.  [Applause.]  He  might  as  well  have  attempted  in 
law  to  give  away  the  National  Capitol ;  and,  as  to  sentiment,  those  tro- 
phies are  dear  to  us  because  they  represent  our  deeds,  sacrifices, 
marches,  sieges,  battles — something  not  to  be  disposed  of  as  lumber 
from  the  attic  of  the  War  Department.  [Great  applause.]  We  have 
to  thank  the  President  that  he  kindly  condescended  to  let  us  keep  those 
flags.     [Great  applause,  long  continued.] 


"  The  Old  Regiment,11  was  the  succeeding  toast,  and  who  but  Gen. 
Elliott  should  be  called  to  respond. 

The  General  was  received  with  enthusiastic  cheering.  Comrades  of 
the  Second  Iowa,  he  said,  while  many  can  address  you  more  eloquent- 
ly, none  can  speak  more  truly  and  feelingly  of  the  pleasure  of  this  occa- 
sion. This  is  my  first  meal  with  the  old  regiment  since  the  war. 
When  I  saw  those  Second  Iowa  men  in  San  Francisco,  my  heart  rose 
in  my  mouth,  and  every  nerve  thrilled  every  time  we  met.  My  recep- 
tion has  been  most  cordial.  I  rejoice  that  there  is  so  much  left  of  the 
old  regiment,  and  am  surprised  that  after  22  years  you  have  remem- 
bered and  preserved  so  much  of  the  tactics.  I  thank  you  one  and  all 
for  the  pleasures  of  this  reuhiou,  and  I  hope  to  be  able  to  repeat  it* 
scenes  with  you  in  the  years  to  come.     [Long  continued  cheering.] 


The  president  gave  as  the  next  toast,  "  The  Second  Brigade,11  and 
invited  Colonel  II.  B.  Burgh,  of  the  Ninth  Illinois  Cavalry,  to  respond. 

Colonel  Burgh  was  received  with  cheers.  After  expressing  his 
delight  at  being  present,  he  said  :  It  is  but  a  few  weeks  since  the  Ninth 
held  its  annual  reunion,  and  it  was  resolved  to  make  an  effort  for  a  re- 
union of  the  old  cavalry  brigade,  whose  exploits  have  made  it  famous. 
In  addition  to  the  Second  Iowa  and  Ninth  Illinois,  there  were,  you 
remember,  two  other  gallant  regiments,  the  Sixth  and  Seventh  Illinois; 
but  the  officers  and  men  of  the  Second  Iowa  and  Ninth  Illinois  frater- 
nized the  most  frequently  and  intimately,  and  the  friendships  i».ii- 
between  them  went  on  unbroken  to  the  end.  The  Second  Iowa  >»  •  in  - 
the  Ninth  Illinois  in  a  tight  place,  would  always  come  to  the  rescue. 
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They  fought  together,  bivouacked  together,  re-enlisted  together,  and 
together  they  went  on  many  a  memorable  raid,  and  it  is  the  wish  of 
the  Ninth  Illinois  Cavalry  that  once  again  at  least,  they  may  have  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  with  their  old  friends  and  comrades  at  a  grand  re- 
union of  the  old  Second  Brigade. 

As  Colonel  Burgh  sat  down  under  a  storm  of  cheers,  Colonel  Horton 
jumped  to  his  feet  and  reciting  certain  memorable  crises  of  the  field, 
when  the  Ninth  Illinois  and  Second  Iowa  came  to  each  other's  rescue. 
called  for  three  cheers  for  the  Ninth  and  its  gallant  Colonel,  which 
were  heartily  given. 


•■'  The  Soldier  in  Time  of  Peace."  was  linked  by  the  president  with 
the  name  of  General  Hatch,  and  as  this  beloved  commander  rose  to  his 
feet,  he  was  greeted  with  the  cheers  of  the  hall.  He  said  that  after  the 
gallant  stories  of  the  soldier  in  war,  it  might  seem  commonplace  to 
speak  of  him  in  times  of  peace.  The  soldier  in  time  of  peace  is  gener- 
ally looked  upon  as  a  cumbrous  and  useless  luxury  ;  but  such  were  our 
territorial  conditions,  that  there  was  no  time  when  the  frontier  did  not 
call  for  troops  to  protect  the  pioneer  settlements  from  the  ravages  of  the 
Indians.  And  that  service  in  those  western  wilds  was  no  holiday 
aftair..  It  demanded  the  best  discipline  and  highest  military  efficiency. 
The  General  drew  a  picture  of  western  camp  and  field  life,  with  its 
varying  vicissitudes  and  dangers  not  unmixed  with  pleasures.  The 
private  soldier  is  now  receiving  considerate  attention  from  the  govern- 
ment. There  is  not  only  promotion  from  the  ranks,  but  to  facilitate 
this  rise  and  qualify  him  for  the  rank  to  which  he  may  aspire,  the  pri- 
vate is  supplied  with  libraries  and  has  the  benefit  of  schools  of  training, 
while  much  is  done  to  alleviate  the  hardships  of  the  service  with 
arrangements  for  pleasure.  The  church  is  also  doing  a  good  work,  and 
the  army  has  the  example  of  many  Christian  officers  and  men.  The 
General  tendered  his  hearty  congratulations  upon  the  success  of  the  re- 
union, and  was  loudly  cheered  on  taking  his  seat. 


The  president  now  presented  the  "old  man  eloquent,"  Hon.  R.  M. 
Burnett,  introduced  as  one  who  was  always  the  strong  friend  of  the 
soldier  and  of  the  Second  Iowa — unhappily,  now  blind. 

Mr.  Burnett  was  received  with  great  applause.  He  said  he  had  been 
mightily  pleased  at  receiving  the  badge  of  the  regiment,  and  its  invi- 
tation to  the  banquet.  His  heart  warmed  and  swelled  within  him,  at 
the  clasp  of  a  soldier's  hand.  How  much  we  owe  to  them  who  went 
out  and  stood  as  a  rampart  between  our  country  and  its  foe!  Nothing 
so  exalts  a  man  to  us,  as  to  know  that  he  offered  his  life  for  us,  and 
went  forth   to  protect  our  hearthstones  and   all   we   hold  dear  from 
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destruction.  The  whole  land  is  full  of  glorious  sentiment  toward  these 
brave  men,  and  the  national  treasury  cannot  too  bountifully  pour  out 
its  wealth  for  the  relief  of  all  who  helped  to  save  an  imperiled  Union. 
Wherever  the  soldier  goes,  I  say  "God  bless  him  V  I  thank  you  for 
what  you  did  and  periled  for  me  and  mine,  and  for  this  best  country  in 
the  world,  and  may  our  hearts,  and  our  children's,  and  children's 
children's,  never  cease  to  pay  homage  to  the  deeds  and  sacrifices  of  men 
like  the  Second  Iowa.     [Great  applause.] 


The  committee  on  resolutions  asked  leave  to  present  a  supple- 
mentary report,  and  offered  a  resolution  of  thanks  to  the  citizens  of 
Muscatine  for  their  kind  courtesies  and  generous  hospitality. 

The  report,  on  motion,  was  adopted  by  a  rising  vote. 

Comrade  Lawrence  moved  that  a  vote  of  thanks  be  tendered  Com- 
pany C,  I.  N.  G.,  for  the  use  of  its  armory  and  parlors,  and  also  to 
Shelby  Norman  Post  for  the  many  courtesies  of  its  members.     Carried. 

By  request  of  Muscatine  ladies,  the  lady  guests  of  the  banquet  were 
invited  to  meet  in  Company  C's  parlor,  after  adjournment,  for  the 
pleasures  of  a  reception. 

President  Egbert  then  announced  that  the  regiment  would  now 
adjourn  to  Music  Hall  to  transact  unfinished  business,  and  the  Banquet 
joined  its  history  with  the  halcyon  memories  of  its  predecessors. 


CLOSING  SCENES  OF  THE  REUNION. 

The  supplemental  resolutions  in  full,  which  were  adopted  at  the 
banquet,  are  as  follows  : 

Whereas,  When  we  walk  up  and  down  the  streets  of  your  so  beau- 
tifully decorated  city,  and  come  in  contact  with  the  pleasant  greeting* 
of  your  citizens  (especially  the  ladies),  we  realize  the  fact  that  no  word-> 
of  ours  can  express  our  feelings  of  gratitude  towards  the  good  people  of 
Muscatine.  But  we  humbly  submit  the  following  as  a  partial  indica- 
tion of  our  feelings  and  thanks  to  your  good  people.     Therefore,  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  the  thanks  of  this  association  to  the  good 
and  loyal  people  of  Muscatine,  for  their  many  kindnesses,  for  the  many 
beautiful  decorations  that  have  greeted  us  on  every  hand  during  our 
brief  stay  in  your  beautiful  city. 

Resolved,  That  we  remember  with  feelings  of  special  pride,  tin' 
efforts  of  the  people  of  Muscatine  to  make  our  former  visits  here  pleas- 
ant and  agreeable;  that  we  are  again  most  forcibly  reminded  that  tin* 
hearts  of  the  people  of  Muscatine  still  beat  with'  high  and  patriotic 
emotions.     Be  it  further 
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Resolved,  That  the  ladies  of  Muscatine  deserve  special  credit  for  this 
elegant  and  bountiful  repast.  And  that  we  beg  to  assure  them  that  the 
surviving  members  of  the  old  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  have  abundant 
reason  to  remember  them  with  feelings  of  profound  gratitude. 

The  meeting  at  Stein's  Hall  was  called  to  order,  and  Colonel  Horton 
stated  it  was  desired  that  a  history  of  the  regiment  should  be  written, 
and  suggested  that  each  member  bring  to  the  next  reunion  interesting 
items  suitable  for  it. 

Colonel  Hepburn  was  appointed  as  historian. 

President  Egbert  spoke  of  the  great  success  of  the  reunion,  and 
extended  the  thanks  of  the  retiring  officers  to  all  who  had  aided  in 
making  it  such. 

By  motion  of  Colonel  Hepburn,  the  regiment  retaliated  by  tendering 
its  thanks  to  the  officers  for  their  faithful  efforts. 

The  question  of  the  banquet  at  the  next  reunion  was  raised  by  W. 
A.  Burnap,  of  Clear  Lake. 

Colonel  Hepburn  stated  that  he  thought  they  had  been  too  hasty  in 
adopting  the  resolution  discouraging  the  citizens  in  providing  it  at 
future  reunions.  He  was  convinced  of  this  since  seeing  and  partaking 
of  the  good  things  at  the  banquet.  Other  towns  should  be  given  a 
chance  to  feed  the  regiment  if  they  wanted  to;  he  would  be  willing, 
at  any  rate.    His  remarks  were  applauded. 

After  singing,  "  Rally  'Round  the  Flag,"  the  meeting  adjourned. 


HOMEWARD  BOUND. 


41  The  Evening  Journal,"  of  the  13th  says:  "The  veterans  attend- 
ing the  Second  Iowa  reunion,  nearly  all  took  their  departure  last  even- 
iing  or  this  morning.  Muscatine's  citizens  cannot  speak  too  highly  of 
them  as  courteous  and  intelligent  gentlemen.  The  opinion  was  fre- 
quently expressed  yesterday,  that  they  were  the  finest  body  of  men 
that  wrere  ever  in  Muscatine.  The  reunion  was  a  grand  success  in 
every  particular.  The  city's  three  largest  halls  were  beautifully  deco- 
rated, thrte  hundred  persons  were  elaborately  and  pienteously  feasted. 
and  Muscatine  certainly  covered  herself  with  glory. 

These  reunions  are  powerful  educators  for  the  young,  the  sight  of  so 
tine  a  body  of  men  as  those  seen  yesterday,  necessarily  increases  their 
respect  and  veneration  for  the  Union  soldiers,  and  stimulates  all  to 
act} u ire  a  better  knowledge  of  the  great  struggle  in  which  these  vete- 
runs  were  engaged.  Muscatine  will  gladly  welcome  again  with  open 
arms  the  Second  Iowa  whenever  they  honor  her  by  a  return  to  the 
city." 
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SECRETARY'S   FINANCIAL  STATEMENT. 

The  following  amounts,  as  dues  and  membership  fees,  were  paid  to 
the  secretary  : 

Company  A, $  ig.00 

Company  B, 5.00 

Company  C,        -------        -  10.00 

Company  D,    -        -        - 3.00 

Company  E, _       8.00 

Company  F, 1.50 

Company  G, 22.50 

Company  H, 11.00 

Company  I,         - -  14.50 

Company  K, 10.50 

Company  L, 2.00 

Company  M, 6.00 

Amount  received  from  B.  A.  Beeson,        ...        49.20 

$  161.2«» 

Of  the  funds  paid  over  to  me,  I  have  paid  out  the  following: 

Egbert,  Fidlar  &  Chambers,        -        -        -        -  $    11.50 

Journal  Printing  Co.,        -        -        -   .     -        -        -  58.80 

Stamps,  envelopes  and  sundries,         ...  15.00 

Copying  in  Register, 16.00 

Total, $  101.30 

Cash  balance  sent  to  G.  W.  Kelsall,  Secretary,     -  59.90 

$  161.20 

I  have  endeavored  to  give  names  and  addresses  correctly.  If  error* 
have  occurred,  they  can  be  rectified  by  addressing  the  secretary,  Com- 
rade G.  W.  Kelsall,  Canton,  Iowa.     ' 

A  copy  of  these  proceedings  will  be  sent  to  each  member  of  the 
association  ;  the  remainder  will  be  sent  to  the  secretary,  to  furnish 
those  who  may  desire  them. 

There  are  a  few  regimental  badges  on  hand,  that  can  be  secured  from 
the  secretary. 

Hoping  most  sincerely  that  the  time  ere  we  meet  again  may  bring 
to  each  one  the  "brightest  and  best  of  all  things,"  and  that  we  may 
meet  in  1889,  at  Maquoketa,  I  remain. 

Your  Comrade, 

CHARLES  F.  CADLE, 

Secretan/. 
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ROSTER  OF  MEMBERS  PRESENT. 


FIELD  AND  STAFF  OFFICERS. 

<  General  W.  L.  Elliot,  San  Francisco,  Cal.  B.  F.  Diffenbacker.  R.  Q.  M..  Hay  Springs,  Neb. 

General  Edward  Hatch,  Ft.  Robinson,  Neb.      R.  A.  Carleton,  H.  S.,  Iowa  Falls,  Iowa. 
Colonel  C.  C.  Horton,  Muscatine,  Iowa.  T.  J.  Cady,  V.  S.,  Council  Bluffs.  Iowa. 

Lieut.-Col.  W.  P.  Hepburn,  Clarinda,  Iowa.        G.  A.  Funck,  Regimental    Band.    Muscatine. 
H.  B.  Sudlow,  R.  Q.  M.,  Rock  Island,  Illinois.  Iowa. 

VISITING. 

Colonel  Harry  B.  Burgh,  Ninth  Illinois  Cavalry. 


MEMBERS  BY  COMPANIES. 
COMPANY  A. 

Captain  W.  B.  Brunton.  Watrous.  NewMex.  Benjamin  Wagner,  Anita.  Iowa. 

\V.  L.  Cadle,  Chicago.  Illinois.  L.  I.  Washburn,  Brighton,  Iowa. 

W.  D.  Lawrence,  Muscatine,  Iowa.  W.  C.  Shepherd,  River  Junction,  Iowa. 

Edward  Henniker,  Muscatine.  Iowa.  B.  W.  Verink,  Lettsville,  Iowa. 

D.  H.  Thompson,  Tipton,  Iowa.  M.  H.  Sweet,  Washington.  Iowa. 

L.  D.  Dickinson,  Danbury,  Iowa.  John  Bickford,  Tipton,  Iowa. 

Thomas  Stewart,  Carleton,  Neb.  T.  L.  Emery,  Brighton,  Iowa. 

W.  L.  McNeil,  Moorland,  Iowa.  M.  J.  Farrell,  Muscatine.  Iowa. 

J.  W.  Lawrence.  Union,  Iowa.  J.  A.  Martin,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 

W.  II.  Terry,  Muscatine,  Iowa.  Edward  Kelley,  Muscatine.  Iowa. 

C.  F.  Cadle,  Muscatine.  Iowa.  George  W.  King,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 

M.  L.  Bristow,  Richland,  Iowa.  S.  B.  Fox',  Illinois  City,  Illinois. 

William  Kinzer,  Richland,  Iowa.  George  Gabriel,  Wellman.  Iowa. 

Van  B.  Mills,  West  Liberty,  Iowa.  Edward  Stafford,  Riverside,  Iowa. 

COMPANY  B. 

W.  T.  Hughes.  Eldon,  Iowa.  J.  Canfield,  Marshalltown.  Iowa. 

John  Leech,  West  Branch.  Iowa.  A.  M.  Clark,  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

P.  H.  Ream.  Cambridge,  Iowa.  F.  T.  Young,  Macksburg,  Iowa. 

J.  T.  Cady,  V.  S..  Council  Bluffs.  Iowa.  S.  J.  Leech.  West  Branch,  Iowa. 
Ed  Rhodes,  Rockport,  Missouri. 

COMPANY  C. 

Captain  Henry  K/bert.  Davenport,  Iowa.  F.  A.  Ros*.  Westchester,  Iowa. 

T,  M.  Wilds,  Anamosu,  Iowa.  M.  Carroll.  Tiffin,  Iowa. 

John  M.  l>:i\  is.  Davenport.  Iowa.  F.  Follett,  Big  Hock.  Iowa. 

Joseph  Livingston,  Avoca,  Iowa.  R.  Snyder,  Dixon,  Iowa. 
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COMPANY  C—  Continued. 


J.  D.  Brinford,  Allen* s  Grove,  Iowa. 
IT.  M.  Kelsey,  LeClaire,  Iowa. 
Ed  Penry,  LeClaire.  Iowa. 
Daniel  Snyder,  Dixon,  Iowa. 


John  Finley,  Ida  Grove,  Iowa. 
A.  C.  Wells,  Paton,  Iowa. 
Henry  Price,  Princeton,  Iowa. 
M.  Trucks,  Wisner,  Neb. 


T.  C.  Lewis,  Saylorville,  Iowa. 
Joseph  F.  Paul,  Bogard,  Missouri 


COMPANY  D. 

F.  T.  Anderson,  Indianola,  Iowa. 


COMPANY  E. 


Harvey  Bahl,  Durant,  Iowa. 
E.  Roberts,  What  Cheer,  Iowa. 
C.  Reese,  Moline,  Illinois. 
L.  Miller,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
Peter  Flinn,  Riverside,  Iowa. 
Peter  M.  Mumm,  West  Pilot,  Iowa. 


F.  Pilloud,  Sac  City,  Iowa. 
W.  C.  Morden,  Fulton,  Iowa. 
C.  Kepler,  Tama,  Iowa. 
Henry  Kick,  Keystone,  Iowa. 
Horace  Upson,  Morning  Sun,  Iowa. 
Henry  Boeck,  Davenport,  Iowa. 


COMPANY  F. 


Henry  Killing,  Bennett,  Iowa. 
J.  T.  Calder,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 


F.  F.  Winter,  Monona,  Iowa. 


COMPANY  G. 


J.  Walter,  Mitchellville.  Iowa. 

J.  Petty,  Perry,  Iowa. 

F.  R.  Wright,  West  Liberty,  Iowa. 

A.  T.  Varney,  Bennett,  Neb. 
H.  B.  Watters,  Atalissa.  Iowa. 

B.  F.  Barkalow,  Atalis.-a,  Iowa. 
R.  B.  Smith,  West  Branch,  Iowa. 
W.  H.  Cramer,  Prescott,  Iowa. 
E.  T.  Rigby.  Davenport,  Iowa. 
James  Corbin,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
D.  A.  Reynolds,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
T.  B.  Christy,  Grandview,  Iowa. 
Charles  Cope,  Atalissa,  Iowa. 
Milton  Heinley.  Wilton,  Iowa. 

W.  Martin,  Boone,  Iowa. 

B.  J.  Embree,  Atalissa,  Iowa. 

C.  J.  Russell,  Gadsden,  Alabama. 


F.  H.  Evans,  Osceola.  Iowa. 

A.  W.  Heinley,  Danville,  Illinois. 

G.  W.  Stauffer,  West  Liberty,  Iowa. 
Z.  S.  Cray,  Essex,  Iowa. 

F.  Stahley,  Forreston,  Illinois,  i 
H.  Varner,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 

B.  E.  Lilly,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 

C.  J.  Sweet,  Lone  Tree,  Iowa. 
George  Ady,  Denver,  Colorado. 
S.  H.  Knouse,  Ainsworth,  Iowa. 
A.  H.  Miller,  Muscatine.  Iowa. 
C.  S.  Miller,  Muscatine.  Iowa. 
II.  Walker,  Grandview,  Iowa. 

G.  Hippenstall.  Springdale,  Iowa. 
A.  Medona,  Maquoketa,  Iowa. 
John  Montgomery,  Harper,  Iowa. 
A.  McDonald,  Fulton,  Iowa. 


COMPANY   H. 


IL  II.  Longwell.  Keswick,  Iowa. 

L.  A.  Clerman.  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 

J.  Dansdill,  What  Cheer,  Iowa, 

A.  Borsrhell,  Morris,  Iowa. 

Captain  J.  N.  W.  Rumple,  Marengo,  Iowa. 

C.  B.  Granger,  Port  Byron,  Illinois. 

E.  M.  Comptnn.  Weeping  Water,  Neb. 

T.  M.  AxteH.  Wapello.  Iowa. 

M.  M.  Herter,  Deep  River,  Iowa. 

W.  L.  Backeusto,  Denver,  Colorado. 


I.  Meyers,  North  Liberty,  Iowa. 
A.  K.  Rogers,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 
F.  A.  Parrott,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 
J.  Dawson,  Wilton.  Iowa. 
T.  B.  Allin,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 
Joseph  Call,  Riverside,  Iowa. 
J.  K.  Wagner,  Van  Horn,  Iowa. 
A.  Ivins.  Iowa  Falls.  Iowa. 
Benj.  Owens,  Iowa  City,  IoWa. 
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COMPANY  I. 


H.  E.  Jones,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

E.  F.  Jones,  Holton,  Kansas. 

W.  H.  Reekord,  Davenport,  Iowa. 

6.  W,  Davis,  Lisbon,  Iowa. 

J.  Davis,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa. 

W.  A.  Bnrnap.  Clear  Lake,  Iowa. 

N.  R.  Ziegler,  Moline,  Illinois. 

R.  O.  Owens,  Morning  San,  Iowa. 

W.  J.  McCaw,  Corrystone,  Iowa. 

J.  C.  Smith,  Washington,  Iowa. 

D.  Garlinghouse,  Sand  Spring,  Iowa. 


C.  L.  Jones,  Bristow,  Jowa. 

J.  F.  Bedaur,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 
J.  Wood,  Delaware,  Iowa. 
L.  H.  Ferguson,  Uhricksville,  Ohio. 
P.  F.  Wragg,  Hopkinton,  Iowa. 

D.  R.  Ziegler,  Moline,  Illinois. 

J.  B.  Thompson,  Manchester,  Iowa. 
J.  E.  Eaton,  Keota,  Iowa. 
J.  E.  Jones,  Williamsburg. 
A.  Webster,  Painsville,  Ohio. 


COMPANY  K. 


D.  Galbrath,  New  Sharon,  Iowa. 

E.  H.  Shephard,  Corning,  Iowa. 

S.  K.  Spaulding,  Omaha.  Nebraska. 
J.  H.  Coulter,  Burlington,  Iowa. 
J.  M.  Dotson,  Columbus  Junction, 
Thos.  Bell,  Fairfield,  Iowa. 
J.  R.  Barclay,  Kossuth,  Iowa. 
L.  L.  Bachus,  Chicago.  Illinois. 
R.  M.  Downer,  Muscatine.  Iowa. 
E.  W.  Bandy,  Kossuth,  Iowa. 


Amos  Allen,  Van  Horn,  Iowa. 
G.  B.  Darlington,  Shelby.  Nebraska. 
S.  S.  King,  Mediapolis,  Iowa. 
J.  H.  Goodwin.  Eau  Claire,  Wis. 
Iowa.  R.  M.  Reed,  Morning  Sun,  Iowa. 

A.  McCray,  Red  Oak,  Iowa. 
E.  M.  Pike,  Morning  Sun,  Iowa. 
A.  Marion  Clark,  Newton,  Iowa. 
T.  B.  Swigart,  Burlington,  Iowa. 
I.  B.  Pierce,  Winfield,  Iowa. 


COMPANY  L. 


G.  W.  Kelsall,  Canton,  Iowa. 
J.  L.  Taylor,  Chicago,  Illinois. 
Chas.  Eisner,  Maquoketa,  Iowa. 


F.  S.  Dunham,  Monticello,  Iowa. 
R.  B.  Springer,  Maquoketa,  Iowa. 


COMPANY  M. 


W.  H.  Lias,  Collinville,  Iowa. 
S.  L.  Hazen,  What  Cheer.  Iowa. 
R.  N.  Woods,  Maquoketa,  Iowa. 
A.  W.  Flathers,  Maquoketa,  Iowa. 
S.  M.  Gibson,  Maquoketa,  Iowa. 
M.  H.  Pierce,  Maquoketa,  Iowa. 


C.  P.  Reed,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

Jos.  McConnell,  Capt.,  Center  Point,  Iowa. 

W.  W.  Branscom,  Spragueville. 

David  Hawkins,  Maquoketa,  Iowa. 

Nathan  Smith.  Monticello,  Iowa. 

R.  F.  McMeans,  Fulton,  Iowa. 


NAMES  OF  MEMBERS  WHO  PAID  THEIR   DUES,  BUT   DID 
NOT  REGISTER. 


R.  A.  Carllin,  Co.  B. 
B.  A.  Beeson,  Co.  B. 
Al.  Miller,  Co.  C. 
E.  L.  Gregg,  Co.  G. 


C.  F.  Zeigler,  Co.  I. 
J.  R.  Bailey,  Co.  K. 
O.  M.  Hull,  Co.  D. 
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Fourth   Reunion 

OF   THE 

fearless  iJ  Mil  Seconfl  low  a  Ca?alry> 

The  Fourth  Biennial  Reunion  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  held  in 
Maquoketa,  Iowa,  October  9  and  10,  proved  a  most  interesting  occasion. 
The  Second  Iowa  was  one  of  the  bravest  regiments  that  ever  left  the  state 
and  was,  on  many  occasions,  in  the  hottest  of  the  fight.  They  were  mus- 
tered in  at  Davenport,  August  25,  1861,  and  in  December  shipped  for  St. 
Louis,  thence  to  the  front  in  February,  18G2,  under  command  of  Lieut.  Col. 
Elward  Hatch.  In  their  first  real  engagement  they  did  that  which  no  oth- 
er cavalry  regiment  had  been  known  to  do.  captured  and  held  a  battery  of 
the  enemy. 

This  regiment  was  composed  of  many  of  the  best  men  in  eastern  Iowa, 
and  for  personal  appearance  and  military  bearing  was  not  excelled.  The 
flower  of  many  families  contributed  to  its  ranks,  and  from  the  beginning  to 
the  close  of  the  war  there  were  more  than  twenty-five  hundred  names  on  its 
roster,  of  whom  about  six  hundred  survive. 

At  this  reunion  183  of  these  survivors  were  gathered.  They  were  heart  - 
.  ily  welcomed  to  our  city  by  both  citizens  and  soldiers,  who  met  them  in 
goodly  numbers  at  the  arrival  of  all  trains,  and  when  they  arrived  in  bodies 
were  escorted  from  the  depots  by  bands  of  music. 

The  business  meetings  were  held  at  their  headquarters,  Stephens'  Opera 
House,  and  was  called  to  order  at  10  a.  m.,  Wednesday,  by  Capt.  J.  N.  W. 
Rumple,  of  Marengo.  President  of  the  Association,  with  Col.  G.  W.  Kelsall 
as  Secretary. 

Tuesday  evening  the  comrades  "began  to  arrive.  The  hearty  greetings 
and  cordial  clasp  of  the  hand  brought  the  unbidden  tear  to  the  eye  of  many 
a  brave  man. 

Many  of  the  boys  had  come  from  long  distances.     Some  had  not  met 

!.  since  the  war -and  what  a  change!  It  was  sometimes  necessary  to  intro- 
duce former  bunk-mates. 
Wednesday  morning  dawned  bright  and  clear  and  nature  seemed  to  be 
vising  with  the  patriotic  citizens  of  Maquoketa  in  welcoming  the  old  veter- 
ans of  that  noble  regiment,  the  pride  of  Iowa,  the  regiment  that  Gen.  Rose- 
erans  once  called  '"The  Eve  of  the  Army." 
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Early  Wednesday  morning  the  city  began  putting  on  holiday  attire 
and  before  noon,  so  complete  were  the  decorations  that  even  the  most  fas- 
tidious of  decorators  were  satisfied.  Nearly  every  store  building  in  town 
was  appropriately  decorated  in  red,  white  and  blue,  in  many  devices. 


MORNING  SESSION,   OCTOBER  9. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  Association  was  held  at  Stephens'  Opera 
House,  Wednesday  forenoon  at  10  o'clock.  The  minutes  of  the  meeting 
read  as  follows: 

The  fourth  reunion  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  met  in  session  at  Ma- 
quoketa,  Iowa,  October  9  and  10,  1889  and  was  called  to  order  by  Capt.  J. 
N.  W.  Rumple,  President  of  the  Association.  The  comrades  then  joined  in 
singing  "Bally  Round  the  Flag,"  after  which  prayer  was  offered  by  Rev. 
J.  B.  Albrook.     "America"  was  next  sung  by  the  united  comrades. 

The  following  comrades  are  reported  as  having  died  since  our  last  re- 
union: John  C.  Welch  Co.  C,  Ezra  Albrook  Co.  I.  George  Hippenstall  Co. 
G,  R.  M.  Downer  Co.  K,  Blake  Fuller  Co.  L,  Robt,  M.  Treat  Co.  F. 

The  President  then  read  a  communication  from  Capt.  L.  B.  Jones, 
which  was  lost  during  the  reunion,  as  was  the  letter  of  Capt.  W.  S.  Beldeu 
and  several  others,  and  therefore  do  not  appear  in  these  proceedings. 

Song  by  the  Maquoketa  Glee  Club,  "Marching  Through  Georgia." 

The  President  then  introduced  Col.  Sanford,  who  made  a  few  remarks 
and  promised  to  give  the  comrades  another  chance  to  hear  him  before  the 
meetings  closed. 

The  following  committees  of  one  from  each  company  were  appointed: 

on  resolutions: 

Wm.  Verink  Co.  A,  W.  F.  Estbaugh  Co.  B,  J.  H.  Freeman  Co.  C,  T. 
T.  Anderson  Co.  D,  W.  C.  Morden  Co.  E,  W.  H.  Bulla  Co.  F,  H.  I.  Waters 
Co.  G,  Isaac  Myers  Co.  H,  J.  B.  Albrook  Co.  I,  Thos.  Bell  Co.  K,  John 
Lee  Taylor  Co.  L,  S.  M.  Gibson  Co.  M. 

on   location: 

Capt.  W.  B.  Brunton  Co.  A,  Capt.  J.  L.  Herbert  Co.  B,  Serg't  M.  Car- 
roll Co.  C,  John  Law  Co.  D,  Jas.  McDonald  Co.  E,  J.  Calder,  Co.  F,  Chas. 
Coke  Co.  G,  T.  B.  Allin  Co.  H,  W.  A.  Burnap  Co.  I.  Thos.  Bell  Co.  K,  C. 
R.  Riggs  Co.  L.  G.  Haun  Co.  M. 

on  officers: 

C.  F.  Cadle  Co.  A,  P.  H.  Ream  Co.  B.  Isaac  Gilmore  Co.  C.  X.  B.  Cal- 
lahan Co.  I>,  W.  C.  Morden  Co.  E,  W.  H.  Bulla  Co.  F,  E.  T.  Rigby  Co. 
G,  Samuel  Harper  Co.  H,  Ed.  F.  Jones  Co.  I,  S.  R.  Spaulding  Co.  K,  F.  •'• 
Hammond  Co.  L.  R.  N.  Woods  Co.  M. 
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AFTERNOON    SESSION. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  by  the  President,  followed  by  the 
song,  "Star  Spangled  Banner." 

The  President  then  introduced  Col.  Mock,  of  the  9th  Illinois  Cavalry, 
who  delivered  an  address  in  which  he  said  that  in  calling  on  him  to  address 
the  convention  he  could  see  one  of  the  old  tricks  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cav- 
alry—that of  getting  into  a  scrape  and  then  calling  on  the  9th  Illinois  to 
help  them  out.  The  Col.  paid  a  glowing  tribute  to  the  Second  Brigade  and 
especially  to  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  in  the  war  of  the  .Rebellion. 

Song — "Rally  Round  the  Flag,"  by  the  audience  and  choir. 

The  President  then  read  the  following  telegram  from  Col.  W.  P.  Hep- 
burn: 

Washington,  D.  C.,  Oct.  9,  1889.— To  the  President  of  the  Second  IoWa 
Cavalry  Reunion,  Maquoketa,  Iowa:  Am  not  permitted  to  be  with  you  to- 
day, but  my  heart  is  with  my  old  comrades.     God  bless  them  each  and  all. 

W.  P.  Hepburn. 

The  President  then  made  a  report  on  the  death  of  Gen.  Elliott,  and 
read  the  following  reply  from  the  daughter  of  our  lamented  Colonel  in  re- 
ply to  resolutions  sent  her  mother: 

San  Francisco,  Cal.,  Aug.  26,  1888.— To  J.  N.  W.  Rumple— Dear  Sir:— 
Your  letter,  owing  to  some  delay,  has  but  lately  reached  my  mother  and 
as  she  is  in  a  very  miserable  state  of  health  and  unable  to  properly  ac- 
knowledge its  receipt  and  that  of  the  enclosed  beautiful  resolutions  passed 
by  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  upon  the  death  of  my  noble  father,  its  first 
commander,  I  take  great  pride  in  doing  so,  and  I  assure  you  that  all  words 
of  mine  fire  far  too  feeble  to  express  the  feelings  they  inspire  in  us.  My 
mother  was  deeply  touched  by  those  sincere  and  heartfelt  words  of  sorrow 
for  our  common  loss  and  the  depth  of  feeling  which  inspired  them.  My 
father's  love  for  and  pride  in  all  that  concerned  the  brave  fellows  who 
fought  so  nobly  under  him  was  an  oft  repeated  assertion,  and  it  is  no  won- 
der we  honor  and  respect  the  gallant  Second  Iowa  Cavalry.  Believe  me, 
my  dear  sir,  with  renewed  thanks  and  gratitude  for  my  mother  as  well  as 
myself,  to  be  -         Always  sincerely  yours, 

Katherine  M.  B.  Eleiott. 

The  following  reply  to  letter  and  resolutions  sent  to  Mrs.  Hatch  was 
received  and  read: 

Fort  Madison,  Iowa,  April  20,  1889.— J.  N.  W.  Rumple,  President- 
Dear  Sir:— Oar  mother,  Mrs.  E.  S.  Hatch,  wishes  me  to  express  her  grat- 
itude to  you  and  all  the  surviving  members  of  Gen.  Hatch's  regiment.  The 
thoughtful  kindness  of  loving  friends  h?>s  been  a  great  solace  to  her  during 
her  recent  sorrow.  Trulv  vours, 

Mrs.  R.  B.  Hatch. 

Letters  of  regret  from  the  following  comrades  were  received,  read  and 
ordered  incorporated  in  the  proceedings  of  this  meeting: 

Gen.  Datus  E.  Coon,  A.  R.  Rogers,  Harry  B.  Burgh,  Wm.  F.  John- 
son. J.  W.  Lawrence.  Judge  Ansel  R.  Clarke,  B.  F.  Dirtenbacker.  John 
Montgomery,  Hon.  J.  M.  Greene,  Capt.  Samuel  Gilbert,  Bugler  John  E. 
Williamson,  J.  C.  Smith. 
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President  Rumple  paid  a  flowing  tribute  to  the  memory  of  our  be- 
loved commanders,  Generals  Elliott  and  Hatch,  and  requested  that  the 
choir  sing  "The  Vacant  Chair." 

Col.  Chas.  C.  Horton  was  called  upon  to  add  to  the  tribute  of  affection 
for  our  old  commanders,  which  he  did  in  well  chosen  words  and  in  a  man- 
ner that  brought  tears  to  the  eyes  of  many  an  old  veteran. 

Col.  San  ford  was  also  called  upon  and  in  beautiful  words  added  his 
eulogy  to  the  gallant  commanders  and  comrades  who  have  passed  "beyond 
the  river." 

"Tenting  on  the  Old  Camp  Ground"  was  then  rendered  by  choir  and 
audience. 

Comrade  T.  T.  Anderson  made  a  few  remarks  in  which  he  spoke  of  Col. 
Elliott  as  a  severe  disciplinarian  when  in  the  army  and  contrasted  this  with 
the  kindness  and  goodness  of  heart  of  the  noble  Colonel  in  civil  life,  in 
which  he  paid  a  noble  eulogy  to  the  departed  General. 

Benediction  was  pronounced  by  Comrade  J.  B.  Albrook,  when  the  con- 
vention adjourned  until  the  evening  Camp  Fire. 

About  an  hour  after  adjournment  the  following  dispatch  was  received 
from  Gen.  Datus  E.  Coon.  It  was  read  afterward  at  the  Camp  Fire  and 
received  great  applause  from  the  "boys:" 

San  Diego,  Cal.,  Oct.  9,  1889.— G.  W.  Kelsall,  Secretary  Second  Iowa 
Cavalry  Association,  Maquoketa,  Iowa — Boys,  my  heart  has  been  with 
you  all  day.    Whoop  'em  up !  "Same  Old  Coon." 


THE  CAMP  FIRE. 

Wednesday  evening  the  Odeon,  large  as  it  is,  was  not  large  enough  to 
accommodate  all  who  wished  to  attend  the  camp  tire.  Although  every  seat 
was  occupied  and  all  standing  room  taken  many  were  unable  to  gain  ad- 
mission. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  by  Commander  Rumple  a  little  before 
8  o'clock,  and  the  Maquoketa  Glee  Club,  assisted  by  the  audience,  sang 
"America."     This  was  followed  by 

mayor  dunn's  address  of  welcome. 

Soldiers,  oar  city  is  yours.  Yoa  have  heurd  words  like  these  before,  but  it  was  when 
the  resounding  voice  of  the  cannon  and  the  roar  of  musketry  demanded  them.  It  was  the 
yielding  cry  of  a  vanquished  enemy.  Tidings  swift  as  messengers  could  bring  them 
twenty-five  years  ago  bore  words  like  these  and  told  of  hercely-fought  battles,  of  weapons 
that  came  and  went  like  the  flash  of  lightning,  and  finally  resulting  in  a  succession  of 
victories  and  triumphs  that  brought  the  angry  brow  of  rebellion  to  the  smiling  days  of 
peace. 

Your  war  record  has  left  a  country  for  us— a  country  that  lies  in  the  middle  of  an  ad- 
miring world,  and  with  a  continuance  of  such  patriotism  it  can  never  begin  to  decay,  nor 
can  the  storms  of  ambition  enter  the  fields  to  cut  down  the  understandings  of  the  greatest 
nation  on  earth. 
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Looking  back  to  the  days  of  '64  we  see  a  day  that  begins  to  break  and  a  light  that 
shoots  like  a  streak  of  miracles  toward  the  building  of  a  nation  never  before  so  fair,  never 
before  so  just  and  so  mighty,  and  when  we  consider  that  such  golden  gifts  were  from  the 
hands  of  the  noble  men  who  marched  through  the  burning  fires  of  rebellion,  we  feel  like 
bestowing  welcome  to  your  every  move. 

If  this  assembly  is  here  for  pleasure,  every  pleasant  garden,  every  orchard  and  every 
fine  arbor  is  yours;  every  roof  or  lofty  dome  of  the  city  is  yours,  each  and  all  with  a  wel- 
come and  a  thousand  welcomes. 

Heroes  of  Nashville,  Iuka,  Corinth,  West  Point,  Farmington  Charge  and  scores  of 
bloody  fields,  we  feel  exalted  and  honored  by  your  presence. 

[Col.  Ruuiple's  address  in  response  to  Mayor  Dunn's  was  received  too 
late  for  insertion  here  but  will  be  found  on  another  page.] 

The  Glee  Club  then  sang  "America's  Ensign." 

Mrs.  Geo.  W.  Trout  delighted  the   audience  with  a  recitation  entitled, 
"Why  He  Did  Not  Sell  the  Farm." 

John  L.  Taylor  then  delivered  a  recitation  entitled 

Schneider's  ride. 

From  gross  der  rifer  ad  broke  of  day, 
Bringin'  by  Brooklyn  fresh  dismay, 
Der  news  vas  send  by  a  Dutchman  drue. 
Dot  der  officers  of  der  refenue 
Vood  be  ofer  in  less  as  an  hour  or  dwo, 
To  confiscate  all  der  viskey  dey  got 
In  Schneider's  place,  or  near  der  shpot. 
Und  vilder  yed  dem  ruirors  dey  flew, 
Dill  Schneider  didn't  know  vat  to  do: 
So  he  closed  der  doors  und  barred  dem  dight, 
Saying,  "Dey  kin  hammer  avay  mit  all  der  might. 
Of  der  gid  dem  open  before  it's  night; 
Den  I  don'd  know  but  ve  shall  see 
Who  is  der  shmardest,  dem  or  me!" 
For  an  hour  or  dree  no  r^sd  he  got, 
Shdill  Schneider  shdaid  risjhd  on  deer  shbot. 
But  dere  is  a  shdreed  in  Brooklyn  down 
Dot  isn'd  bafed,  dot  leads  righd  down 
To  Goney  Island,  und  vat  is  more 
(Dot's  a  vonder  id  never  vas  used  before), 
Id  vas  right  in  frond  of  der  back  of  der  shdore, 
Und  dere  on  doi  road  vas  nine  drucks  und  a  cart, 
Loading  mit  viskey  all  ready  to  shdart; 
Dey're  mosd  all  loaded,  und  Schneider  is  gay. 
In  den  momends  he'll  be  bout  a  mile  avay. 
Dey're  off,  und  noding  is  lef  to  show 
,  Vat  vay  d«y  made  ub  deir  minds  to  go; 
Und  eferyding's  roofed,  yed  not  a  sound 
Kin  be  heered  but  der  veels  agoin  around 
As  dey  mofe  soshwiftly  ofer  der  ground; 
Und  Schneider  looks  back  und  says,  "(ioot  day!" 
For  now  he's  more  as  rife  miles  away. 
Shdill  jumps  dt>m  horses,  shdill  on  dey  go, 
Und  der  vay  dey  mofe  dot  isn'd  slow. 
Dey're  goin'  down  hill,  und  fasder  und  fasder 
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Dey're  drifen  ahead  by  Schneider,  der  masder, 
Who  shducks  to  dein  now  like  a  boor  man's  blaster; 
For  veil  he  knows  dot  if  now  he's  tooked, 
He  kin  make  up  his  mind  dot  his  goose  vas  cooked; 
So  efery  mussels  dey  pring  in  blay, 
Cause  dey  ain't  no  more  as  den  miles  avay. 
Under  dheir  flyin'  hoofs  der  road, 
Like  a  grade  big  mudgutter  dot  flowed, 
"  '   ;.. . .  v'-.        -.'I  v:  Und  der  flies  dot  had  come  all  der  vay  from  town 

Now  got  dired  und  had  to  lay  down 
To  took  a  shmall  resd  ubon  der  ground. 

For  "Schneid"  und  der  vagons,  dem  vent  so  fasd  -     . 

Dot  efen  der  flies  gifed  oud  at  lasd. 
Der  dusd  vas  dick  und  der  horses  gray, 
Und  Schneider  vas  fifdeen  miles  avay! 
Der  wery  rirse  ding  dot  Schneider  saw 
.■■■•.  ,i.,    ,,.a  .*■.  Vas  der  sand,  und  he  heerd  der  ocean  roar; 

He  shmelled  der  salt  in  der  goot  olt  preeze 
Dot  vafed  ofer  vere  dere  vasn'd  gome  drees, 
Und  he  feld  firsd  rade  niit  his  mind  ad  ease, 
Und  dem  very  horses  seemed  to  say: 
"Ve  pringed  you,  Schneider,  all  dot  vay 
From  Brooklyn  town  und  safed  der  viskey, 
Bat,  upon  our  words,  'dwas  radder  risky!" 
Hurrah!  hurrah!  for  Schneider  true, 
Hurrah!  hurrah!  for  der  horses  doo; 
Und  veu  der  shadurs  vas  high  und  dry, 
Led  some  pully  poy  mit  a  grockery  eye 
Gid  up  on  der  dop  of  a  barrel  und  gry— 
"Dese  is  der  horses  dot  safed  der  day 
By  carting  der  viskey  und  Schneider  gay 
From  Brooklyn— dwendy  miles  avay!" 

At  intervals  the  Glee  Club  sang  "Tramp,  Tramp,  the  Boys  are  March- 
ing," "Jehnny  Comes  Marching  Home,"  "John  Brown,"  etc. 

Calls  were  made  for  the  man  that  could  tell  the  biggest  lies,  and  "Kan- 
sas Jones"  was  first  to  respond.  He  soon  had  the  audience  in  a  roar  of 
laughter.     His  remarks  were  somewhat  as  follows: 

"Ladies  and  Gentlemen:— I  appear  before  you  under  very  embarrassing  circum- 
stances. I  am  in  a  condition  similar  to  the  Irishman,  who,  being  shot,  was  taken  to  the 
hospital  for  the  consultation  of  a  doctor.  "lam  shot  with  a  ball  right  through  here,'  he 
said,  pointing  to  his  heart.  The  doctor  said,  Tt  cannot  be;  it  would  have  killed  you.' 
'That  don't  make  any  difference.  The  ball  went  through  me  right  here,  but  at  that  time 
my  heart  was  in  my  mouth.'  I  am  in  that  condition  now;  my  heart  is  in  my  mouth;  It 
seems  to  me  that  this  camp  fire  has  started  out  wrong,  and  this  puts  me  in  mind  of  an 
Irishman  who  was  walking  along  with  a  pitchfork  in  his  hand,  ami  being  attacked  by  a 
bull-dog  pinioned  the  don  to  the  ground  with  the  fork.  The  owner  of  the  dog  coming  up 
to  him,  said:  'What  on  earth  are  you  doing  here?  Why  didn't  you  take  the  other  end  of 
the  fork?'  The  Irishman  replied:  'Be  jabers!  Why  didn't  your  dog  come  at  me  the  other 
end  foremost?'  It  seems  t<»  me  that  this  eamp  fire  faias  started  out  the  other  end  first.  It 
put*  me  in  mind  of  a  man  in  the  Second  Iowa  who  was  always  wanting  to  invent  some- 
thing. He  got  a  furlough  and  went  to  Maine  and  invented  a  machine  for  eating  herring. 
It  worked  with  a  crank;  had  two  tubes,  one  of  which  was  placed  in  the  mouth,  the  other 
in  a  swill-pail.  The  herring  were  placed  in  the  hopper,  the  crank  turned  and  the  meat 
was  carried  to  the  mouth,  the  bones  to  the  swill-pail.     It  was  a  success.     He  sold  rights. 
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Unfortunately,  the  first  man  to  whom  it  was  sold  was  left-handed  and  when  he  attempted 
to  use  the  machine,  the  meat  went  to  the  swill-pail  and  the  bones  to  his  month.  So  many 
fine  bones  did  he  swallow  that  he  could  not  get  his  shirt  off  that  night. 

"'I  will  tell  you,  comrades  and  people,  I  like  this  State  of  Iowa-  glorious  Iowa!— the 
best  state  in  the  union,  except  Kansas,  and  coming  before  you,  called  out  as  the  biggest 
liar,  it  seems  to  me  that  I  am  in  a  very  embarrassing  position,  for  I  want  to  tell  you  right 
now  that  I  was  never  known  to  tell  a  tingle  lie  in  my  life. 

"Again  I  want  to  tell  you  I  like  Maquoketa  for  receiving  us  in  such  a  hospitable  man- 
ner. I  like  the  Mayor  of  Maquoketa  for  saying  the  'city  is  yours,1  and  before  the  boys  be- 
gin to  claim  the  property  I  want  to  say  that  I  want  that  Shetland  pony,  George  B,  and  cart 
from  the  pony  farm." 

The  war  did  not  last  long  enough  to  suit  him.  He  started  out  as  a  private  and  w;is 
promoted  to  corporal.  Had  it  lasted  until  now,  and  he  remained  in  the  service,  he  might 
have  become  1st  lieutenant.  "When  I  readied  your  city  and  started  toward  town,  a  small 
boy  accosted  me  with,  'Good  morning,  Corporal,'  and  I  said  I  guess  now  I  will  stay  all 
day.  Going  farther,  a  gentleman  greeted  me  with,  'Good  morning.  Captain,'  and  1  said 
I  would  stay  two  days.  Oa  th.9  way  to  the  hotel  I  was  called  Colonel  and  then  concluded 
t  >  stav  a  week.  At  the  hotel  the  landlord  addressed  me  as  General,  and  I  said  I  wculd 
stay  two  weeks;  1  will  stay  all  summer. 

"And  again  I  like  your  city  because  you  have  so  many  beautiful  ladies  here.  As  old 
as  I  am  I  know  a  good  looking  girl  when  I  see  one.  I  made  a  bad  break  this  afternoon.  I 
was  introduced  to  a  young  lady  of  sweet  sixteen,  or  less,  and  I  said  to  her— for  I  did  not 
know  what  else  to  say — 'How  long  have  you  lived  here?'  'All  my  lifetime,'  she  replied. 
Having  something  else  in  mind,  I  replied,  That's  a  long  time,  isn't  it?'  "  The  young  lady- 
became  angry  at  him  and  he  feared  she  was  mad  yet.  He  loves  Maquoketa  because  it  is  so 
near  "Jon  s"  County.  "Anything  named  Jones  can  be  put  down  as  A  No.  1.  I  want  to 
say  to  this  audience  that  I  would  rather  be  here  among  my  old  comrades  than  pay  a  man 
$20  for  a  suit  of  clothes.  I  see  some  here  to-day  I  haven't  seen  since  the  war  broke  out. 
I  will  go  home  from  h  're  tea  years  younger.  I  will  love  my  wife — I  mean  my  own  wife- 
better  for  having  been  here,  and  I  will  treat  my  children  better.  I  am  just  as  young  now 
as  I  was  at  the  last  meeting,  two  years  ago,  as  ladies  who  were  present  then  can  vouch  for," 

These  reunions  renews  his  youth.  He  promised  the  boys  to  be  with 
them  at  their  next  meeting1,  if  alive,  and  said  that  he  would  do  some  tali 
kicking  against  dying.  He  had  intended  to  take  notes  while  listening  to 
the  other  speakers  and  read  them  off  for  his  speech,  but  they  worked  the 
machine  the  wrong  way  on  him — calling  him  up  first.  He  wanted  to  thank 
the  people  of  Maquoketa  for  their  greeting  and  generous  reception  in  his 
own  interest,  and  more  than  that,  in  the  interest  of  his  New  York  brother. 
He  closed  with  a  tender  tribute  to  his  old  comrades. 

The  next  speaker  was  the  well  known  lecturer.  Col.  Sanford.  His 
speech  was  probably  the  most  finished  of  the  many  delivered  at  the  camp 
fire.  He  told  niauy  interesting  war  stories  and  told  them  as  only  Colonel 
Sanford  could  tell  them.  He  told  many  stories  that  were  not  properly  war 
stories,  but  they  kept  the  large  audience  in  a  perfect  uproar  just  the  same. 
He  advised  the  boys  to  stand  up  for  their  rights,  to  say  a  good  word  f« »r 
each  other  whenever  opportunity  offered.  He  believed  in  telling  persons 
he  liked  them  once  in  a  while  when  it  was  true;  and  he  put  his  advice  into 
practice  by  paying  the  boys—  his  old  comrades  in  arms  -  a  glowing  tribute. 
He  thinks  the  Second  Iowa  needs  no  apology.  It  was  made  up,  not  from 
the  rabble,  but  from  the  first  families  of  Iowa.  He  wants  to  see  them  con- 
tinue to  stand  up  for  their  country. 
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He  was  followed  by  Tommy  Anderson,  Curly  Jones,  Col.  Horton,  and 
W.  A.  Burnap,  who  read  the  following  original  poem  which  was  a  feast  of 
fun  for  all  who  were  present: 

BOYS   OF   THE  SECOND   IOWA  CAVALRY. 

Dear  boys  of  the  old  Second  Cavalry,  say, 
Is  there  any  old  fellow  round  with  you  to-day ! 
There  can't  be,  because  if  my  memory's  true, 
It  was  yesterday  only  we  won  for  the  blue. 

Still,  here  sits  a  lawyer,  a  doctor  is  there, 

And  a  merchant  is  yonder,  a  Judge  in  that  chair; 

A  sheriff  from  Kansas  is  plain  to  be  seen, 

And  many  a  "Tot"  calls  you  "Gran'pa"  I  ween. 

But  here  you're  all  boys,  and  in  no  place  around 

Can  a  livelier  set  of  young  fellows  be  found; 

And  some  of  you  act  so,  old  crippled  up  men, 

We  would  think  you  were  misbehaved  school  boys  of  ten. 

Still,  boys,  you're  the  same,  though  now  gray  and  bald, 
That  way  back  in  the  days  when  old  Uncle  Abe  called, 
Made  jokes  in  your  fights,  kept  your  camps  full  of  fun, 
And  still  fought  for  the  Flag  till  the  last  field  was  won! 

The  same,  wlo  at  Corinth  and  Coffey ville,  too 
Met  the  dash  of  the  Gray  with  the  courage  of  Blue. 
And  "stars"  the  first  in  their  clusters  to  match 
Placed  on  Sheridan,  Elliott  and  gallant  old  Hatch! 

The  same,  who  m  tent,  and  on  march,  field  or  rout, 
Made  the  liveliest  camp  and  the  jolliest  scout; 
Was  the  gentlest  of  nurse  and  the  bravest  of  foe, 
In  the  days  so  long  gone— twenty-five  years  ago. 

Well,  may  God  bless  you  all,  with  your  silvering  hair, 
May  your  burdens  be  light  of  this  world's  taxing  care, 
And  when  "Taps"  shall  sound,  at  the  end  of  life's  lane, 
May  the  grand  "Reveille"  wak^  you  up  still  the  same! 

The  hour  drawing  near  to  midnight,  the  great  camp  fire  was  left  to  its 
embers,  not  for  extinguishment,  but  like  the  happy  memories  of  this  night, 
to  keep  bright  the  fire  of  our  regimental  comradeship  until  we  meet  at  Iowa 
City  two  years  hence,  when  it  shall  again  be  fanned  into  another  flame  of 
patriotic  and  social  happiness. 


THURSDAY  MORNING,   OCTOBER   10. 

The  meeting  this  morning  at  Stephens'  Opera  House  was  largely  at- 
tended.    Many  could  not  even  find  standing  room. 

At  10  o'clock  a.  m.  the  morning  session  was  called  to  order  by  Presi- 
dent Rumple,  after  which  the  comrades  joined  in  singing  "Marching 
Through  Georgia." 
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TIME   AND   PLACE   OF    NEXT   REUNION. 

The  committee  on  location  made  the  following  report  which,  upon  vote, 
was  carried: 

To  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Association — Your  committee  upon  loca- 
tion desires  to  recommend  that  the  next  reunion  of  the  regiment  be  held  in 
Iowa  City,  on  the  second  Wednesday  and  Thursday  in  October,  1891. 

J.  S.  Herbert,  President. 
W.  A.  Burnap,  Secretary. 

The  committee  on  officers  reported  the  following  which  was  adopted: 

President — J.  K.  Wagner. 

Vice-President— T.  B.  Allin. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer — M.  Carroll. 

Chaplain — J.  B.  Albrook. 

Executive  Committee— C.  F.  Cadle,  H.  B.  Sudlow  and  Col.  Egbert. 

President  Wagner  was  called  and  made  remarks  thanking  the  conven- 
tion for  the  honor  conferred  upon  him. 

Col.  Egbert,  chairman  of  the  committee  on  memoriam,  presented  his  re- 
port as  follows: 

Whereas,  We  have  been  called  upon  to  record  among  our  losses  since 
our  last  reunion  the  following  comrades  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry: 

Gen.  W.  L.  Elliott,  died  at  San  Francisco,  June  29,  1888. 

Gen.  Edward  Hatch,  died  at  Fort  Robinson,  April  11,  1889. 

John  C.  Welch,  Co.  C,  died  in  hospital  in  California. 

Robt.  M.  Treat,  Co.  F,  died  in  Montana. 

Geo.  Ledger,  Co.  G,  died  in  Dayton,  Ohio,  Sept.  27, 1889. 

R.  M.  Downer,  Co.  K,  died  at  Denver,  Colo. 

W.  A.  Clark.  Co.  K,  died  at  Danville,  Iowa. 

Isiah  Pilling,  Co.  K,  died  at  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

Blake  Fuller.  Co.  K,  died  at  Sinithland. 

Levi  Pond.  Co.  G,  died  at  West  Liberty. 

Resolved.  That  we  will  ever  cherish  the  memory  of  our  departed  com- 
rades and  endeavor  to  emulate  their  virtues.  We  hope  to  meet  them  at  the 
final  reunion  above. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  families  and  friends  of  our  departed 
comrades  our  sincere  and  heartfelt  sympathy. 

Comrades  Cantield  and.  others  spoke  upon  the  discipline,  goodness  of 
heart  and  other  excellent  qualities  of  Colonels  Elliott  and  Hatch. 

The  choir  sang  "Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul,"  which  was  interpreted  by 
Comrade  Gillespie  in  the  mute  sign  language.  He  is  the  superintendent  of 
the  Deaf  and  Dumb  Institution  of  Nebraska. 

A  poem  received  by  Wm.  Meyers  of  the  Soldiers'  Home,  Dayton,  Ohio, 
from  his  comrade,  D.  Lutz,  of  Red  Cloud,  Nebraska,  paying  compliments  to 
the  bravery  of  Myers,  the  "Toad,"  was  read:     The  following  is  the  poem: 

"THEY  MEET  BUT  'TIS  NOT  MINE  TO  MEET  THEM." 
I. 

Yes,  they  meet,  but  'tis  not  mine  to  meet  them, 

ret  thanks  that  I  may  send  some  thoughts  to  greet  them  — 

My  comrades  of  the  old  Second  Iowa  Cavaliers — 

Meet  at  Maquoketa  as  by  their  notices  appears. 
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II. 

Fate  seems  to  move  mankind, 

Not  always  where  they  would; 

But  often  leaves  most  anxious  ones  behind, 

And  places  foremost  not  the  ones  it  should. 

III. 

But  human  eyes  seem  often  blind 
To  what  seems  best  to  the  "master  mind." 
-    -■-  .      In  moral  darkness  some  will  grope 
For  want  of  faith  or  use  of  hope. 

IV. 

Be  it  mine  to  pass  with  cheer 
Along  the  paths  the  Master  points, 
And  when  I've  filled  my  mission  here, 
Keceive  a  place  with  those  whom  He  anoints. 

V. 

One  comrade  most  I'd  love  to  see- 
That  plucky  "Toad"  that  stayed  by  me, 
And  while  I  wish  all  others  well, 
His  address  me  will  some  one  tell? 

Col.  Moek,  of  the  9th  Illinois  Cavalry,  gave  some  touching  reminis- 
censes  in  the  military  life  of  Gen.  Hatch,  in  which  he  paid  this  tribute  to 
the  General,  i.  e.,  that  he  was  the  greatest  cavalry  leader  in  the  Western 
Army. 

The  committee  on  resolutions  reported  the  following  which,  were 
adopted : 

Mr.  President  and  Comrades  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry — Your  com- 
mittee on  resolutions  beg  leave  to  report  as  follows: 

Whereas.  The  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Association  has  at  our  several 
reunions  accomplished  a  great  deal  towards  cementing  in  bonds  of  fraternal 
affection  and  love  the  ties  which  were  wrought  and  wedded  in  the  fire  of 
battle,  and  as  each  successive  reunion  tends  to  unite  us  more  closely  as  one 
common  brotherhood;  therefore,  be  it 

Reso!ve<L  That  we  feel  it  to  be  the  duty  of  each  and  every  member  of 
the  regiment  to  nr.ike  all  reasonable  sacrifices  to  meet  with  us  at  these  gath- 
erings and  to  keep  alive  the  memories  of  our  associations  as  soldiers  in  the 
late  war  of  the  rebellion. 

Retain  (1.  That  we  will  ever  and  always  cherish  with  the  profoundest 
respect  and  love,  the  memories  of  our  departed  comrades,  ami  that  we  bury 
with  them  any  little  faults  or  feelings  they  may  have  had  and  remember 
them  only  as  martyrs  to  the  cause  of  Liberty  and  Union. 

Resolved,  That  we  tender  our  earnest  and  sincere  thanks  to  the  good 
people  of  Maquoketa  for  the  manner  in  which  they  have  received  a  ml  en- 
tertained us  during  <mr  very  pleasant  stay  among  them,  and  will  ever  re- 
member our  fourth  reunion  as  one  of  the  most  pleasant  in  the  history  <>!' 
our  gatherings,  and  that  it  was  made  so  by- the- untiring  efforts  in  our  be- 
half and  the  many  little  acts  of  kindness  shown  us  by  the  good  and  patriotic 
citizens  of  Maqupketa.  John  Lu  Taylor, 

Chairman  of  Committee. 
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Col.  Egbert  gave  a  record  of  the  dead  of  the  Second  Cavalry  who  are 
buried  in  our  National  cemeteries,  as  near  as  could  be  ascertained,  and 
which  was  collected  from  the  records  of  the  cemeteries  by  Capt.  Beeson. 
They  number  150. 

On  motion  of  Col.  Egbert  the  Secretary  was  instructed  to  incorporate 
the  list  in  the  printed  minutes. 

Col.  Mock  gave  the  Second  an  invitation  to  attend  the  reunion  of  the 
66th  Illinois  Cavalry  next  year. 

The  President,  on  behalf  of  the  Association,  tendered  to  the  officers  of 
the  reunion  committee  the  heartfelt  thanks  of  the  Second  Iowa  for  their 
work  in  making  the  fourth  reunion  a  success. 

On  motion  the  sons  and  daughters  of  the  members  of  this  organization 
were  made  honorary  members. 

The  Association  theu  adjourned  and  formed  in  line  on  Piatt  and  Main 
Sts.  for  dress  parade  and  to  marcn  to  the  Odeon  for  the  banquet. 

To  say  that  the  boys,  as  old  as  they  are,  presented  a  truly  noble  ap- 
pearance when  formed  in  line,  is  to  express  it  tamely.  They  received  many 
compliments  as  they  marched  to 

THE   BANQUET. 

This  had  been  prepared  by  Maquoketa's  generous  and  loyal  citizens, 
and  so  elaborate  and  complete  were  the  preparations  that  even  "Curly" 
smiled  clear  to  his  boots  at  the  first  glimpse  of  the  beautiful  and  well 
loaded  tables.  Maquoketa  people  are  a  little  slow  in  "getting  together" 
sometimes,  but  toward  the  eleventh  hour,  if  not  before,  they  always  begin 
to  work  together  with  that  harmony  and  good  will  which  always  elicits  a 
hearty  "well  and  nobly  done"  from  guests  and  spectators,  without  excep- 
tion. 

The  hall  was  decorated  with  flags  and  bunting  and  appropriate  mottos 
of  the  war  achievements  of  this  regiment  were  upon  the  walls.  More  than 
three  hundred  guests  were  comfortably  seated,  which  included  the  soldiers 
and  about  forty  of  their  sedate  and  comely  wives  and  pretty  daughters. 
The  ladies  of  Maquoketa  who  had  prepared  the  repast  were  on  hand  to  give 
polite  attention  to  all,  and  in  their  kindness  of  heart  allowed  none  to  go 
from  their  tables  hungry. 

The  Glee  Club  occupied  seats  upon  the  stage  and  regaled  the  company 
with  choice  vocal  selections. 

This  was  probably  the  happiest,  most  satisfactory  occasion  of  the  re- 
union, all  things  considered.  When  the  cravings  of  appetite  were  satisfied, 
and  this  required  considerable  time,  the  real  fun  and  merriment  began. 
Several  appropriate  toasts  were  proposed,  and  they  were  responded  to  in 
the  happiest  vein  of  the  ablest,  wittiest  and  brightest  of  the  soldier  guests. 
Col.  San  ford  paid  a  tribute  to  women  generally,  and  especially  to  the  wo- 
men of  war  times,  which  was  not  only  highly  pleasing  to  ?>li  ladies  present, 
but  equally  gratifying  to  the  higher,  better  type  of  men  who  heard  him. 

Toast-master  Rumple  called  upon  Capt.  Bell  of  Co,  K  and  the  Captain, 
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a  modest  man,  told  of  the  valor  of  the  Second  Iowa  and  its  very  high  stand- 
ing in  the  army.  He  spoke  of  one  hand-to-hand  engagement  in  which  his 
company  took  part  and  of  the  frenzied  madness  that  possesses  men  at  such 
times.  They  used  their  bayonets  and  swords  and  faced  death  and  not  a 
few  of  his  comrades  fell  wounded  or  dead.  He  declared  that  he  never 
wanted  to  see  any  more  such  fighting. 

In  response  to  the  toast— "The  Old  Soldier  in  Time  of  Peace,"  Gen.  B. 
A.  Beeson  responded  as  follows: 

Mr.  Chairman,  Comrades  and  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — My  remarks 
will  be  general  and  refer  only  to  those  of  the  late  war.  It  is  with  a  heart 
filled  with  varied  emotions  that  I  greet  you  in  response  to  the  toast,  "The 
Old  Soldier  in  Time  of  Peace."  I  look  over  the  faces  of  this  audience  and  I 
see  men  who,  with  drawn  sabers,  rode  after  Gens.  Sheridan,  Elliott,  Sher- 
man, Hatch  and  other  illustrious  leaders,  and  men  who,  with  firmly  grasped 
muskets,  fought  beneath  Mead,  Hancock,  Logan  and  McPherson,  and  who, 
combined,  made  the  resistless  column  of  victory  that  marched  under  Grant 
from  the  beginning  to  the  end  in  the  most  eventful  war  that  ever  set  the 
banners  of  liberty  high  advanced  upon  the  progress  road  of  humanity.  I 
know  that  as  the  winters  of  age  are  falling  upon  these  heads,  there  is  a 
spring  eternal  within  their  hearts,  the  ever-flowing  fountain  of  loyalty, 
whose  waters  are  sweetened  by  the  duties  of  charity  and  made  brighter  by 
the  greetings  of  fraternity. 

I  know  that  the  vast  audience,  not  only  splendid  in  its  personnel,  but 
splendid  in  that  which  it  represents,  does  not  misapprehend  its  high  mis- 
sion; does  not  misapprehend  that  its  object  in  coming  here  is  to  add  new 
and  ever-living  laurels  to  the  brow  of  the  American  volunteer  soldier  wher- 
ever his  name  may  be  borne  by  the  winds  around  the  grlobe. 

It  is  the  wonder  of  the  world  that  immense  armies  of  veteran  soldiers 
like  we  had  at  the  close  of  the  civil  war  could  be  disbanded  at  once  and  that 
men  inured  to  long  service  in  the  field  would  make  peaceable,  industrious 
citizens.  The  alarm  of  war  found  them  citizens  busily  engaged  in  the  em- 
ployments that  many  years  of  peace  made  possible  in  our  beloved  country. 
The  threatenings  of  wicked  men  to  destroy  the  government  had  so  long 
fallen  unheeded  upon  their  ears  that  some  said,  "This  people  lack  the  cour- 
age and  the  manhood  to  resent  an  insult  or  defend  the  heritage  of  their 
fathers.  But  when  the  first  blow  was  struck  by  traitor  hands  and  the  Chief 
Magistrate  called  the  citizens  to  arms,  how  changed!  Then  it  was  that  the 
farmer  boys  left  their  homes,  the  mechanic  his  shop,  the  student  his  books, 
organized  themselves  into  companies  and  regiments,  tendered  their  services 
as  soldiers  to  their  country,  and  marched  to  the  front  with  an  enthusiasm 
and  determination  that  astonished  the  world. 

Nor  was  it  an  enthusiasm  of  the  hour,  to  be  chilled  by  the  first  reverse 
or  defeat.  It  was  a  settled  determination  born  of  the  belief  that  they  were 
right  ami  their  enemies  wrong.  It  was  a  firm  conviction  that  underlying 
the  contest  was  a  great  moral  principle  and,  appealing  to  the  God  of  battles 
for  His  support,  they  went  forth  to  fight  for  their  country  as  their  highest 
duty.  But  it  is  not  of  their  military  service  alone,  glorious  as  that  has  been, 
that  the  sentiment  of  the  toast  demands  of  me.  The  old  soldiers  in  time  of 
peace  have  represented  all  the  varied  industries  incident  to  civil  life.  We 
find  them  among  the  front  rank  of  all  the  social,  moral,  educational,  re- 
ligious, business  and  political  professions  of  the  day,  and  as  the  advance 
guard  of  <  ivilization.  they  have  taken  possession  of  every  city  and  country 
of  the  civilized  world.  I  believe  they  have  represented  every  state  in  the 
Union  in  the  halls  of  Congress,  either  as  members  of  the  House  or  Senate, 
and  have  occupied  the  office  of  Chief  Magistrate  of  the  Nation  continuously 
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from  1809  to  the  present  time,  with  the  exception  of  four  years.  No  class  of 
men  has  ever  been  more  faithful  to  public  duty  than  the  old  soldiers.  They 
have  been  true  to  every  trust  confided  to  them  and  are  entitled  to  quite  as 
much  distinction  for  their  energy  and  industry,  their  integrity  and  ability  in 
the  councils  of  the  city,  state  and  nation  since  the  war  as  they  are  for  their 
heroic  courage,  their  gallantry  and  their  patriotism  in  the  military  service 
during  the  war. 

The  education  received  during  four  and  a  half  years  of  military  service, 
teuded  largely  to  develop  leadership.  Much  has  been  said  and  written,  and 
often  without  wisdom  or  point,  on  the  subject  of  leadership  among  men. 
"No  man  was  ever  a  leader  of  his  fellow  men  in  a  free  country  by  sell-asser- 
tion or  the  spirit  of  dictation." 

"He  who  controls  the  reason,  convinces  the  judgment,  enlightens  and 
satisfies  the  conscience,  is  a  leader  of  the  people,  mightier  far  than  he  who 
relies  on  the  sword."'  Strong  argument,  elaborate  research  and  eloquent 
persuasion  have  been  and  will  ever  continue  to  be  more  potent  factors  in 
the  world's  long  annals  than  the  gleaming  sword  and  bayonet  and  the  shot- 
ted cannon. 

A  Garfield  and  Logan  were  never  so  strong,  so  magnetic,  and  so  irresis- 
tible as  w  hen  under  assault  or  crowded  in  discussion  by  an  able  antagonist. 
Their  qualities  for  such  an  ordeal  were  of  the  highest  order.  If  we  turn 
from  the  public  record  of  the  old  soldiers  and  view  them  as  men  in  all  the 
varied  relations  of  life,  we  can  pronounce  their  eulogies  without  the  qualifi- 
cations of  opposing  opinions.  The  old  soldier,  as  a  rule,  is  honorable  and 
just  in  business  affairs.  He  is  easy  of  approach,  affable  and  kind,  carrying 
into  his  life  as  a  citizen  none  of  the  bitterness  of  war.  He  is  a  man  of  good 
habits  and  temperate,  plain,  of  unblemished  character  and  the  highest  type 
of  an  American  citizen.  He  is  a  lover  of  order  and  peace  and,  if  not  a  mem- 
ber of  a  religious  society,  he  respects  and  observes  the  obligations  of  relig- 
ion and  morality,  and  in  human  society  he  is  faithful  to  his  duty  to  his 
kindred  and  family,  and  leaves  an  example  of  purity  and  honor  in  private 
life.  It  is  these  virtues  far  more  than  genius,  learning  or  intellectual  force, 
that  make  our  old  soldiers,  in  time  of  peace,  worthy  of  the  high  praise  the 
free  people  of  a  great  nation  bestow  upon  them.  But  something  has  been 
said  about  the  old  soldier  being  a  partisan.  One  of  our  Past  Commanders- 
in-Chief  said:  "It  must  be  conceded  by  all  that  no  class  of  citizens  have  a 
higher  right  to  freely  express  their  political  opinions  and  take  part  in  the 
campaign  as  their  convictions  shall  dictate  than  those  who,  through  unself- 
ish patriotism,  went  forth  to  save  the  nation." 

I  know  by  no  construction  of  my  observation,  uor  by  anything  I  can 
draw  from  history,  any  other  mode  of  conducting  the  discussions  aud  cam- 
paigns of  a  great  and  tree  people  except  by  means  of  great  and  firm  parties. 
I  believe,  therefore,  that  steadfast  adhesion  to  a  party  is  a  merit,  and  I  be- 
lieve that  political  contests  fail  much  of  their  service  to  their  country  when 
steadfast  and  intrepid  adhereuce  to  political  leaders  is  neglected  on  the 
part  of  the  mass  of  a  party. 

But.  comrades,  I  am  not  here  to  detain  you  with  a  lecture  on  political 
economy;  but  permit  me  for  a  single  moment  to  call  attention  to  a  fact 
that  I  sometimes  fear  is  forgotten  by  us.  I  have  heard  it  said  here  and 
elsewhere  that  old  soldiers  are  heroes.  Heroes  in  this  world  are  not  man- 
made  heroes;  they  are  made  by  the  infinite  goodness  of  the  Supreme  Archi- 
tect of  the  universe,  who  decrees  in  the  manliness,  tbe  grandeur,  the  mag- 
nificent worth  of  th»'ir  action,  that  they  shall  lie  heroes.  Men  worshio  he- 
roes, not  because  they  want  to,  but  because  they  cannot  help  themselves. 
When  you  hear  the  ponderous  tongued  bell  on  the  morning  of  the  first  day 
of  the  week  in  your  church  towers,  sending  forth  its  peaus  to  invite  to 
praise  and  thanksgiving,  ask  that  bell  why  it  rings  and  it  will  tell  you  it 
rings  because  it  cannot  help  it. 
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So  in  all  the  great  acts  of  men,  in  however  humble  station  in  life,  when 
the  masses  understand  and  imprint  upon  them  greatness  and  true  valor, 
then  we  ring  out  in  heart  worship,  not  because  we  want  to,  but  because  we 
cannot  help  ourselves.  Now,  my  comrades,  there  has  been  a  sort  of  a  ling- 
ering fear  in  the  minds  of  some  of  us  tbat  our  country  would  forget  that  we 
saved  it;  forget  our  hardships,  our  trials,  and  our  perils  in  maintaining  the 
liberties  of  the  people,  in  preserving  and  handing  down  to  posterity  those 
priceless  jewels  of  human  liberty?  Fear  not;  there  is  no  trouble  at  all. 
Right  here  in  Maquoketa  the  homage  that  was  done  us  to-day  and  now  is 
a  homage  involuntarily  given.  It  was  given  and  will  be  given  in  every  cor- 
ner of  this  country  of  ours,  in  every  portion  of  the  civilized  globe  wherever 
old  soldiers  march. 

An  illustration  only:  I  remember  once,  in  a  great  city,  in  a  dark  hour 
in  the  night,  that  an  awful  alarm  of  fire  was  sent  out,  and  those  who  went 
out  on  the  street  saw  in  the  residence  portion  of  that  great  city  a  flame  that 
was  destroying  palace  after  palace,  and  in  the  midst  of  all  the  din  and  con- 
fusion and  shrieking  of  whistles  and  hissing  of  steam,  there  was  heard  one 
voice  above  all  others.  A  woman  came  out  of  one  of  those  residences  and 
facing  it,  pointed  to  a  window  above  and  cried  in  the  agony  of  her  soul: 
"My  child!  oh,  who  will  save  my  child?"  In  an  instant  a  ladder  was  moun- 
ted to  the  window  at  which  she  pointed,  and  confusion  came  and  then  quiet. 
Oh,  what  a  stillness!  Where  was  there  a  man  brave  enough,  where  was 
there  a  man  strong  enough  in  soul  and  great  enough  in  purpose  to  mount 
that  ladder  and  save  that  babe  in  answer  to  the  cry  of  its  mother?  It  was 
not  the  fireman,  dressed  as  he  was  in  that  showy  uniform  and  inured  to 
peril  and  to  danger,  tbat  answered  that  cry.  There  crept  through  that 
crowd  a  poor,  ragged  man  with  smutty  hands  and  dissipated  air — a  waif— 
without  hat,  without  coat,  but  with  a  firm  step  he  mounted  that  ladder  and 
was  lost  amid  the  crackling  blaze.  In  a  moment  he  returned,  bringing  to 
the  foot  of  the  ladder  that  darling  babe  and  laid  it  safe  in  its  mother's  arms. 
The  next  moment,  in  answer  to  this  great  law  of  which  I  have  made  men- 
tion, the  air  was  rilled  with  loud  huzzas.  That  man  was  taken  up  and  car- 
ried over  the  heads  of  men.  Even  the  miser  wept  and  went  deep  into  his 
pocket  and  did  as  he  had  never  been  known  to  do  before;  and  poor  Mat 
O'Brien,  hitherto  unknown  and  uncared  for  in  the  world,  was  a  hero,  with 
ten  thousand  men  and  women  singing  his  praises  and  with  three  thousand 
in  gold  in  his  pocket.  They  did  homage  to  that  hero,  not  because  they 
wanted  to,  but  because  they  could  not  help  themselves. 

So,  my  comrades,  when  fractricidal  treason  had  tired  the  fair  fabric  of 
this,  our  government,  and  the  rlames  doubled  and  redoubled  until  it  seemed 
that  the  whole  fabric  must  be  destroyed,  it  was  then  that  the  Goddess  of 
Liberty,  that  other  mother,  raised  her  imploring  hand  and  pointing  to  that 
edifice,  exclaimed:  "Oh,  my  child,  my  child!  wTho  will  save  my  darling 
child?"  And  it  was  then,  comrades,  that  a  million  men  like  you  mounted 
that  ladder  and  were  lost  in  that  burning  building  for  four  long  years.  It 
was  then  that  500,000  perished  and  died  in  their  struggles  to  answer  this 
great  demand,  but  in  the  end,  at  Appomattox  Court  House,  you  brought 
out  that  darling  babe  and  brought  it  safely  to  the  lap  and  placed  it  in  the 
bosom  of  its  mother.  From  that  day  on.  comrades,  you  have  lacked  not 
the  homage,  you  have  lacked  not  the  respect,  you  have  lacked. not  the  ven- 
eration that  comes  from  all  mankind  involuntarily  to  the  dawn  of  great  and 
good  things. 

Comrades,  our  ranks  are  thinning;  our  numbers  are  fast  growing  less. 
On  examining  the  published  proceedings  of  the  various  .state  departments 
and  the  statistics  furnished  by  the  Assistant  Adjutant  Generals  of  the 
Grand  Army,  the  fact  is  established  that  the  death  rate  among  us  is  in- 
creasing. In  the  natural  course  of  events  this  is  not  a  surprising  thing,  but 
something  to  be  expected. 


,  FROUTH   REUNION  SECOND  IOWA  CAVALRY.  17 

It  is  a  quarter  of  a  ceDtury  since  we  laid  down  our  arms  at  tbe  close  of 
the  war.  The  elasticity  of  youth  is  gone.  The  infirmities  of  age  are  creep- 
ing on,  in  too  many  cases  prematurely,  because  of  the  effects  of  wounds,  or 
disease  contracted  while  in  active  service.  And  so  we  must  expect  that 
henceforth  our  ranks  will  be  rapidly  reduced  until  the  "old  soldiers"  will 
live  only  in  the  sons  and  daughters  of  veterans,  who  will,  with  the  assistance 
of  all  liberty-loving  and  patriotic  people,  sacredly  observe  our  memories  on 
a  day,  the  outgrowth  of  a  sentiment  clothed  in  language  by  all  old  soldiers. 
It  is  a  day  sacred  to  the  memory  of  the  virtues  and  noble  sacrifices  of  the 
dead.  It  is  a  day  for  the  living  to  plant  and  water  anew  a  purer  purpose 
and  a  more  tender  devotion  to  family,  friends  and  country.  None  are  more 
zealous  in  the  observance  of  that  day  than  the  "old  soldiers." .  I  wish  it 
might  soon  be  a  day  when  all  over  our  land  it  shall  be  observed  by  all 
people  for  a  like  purpose  and  with  a  like  devotion.  The  tenderness  and 
resolves  of  such  a  day  will  strengthen  us  for  all  the  days  to  come,  and  in- 
spire a  patriotic  purpose  in  the  minds  of  our  children  which  will  stand  as  a 
bulwark  for  liberty  and  free  institutions  for  all  time. 

Let  us  not  throw  off  the  tinge  of  sacred  sadness  that  clusters  about 
Memorial  Day,  but  let  it  live  as  the  day  of  sweet  remembrances  of  our  com- 
rades whose  lives  went  out  that  this  free  government  might  be  preserved  to 
coming  generations.  And  let  monuments  be  erected  to  the  old  soldier's 
memory.  Let  orator  and  poet  chronicle  his  worthy  deeds.  And  when  the 
marble  slab  no  longer  depicts  to  our  eyes  his  manly  figure — when  eloquence 
and  song  can  no  longer  charm  us  with  tbe  recital  of  his  noble  qualities, 
coming  generations  will  speak  of  his  work  and  be  influenced  by  his  ex- 
ample. 

Capt.  Edward  Jones,  better  known  as  "Kansas  Jones,"  was  called  upon 
to  respond  to  tbe  toast  "Cavalrymen."  He  was  again  surprised,  and  said 
that  after  eating  two  meals  he  was  unfitted  for  such  a  duty,  in  fact,  too  full 
for  utterance.  He  thought  the  people  of  Maquoketa  generous — too  gener- 
ous. The  ladies  were  good  and  hospitable,  and  he  invited  one  and  all  to 
Kansas  and  give  him  a  chance  to  return  the  courtesies  shown.  He  invited 
the  young  men  in  particular  to  call  upon  his  daughters;  he  wouldn't 
seriously  object  to  having  Maquoketa  relations.  If  the  young  men  called 
when  he  wasn't  at  home  all  they  would  have  to  do  would  be  to  tell  the 
girls  they  were  from  Maquoketa.  „■■'•..'* 

Icol.  Egbert's  response— "the  old  regiment." 
Mr.  President.  Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — I  have  been 
called  upon  to  respond  to  the  sentiment  "The  Old  Regiment."  This  might 
be  an  easy  task  for  many  among  you  but  to  me  it  seems  difficult.  The  dec- 
laration that  this  is  on  old  regiment  must  imnly  that  it  was  once  new,  and 
if  you  will  allow  me  I  will  make  a  digression  here  and  have  something  to 
say  of  the  new  regiment.  There  is  not  a  man  among  you  but  distinctly  re- 
members where  and  when  he  first  had  his  name  attached  to  the  roll  that 
would  eventually  place  him  among  tbe  men  who  had  responded  to  the  call 
for  such  sacrifices  as  this  Nation  had  not  known  since  the  days  of  the  Rev- 
olution. The  wise  men  of  the  Nation  could  not  see  or  foretell  what  the  end 
was  to  be.  The  question  did  not  arise  in  your  minds.  Treason  was  abroad 
in  the  land.  The  inheritance  that  had  been  bequeathed  to  you  was  in 
danger,  and  this  was  sufficient  to  cause  you  to  say  "Send  me." 

The  enrollment  and  march  to  camp  were  momentous  events  to  you, 
and  yet  they  were  but  the  forerunners  of  the  future.  You  thought  when 
the  bread  issued  in  camp  was  stale,  or  the.  beef  was  a  little  tough,  that  you 
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had  sufficient  cause  to  rebel,  and  turned  away  in  disgust  to  visit  the  sutler 
and  replenish  your  depleted  commissary.  When  you  entered  the  field  and 
the  first  discomforts  of  camp  life  came  upon  you,  you  hankered  after  the 
fireside  at  home,  and  dreamed  of  the  girl  you  had  left  behind  you,  but  as 
the  superfluous  brass  dropped  off  your  uniforms  and  the  yellow  stripes  on 
your  pants  faded,  you  began  to  enter  into  the  real  soldier  life,  when  soft 
bread  and  beefsteak  were  things  of  the  past  and  dress  parade  became  a  lux- 
ury; when  your  longings  were  only  for  plenty  of  hardtack  and  coffee,  and 
the  smell  of  powder  and  the  song  of  shell  became  familiar;  when  you  had 
learned  that  the  men  who  stood  by  your  side  were  true,  you  merged  rapidly 
from  the  new  to  the  old,  and  the  time  soon  came  when  you  were  no  longer 
considered  new  troops,  but  men  of  valor. 

"With  bray  of  trumpet 

And  roll  of  the  drum 
The  keen  ring  of  the  bugle 

The  cavalry  come. 
Sharp  clank  of  the  steel  scabbards, 

The  bridle  chains  ring. 
And  foam  from  the  red  nostrils 

The  wild  chargers  fling. 
One  hand  on  the  sabre 

And  one  on  the  rein, 
The  troopers  move  forward 

In  line  on  the  plain. 
As  rings  the  word  'Gallop,' 

The  steel  scabbards  clank 
And  each  rowel  is  pressed 

To  a  horse's  hot  flank; 
And  swift  is  the  rush, 

As  the  wild  torrents  flow, 
When  it  pours  from  the  crag 

On  the  valley  below. 
Resistless  and  reckless 

Of  aught  may  betide, 
Like  demons,  not  mortals 

The  wild  chargers  ride. 
Cut  right  and  cut  left, 

For  they  parry  who  needs? 
The  bayonets  shiver 

Like  wind-scattered  reeds." 


And  as  you  recount  your  hardships  and  dangers  and  fight  your  battles 
over  your  hearts  swell  with  gladness,  and  the^  proudest  part  of  your  life 
history  is  contained  in  the  days  from  '61  to  '6f .  Who  among  you  would 
blot  from  your  remembrance  those  days?  To  be  sure,  it  was  813  per  month 
and  hardtack,  yet  your  spirits  never  flagged.  And  when  Appomatox  came, 
your  names  were  written  hi^h  on  the  pages  of  history.  To-day  a  fragment 
of  those  who  composed  the  new  regiment  are  here  to  enjoy  this  festive  oc- 
casion. 

You  have  become  in  reality  the  old  regiment.  A  quarter  of  a  century 
has  passed  since  you,  in  the  flush  of  your  young  manhood,  were  weaving 
crowns  of  laurel  to  enrich  your  brows.  To-day  your  locks  are  whitening, 
your  step  is  less  firm,  the  hardships  of  camp  life  and  the  scars  of  battle  are 
upon  you,  and  you  are  steadily  marching  on  to  the  grand  review  that  will 
come  bevond  the  river.     And  the  day  is  not  far  distant  when  the  'J.(HK)  men 
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enlisted  for  this  old  regiment  will  respond  to  the  reveille  that  will  summon 
you  to  fall  in  and  take  your  places  in  the  column  that  will  pass  before  the 
great  white  throne.  May  your  declining  years  be  blessed  with  peace  and 
plenty,  and  when  you  come  to  make  your  tinal  statement  may  you  be  able 
to  say  "I  have  fought  a  good  tight,  I  have  kept  the  faith." 

"Comrades  known  in  marches  many, 
Comrades  tried  in  dangers  many, 
Comrades  bound  by  memories  many, 
Brothers  ever  let  us  be. 

Wounds  or  sickness  may  divide  us, 
Marching  orders  may  divide  us, 
.     But  whatever  fate  betide  us, 
Brothers  of  the  heart  are  we. 

Comrades  known  by  faith  the  clearest, 
Tried  when  death  was  nearest, 
Bound  we  are  by  ties  the  dearest, 
Brothers  ever  more  to  be. 

And  if  spared,  and  growing  older, 
Shoulder  still  in  line  with  shoulder 
And  with  hearts  no  thrill  the  colder, 
Brothers  ever  we  shall  be." 

COL.  C.  C.  HORTON  ON  "THE  EXPERIENCE  OF  A  SPECIAL  EXAMINER." 

'Mr.  President,  Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — I  hardly  know 
what  is  expected  of  me  in  responding  to  this  sentiment,  or  what  I  have  done 
that  the  officers  of  this  Association  should  detail  me  to  respond  to  so  dry  a 
theme,  but  I  must  obey  orders  even  though  you  be  the  sufferers.    * 

As  most  of  the  comrades  know  I  have,  for  the  past  eight  years  or  more, 
held  the  position  of  Special  Examiner  for  the  Pension  Bureau.  (Now  don't 
some  of  you  old  vets,  call  me  a  Mugwump.)  During  the  last  administra- 
tion I  was  stationed  for  the  greater  part  of  the  time  at  Louisville,  Ky.,  and 
in  East  Tennessee,  that  Switzerland  of  America,  and  I  assure  you  there  is 
no  room  for  a  Mugwump  there— the  climate  is  not  congenial — and  they  all 
take  their's  straight,  you  know. 

The  people  of  the  South  generally  believe  in  no  half  way  wishy-washy 
men  or  measures,  and  I  confess  to  a  liking  for  that  kind  of  people— men 
that  strike  square  out  from  the  shoulder,  so  to  speak.  When  you  find  either 
a  Republican  or  a  Democrat  there  you  find  a  thoroughbred  and  you  do  not 
have  to  skirmish  much  to  know  what  he  is.  We  of  the  North  have  a  very 
faint  conception  of  what  it  cost  to  be  a  Union  man  or  a  Republican  in  the 
South  duriug  the  war.  All  honor  to  the  brave,  true  and  loyal  men  and  wo- 
men of  the  South,  who  stood  so  nobly  by  the  old  flag  and  to  the  50,1  XX)  Un- 
ion soldiers  of  Tennessee,  many  of  whom  had  to  tight  and  steal  their  way 
by  mi^ht  through  the  mountains  for  hundreds  of  miles  to  join  our  army. 
And  I  want  to  say  to  my  Democratic  friends  that  it  would  take  a  good  half- 
dozen  average  Iowa  Democrats  to  make  one  full-grown.  Simon-pure  Ken- 
tucky bourbon-  During  my  stay  in  the  South  I  was  thrown  much  among 
our  old  Confederate  comrades  — among  those  who  had  ridden  with  For- 
rest, George  and  Chalmers,  and  when  they  learned  that  I  belonged  to  the 
Second  Iowa  and  had  been  with  Hatch  they  greeted  me  as  an  old  friend. 

I  rind  it  true  of  the  brave  and  gallant  soldiers  of  both  sides  that  when 
the  rebel  array  surrendered  and  laid  down  their  arms  at  Appomatox  the  war 
was  over,  so  far  as  they  were  concerned,  and  the  blue  and  gray  struck 
hands  in  fellowship  with  a  grand  appreciation  of  each  other's  gallantry  and 
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courage.  We  are  bound  to  respect  the  man  who  has  the  courage  of  his  con- 
victions and  risks  his  life  in  the  cause  he  has  espoused,  no  matter  how 
wrong  or  criminal  we  may  think  it. 

And  now,  a  word  about  pensions.  The  pension  system  of  the  United 
States  was  inaugurated  as  early  as  August  26,  1876,  when,  by  resolution  of 
Congress,  provision  was  made  for  disabilities  incurred  during  the  .Revolu- 
tionary "War,  and  from  that  time  to  the  present  this  system,  thus  early 
adopted  as  the  policy  of  the  government,  has  advanced  step  by  step,  grow- 
ing gradually  broader  and  more  liberal  in  its  provisions  until,  though  far 
from  perfect,  it  stands  as  a  grand  testimonial  of  the  Nation's  honor,  justice 
and  gratitude  to  those  of  her  defenders  who  have  been  disabled  by  the  cas- 
ualties of  war.  Prior  to  1882  those  detailed  by  the  Hon.  Commissioner  of 
Pensions  for  field  duty  were  known  as  special  agents,  and  they  were  charged 
simply  with  the  duty  of  looking  after  frauds.  By  act  of  Oct.  25,  1882,  the 
duties  of  these  agents  were  extended  so  as  to  include  an  investigation  as  to 
the  general  merits  of  a  claim  referred,  and  they  were  called  special  exam- 
iners. It  was  during  the  regime  of  our  grand  old  war  Governor  S.  J.  Kirk- 
wood  as  Secretary  of  the  Interior  that  that  unjust  ex  parte  system  of  of  in- 
vestigation was  done  away  with.  The  soldier  was  given  his  day  in  court 
and  the  right  to  be  present  in  person  and  by  attorney  during  the  examina- 
tion of  all  witnesses,  and  to  introduce  such  material  evidence  in  his  own  be- 
half as  he  saw  fit. 

The  chief  object  of  a  special  examination  in  a  case  is  two-fold:  1st — 
To  protect  the  Government  against  claims  which  are  not  genuine.  2d -To 
obtain  the  real  facts  in  just  and  lawful  claims,  which  are  inadmissible  upon 
the  testimony  filed.  The  duties  of  a  special  examiner  are  delicate  and  im- 
portant. He  is  charged  with  protecting  the  interests  of  the  Government 
and  the  rights  of  claimants,  and  is  not  in  any  sense  the  attorney  of  either. 
It  is  his  duty  to  secure  the  true  facts  without  bias  or  prejudice.  If  fraud  is 
discovered  it  becomes  his  duty  to  bring  the  guilty  party  to  justice,  if  pos- 
sible, and  in  this  I  assert  that  he  will  have  the  aid  and  support  of  every 
true  and  honorable  soldier,  for  no  class  of  our  citizens  are  so  much  in 
earnest  or  so  deeply  interested  in  keeping  the  pension  roll  clean  as  the  sol- 
diers themselves. 

Pensions  are  in  no  sense  a  charity— simply  justice.  Tnere  is  no  room 
for  sympathy  in  the  adjudication  of  a  pension  claim.  It  is  simply  a  ques- 
tion of  the  law  and  the  evidence,  giving  the  claimant,  of  course,  the  benefit 
of  a  reasonable  doubt.  Right  here  let  me  say  that,  in  my  opinion,  no  one 
not  in  full  sympathy  with  the  Union  soldier  has  any  business  passing  on 
these  claims,  for  sympathy  and  justice,  walking  hand  in  hand,  will  see  that 
claimants  are  accorded  all  their  rights  under  the  law.  and  will  afford  them 
every  opportunity  to  establish  their  claims.  Sympathy  will  carry  the 
special  examiner  on  long,  weary  rides  through  cold  and  storm  in  search  of  a 
witness  who  may  perhaps  be  able  to  furnigh  a  link  in  the  chain  of  evidence. 
There  is  a  large  class  of  soldiers  who  never  can  be  reached  by  invalid  pen- 
sion legislation,  be  it  ever  so  liberal.  These  are  the  boys  who  were  always 
on  duty,  always  in  front,  never  in  hospital,  never  attended  sick  call- -they 
had  tiieir  ailments  and  injuries,  but  did  not  give  up  for  every  ache  or  pain. 
They  had,  if  you  please,  too  much  '•sand."  Consequently  they  have  no 
record.  Now,  understand  me,  I  cast  no  slur  upon  the  honorable  hospital 
record,  when  stricken  down  by  rebel  bullet  or  fell  disease.  The  best  of  you 
had  to  go  to  hospital;  there  was  no  alternative.  The  comrades  referred  to 
were  more  fortunate  then,  but  now,  when  admonished  by  failing  health,  and 
with  the  honest  conviction  that  they  contracted  their  disability  in  service 
and  line  of  duty,  they  apply  to  comrades  to  know  if  they  can  recall  the 
time,  place  and  circumstances  under  which  the  disability  was  incurred,  and 
they  are  met  with  the  reply:     "Why  no.  I  cannot  remember  that  you  were 
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sick  or  injured.  I  remember  you  as  always  in  the  front,  always  ready  for 
duty.  I  know  every  word  you  say  is  true;  I  can  swear  to  that,  but  I  can- 
not swear  that  I  have  a  personal  knowledge  of  your  disability,"  and  so  he 
is  stranded. 

No  soldier  who  put  in  the  honest  services  performed  by  this  class,  ever 
came  out  without  greatly  impaired  health,  and  it  is  that  they  may  receive 
recognition  that  I  am  in  favor  of  what  is  known  as  the  "one  cent  a  day  bill." 

My  duties  have  perhaps  brought  me  into  close  contact  with  and  have 
given  me  a  better  insight  into  the  condition  and  circumstances  of  our  old 
comrades  than  most  of  you;  and  I  am  not  ashamed  to  admit  that  I  have 
at  times  been  moved  to  mingle  my  tears  of  sympathy  with  those  of  a  com- 
rade over  his  blighted  hopes,  and  tears  of  joy  with  those  happy  in  success. 

Oh,  how  much  of  hope  and  joy,  of  sorrow  and  despair,  alas,  too  often 
hangs  upon  the  adjudication  of  a  pension  claim!  A  mere  pittance,  perhaps, 
at  best,  but  how  much  it  means  to  those  dependent  upon  the  exertions  or 
daily  labor  of  him  who  gave  the  pride  of  his  young  manhood  to  the  services 
of  his  country,  and  sacrificed  his  health  in  defence  of  the  old  flag!  God  only 
knows. 

Comrades,  there  are  thousands  of  such  cases  throughout  this  prosper- 
ous and  happy  land  of  ours.  I  have  met  them  by  the  scores,  in  my  going 
to  and  fro  among  their  humble  homes;  yes,  suffering  perhaps  for  the  com- 
mon comforts  of  life  in  the  midst  of  and  surrounded  by  the  prosperity 
alone  made  possible  by  their  gallantry  and  heroic  sacrifice. 

And  yet  we  rind  not  a  few  who  would  begrudge  them  their  small  pit- 
tance of  a  pension.  My  God!  have  these  men  forgotten  that  while  they 
were  making  money  and  amassing  fortunes  safe  in  the  rear  of  our  lines, 
these  soldiers — many  of  them — gave  up  fine  business  prospects,  positions  of 
profit,  happy  homes  and  loved  ones?  For  what?  $13  per  month  payable  in 
currency,  worth  50  cents  on  the  dollar?  Oh,  no,  no;  they  forgot  all  and 
thought  of  nothing  save  that  their  country  was  in  peril  and  needed  their 
services;  and  after  four  years  of  war  and  strife  and  courage,  they  came 
marching  back  in  triumph,  covered  with  glory,  bearing  aloft  the  old  starry 
banner,  torn  and  rent  with  shot  and  shell,  but  without  the  loss  of  a  single 
star,  and  all  radiant  with  a  new  glory,  for  the  black  stain  of  human  bondage 
had  been  wiped  out.  forever  by  their  courage  and  the  blood  of  their  com- 
rades. But  they  could  not  live  on  glory  and  began  casting  about  for  some- 
thing to  do.  They  found  their  old  business  gone,  a  new  sign  written  over 
the  door  and  the  positions  that  they  had  been  told  would  be  kept  for  them 
tenaciously  held  by  others. 

The  boy  who  had  left  school  in  his  teens  returned  a  graduate  of  the 
fierce  school  of  conflict,  rich  in  experience  and  a  knowledge  of  true,  unsel- 
fish manhood,  but  sadly  deficient  in  the  classics  and  the  sciences. 

All  had  to  commence  again  at  the  bottom,  but  the  same  sublime  cour- 
age that  had  carried  them  through  the  trials  and  hardships  of  '61  and  '65 
still  upheld  them  and  they  struggled  on  without  a  murmur. 

Comrades,  you  may  have  had  little  of  this  world's  goods  to  boast  of, 
but  you  are  rich  in  the  consciousness  of  a  duty  well  performed  and  in  the 
thought  that  you  have  done  something  for  humanity,  and  that  the  world 
is  better  for  your  having  lived.  No  one  can  be  counted  poor  who  can  boast 
of  this.  You  may  have  little  in  the  way  of  a  legacy  to  leave  your  loved 
ones,  but  they  will  ever  cherish  and  revere  your  memory  and  will  refer  with 
a  just  pride  to  your  army  record.  The  old  sabre  that  flashed  at  Farming- 
ton  and  the  carbine  of  Nashville  will  prove  to  them  a  richer  inheritance  that) 
silver  or  gold,  and  from  their  honored  places  on  the  wall  will,  to  generations 
yet  unborn,  remain  a  tongueless,  yet  speaking  record,  of  a  noble,  self-sacri- 
ficing manhood!  And  should  the  time  ever  come  when  this  uation  shall 
again  stand  in  need  of  the  services  of  those  who  can  forget  self  in  a  common 
peril,  others  will  be  found  ready  to  do  and  to  die  for  humanity's  sake. 
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After  the  exercises  at  the  banquet  hall,  the  committee  on  resolutions  re- 
ported the  following: 

Resolved,  That  we,  the  members  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Associa- 
tion, tender  our  very  warmest  and  most  sincere  thanks  to  the  generous  and 
patriotic  ladies  of  Maquoketa  for  this  very  handsome  and  bounteous  ban- 
quet, and  we  beg  to  assure  them  that  we  appreciate  this  beautiful  and  sub- 
stantial expression  of  their  esteem  and  regard  for  the  members  of  the  old 
Second  Cavalry.  May  God  bless  the  good  and  patriotic  ladies  of  Maquo- 
keta. 


FRIDAY  MORNING,    OCT.    n. 

The  veterans  attending  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  reunion  nearly  all 
took  their  departure  last  night  and  this  morning. 

The  citizens  of  Maquoketa  cannot  speak  too  highly  of  them  as  couiteous 
and  intelligent  gentlemen.  The  opinion  was  frequently  expressod  yesterday 
and  this  morning  that  they  were  the  finest  body  of  men  that  ever  visited 
this  city.  The  reunion  was  a  grand  success  in  every  respect.  The  streets 
and  public  buildings  and  many  private  residences  were  beautifully  decora- 
ted. About  twelve  hundred  people  attended  the  Camp  Fire  and  over  three 
hundred  persons  were  grandly  feasted  at  the  banquet.  Maquoketa  certain- 
ly crowned  herself  with  glory. 

Such  reunions  as  this  one  are  powerful  educators  for  the  young.  The 
sight  of  so  fine  a  body  of  men  as  that  seen  yesterday  uecessarily  increases 
their  respect  and  veneration  for  the  Union  soldiers  and  stimulates  all  to  ac- 
quire a  better  knowledge  of  the  great  struggle  in  which  these  veterans  took 
part. 

The  Secretary  will  ever  hold  in  grateful  remembrance  the  names  of 
those  generous  and  noble-hearted  men  who  so  devotedly  and  earnestly 
spent  their  time  and  money  in  aiding  him  to  make  this  gathering  a  success, 
viz:  A.  W.  Flathers,  G.  L.  Mitchell,  Geo.  Cooper,  Harvey  Reid,  Capt.  J. 
Murray  Hoag,  D.  W.  Trump,  G.  L.  Johnson,  and  others  I  cannot  now  name, 
and  to  Quincy  Farr,  A.  S.  Butterworth  and  others  who  furnished  such 
splendid  music  for  the  occasion;  also  to  W.  M.  Stephens  who  so  generously 
donated  the  use  of  his  fine  Opera  House  for  our  business  meetings  during 
our  entire  session.  And  to  the  ladies  of  Maquoketa  who  so  liberally  furn- 
ished such  a  splendid  banquet  I  am  deeply  indebted;  and  to  all  those  who 
so  liberally  decorated  and  illuminated  the  streets  and  buildings,  and  also 
to  the  hotels  and  railroad  companies  who  showed  us  so  much  kindness  I 
shall  ever  feel  grateful. 
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COL.  rumple's  ADDRESS. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen:— The  cordial  welcome  just  pronounced  by 
your  worthy  Mayor  is  certainly  one  that  is  appreciated  by  the  members  of 
the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  who  have  been  so  royally  received  in  your  beau- 
tiful little  city.  You  have  admitted  us  to  your  homes  and  your  firesides, 
provided  for  our  every  want  and  manifested  that  hospitality  that  is  ever 
characteristic  of  a  loyal  and  liberty-loving  people  and  the  general  good 
feeling  so  vividly  and  heartily  exhibited  toward  us,  has  created  within  us  a 
feeling  that  it  is  impossible  for  language  of  mine  to  express. 

Your  Mayor  Las  said  that  the  "city  is  ours."  These  expressions  we 
have  heard  before,  coming  to  us  by  reason  of  the  strong  arm  of  war,  when 
by  acts  of  bravery  and  daring  and  perhaps  the  shedding  of  the  blood  of 
brave  comrades,  when  resistance  was  no  longer  possible  and  the  enemy  had 
fled,  the  town  or  city  was  surrouuded  and  the  proclamation  made  that  '"the 
city  was  ours."  Yet  under  what  different  circumstances  and  auspices  do 
we  hear  the  proclamation  of  your  noble  Mayor  to-night,  prompted  by  a 
patriotism  born  of  noble  impulses,  backed  by  a  people  who  venerate  and 
appreciate  the  toils,  hardships  and  sacrifices  of  these  battle-scarred  vet- 
erans. We  know  that  the  sentiment  comes  from  the  heart  and  is  genuine, 
and  in  behalf  of  these  comrades  I  wish  to  assure  you,  Mr.  Mayor,  that  your 
words  are  duly  appreciated  and  this  reunion  and  kind  hospitality  of  your 
people  will  always  be  remembered  with  pleasure. 

Again  we  feel  that  it  is  proper,  in  coming  to  the  city  of  Maquoketa,  that 
you  should  extend  to  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  this  welcome,  because  we 
remember  that  in  1861  Maquoketa  and  vicinity  sent  to  the  field  and  to  the 
Second  Iowa  Cavalry  two  as  gallant  companies  as  ever  carried  a  musket  or 
drew-a  sabre  in  defense  of  this  country. 

You  sent  from  your  midst  young  men,  cherished  youths  from  the  school 
room  and  farm,  from  the  office  and  counting-room,  from  the  forge  and  bench, 
to  be  led  by  such  gallant,  noble  and  brave  leaders  as  a  Foster  and  a  Belden 
— these  intrepid  leaders  always  ready  for  any  emergency  and  supported 
without  question  by  their  men,  ready  to  follow  where '  they  might  lead. 
Some  of  these  brave  boys  have  been  permitted  to  return  to  your  midst,  not 
with  that  brilliant  eye,  elastic  step  and  bloom  of  youth  as  when  they  left 
your  homes,  but  with  beut  forms,  racked  bodies,  and  hair  silvered  with 
gray.  Thus  we  feel  that  through  them  we  have  a  right  to  partake  of  your 
hospitality,  and  certainly  have  not  been  disappointed. 

Comrades,  you  have  been  permitted  to  return  from  the  active  and  dan- 
gerous pursuits  of  war  to  the  peaceful  avocations  of  life.  Many  of  our 
comrades  who  left  their  homes  with  as  fair  prospects  of  long  life  as  you, 
who  at  the  bugle's  blast,  "to  arms!"  were  at  your  side,  who  with  you  bared 
their  breasts  to  the  battle  storm,  have  been  laid  low  by  the  hand  of  Death — 
some  in  hospitals,  some  upon  the  march,  some  upon  the  battle-field  and 
some  since  their  return  have,  by  reason  of  broken-down  constitutions,  suc- 
cumbed to  the  inevitable  and  passed  to  the  great  beyond.  Then  in  these 
our  reunions  let  us  not  forget  those  noble  patriots  who  have  passed  on  be- 
fore, but  cherish  their  memories  and  revere  their  names  for  the  sacrifices 
they  have  made  for  home  and  country:  and  a?  you  have  by  your  valor. 
bravery  and  self-sacrifice  placed  your  names  high  on  the  roll  of  your  coun- 
try's defenders,  may  you  so  live  that  when  taps  have  been  sounded  for  the 
last  time  on  this  side  and  you  awake  to  the  reveille  on  the  mystic  river  and 
tlf  .-eroll  of  'time  shall  be  unrolled,  your  names  may  be  found  recorded  in 
tin-    Lamb's   book  of   life  with   the  noble    heroes    who    have   preceded  you. 

Ajjain,  Mr.  Mayor,  allow  me  in  behalf  of  the  survivors  of  rhe  Second 
Iowa  Cavalry  and  through  you,  the  citizens  of  your  pretty  little  city,  to 
thank  you  for  this  kind  and  hospitable  reception. 
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LETTERS    OF    REGRET. 

National  Soldiers'  Home,  Milwaukee,  Wis.,  Sept  25,  1889. 
To  the  gallant  officers  and  surviving-  heroes  of  Company  A  who  formed  a 

part  of  the  famous  organization  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry: 

I,  a  former  member  and  at  one  time  your  first  sergeant,  send  my  best 
greeting:  and  good  wishes  to  all  the  surviving  comrades  of  Co.  A  who,  like 
myself,  must  ever  feel  proud  to  remember  that  we  not  only  belonged  to  Co. 
A  and  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  but  to  the  second  brigade  of  the  fifth  di- 
vision of  Gen.  Wilson's  Cavalry  Corps  and  other  noted  divisions  and  corps 
of  the  Armies  of  the  Mississippi  and  Cumberland,  and  followed  through 
thick  and  thin,  with  cheerful  hearts  and  perfect  confidence,  such  brave  lead- 
ers of  the  regiment  at  ditferent  times  as  Elliott,  Hatch,  Coon,  Horton,  Hep- 
burn and  others  of  the  good  old  Second  Iowa,  to  the  final  winding  up  of 
the  greatest  four  and  one-half  years'  struggle  on  record. 

I  should  dearly  like  to  be  with  you  at  the  reunion  and  to  giasp  by  the 
hand  as  good  a  lot  of  boys  as  ever  fought,  bled  and  suffered  for  a  great  na- 
tion. 

I  was  much  disappointed  in  not  finding  any  of  Co.  A  at  the  Encamp- 
ment held  here  in  Milwaukee.  I  went  to  the  place  advertised  for  the  hold- 
ing of  a  reunion  of  the  regiment.  Only  one  man  from  Co.  M  showed  up 
and  he  could  give  me  no  information  where  I  could  find  any  of  Co.  A,  un- 
less around  the  Iowa  headquarters  at  the  court  house.  I  went  there,  but 
did  not  succeed  in  finding  any  of  the  company  or  regiment.  I  also  missed 
the  camp-fire  of  the  Second  .brigade,  held  on  the  evening  of  the  28th,  as  I 
knew  nothing  about  it  until  the  next  day. 

I  have  been  in  the  Western  States  and  Territories  and  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  most  of  the  time  since  the  war,  and  have  not  had  the  good  fortune  to 
meet  with  any  of  my  former  comrades  and  do  not  know  the  address  of  any 
member  of  the  company.  I  would  be  very  glad  to  hear  from  any  of  you  by 
letter,  or  to  receive  any  information  in  regard  to  the  reunion  of  the  regiment. 

With  the  exception  of  occasional  rheumatic  pains  in  my  wounded  knee, 
sometimes  quite  severe  and  extending  to  my  left  shoulder,  my  health  has 
been  very  good  up  to  about  six  years  ago,  when  I  began  to  be  troubled 
with  heart  disease  and  I  have  been  able  to  do  but  little  work.  About  one 
year  ago  I  came  here  to  the  Soldiers'  Home. 

I  have  never  made  any  application  for  a  pension  until  about  two  months 
ago,  when  I  wrote  to  Geo.  Leman,  of  Washington,  D.  C,  and  he  thinks  I 
have  a  good  claim  if  I  can  prove  up.  Will  some  of  you  be  kind  enough  to 
send  me  the  addresses  of  the  officers  and  men  of  the  company  who  would 
be  likely  to  remember  about  my  wound,  received  at  Water  Valley,  Miss., 
December  4,  18<I2,  that  laid  me  up  for  about  six  months,  and  the  names  and 
addresses  of  the  regiment  surgeons  of  our  first  and  second  enlistments. 

Hoping  that  you  may  have  a  good  time,  not  only  now,  but  for  many 
years  to  come,  and  that  I  may  be  able  to  be  with  you  at  the  next  gathering 
ol  the  surviving  heroes  of  the  good  and  gallant  old  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  I 
am  now,  and  shall  be  as  long  as  my  life  is  spared, 

Your  well-wisher  and  friend, 

Birney  McLean. 


San  Diego,  Cal.,  Sept.  10.  1889. 
Hon.  J.  N.  W.  Rumple,  President  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Association,  Ma- 
rengo, Iowa: 

My  1>ear  Comrade: — Your  earnest  request  for  me  to  be  present  at  the 
next  reunion  of  the  old  regiment  came  duly  to  hand,  and  I  have  the  painful 
reply  to  make  that  I  find  it  quite  impossible  to  be  with  you.  The  long  dis- 
tance from  this  city  to  your  meeting,  and  other  engagements,  are  among 
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the  reasons  for  disappointment.  Words  fail  to  express  nay  regrets  in  this 
matter.  At  your  last  meeting,  two  years  ago,  you  had  with  you  General 
Elliott,  to  whom  we  all  owe  so  much  for  our  military  training,  our  superb 
drill  and  our  unequalled  discipline,  and  General  Hatch,  whom  we  all  loved 
for  his  daring  gallantry  on  so  many  battle-fields.  Since  that  time  they  have 
been  called  to  the  "other  side."  They  met  you  for  the  last  time  and  listened 
to  their  last  "bugle  call"  with  the  regiment  they  loved  so  much.  Let  us  all 
join  in  saying,  "Peace  to  their  precious  dust!"  A  grateful  country  honors 
them  and  their  admiring,  surviving  comrades  "bow  their  heads"  in  meek 
obedience  to  the  commands  of  Him  who  rules  all  things. 

Now,  as  these  reunions  roll  around — coming  too  far  apart  as  we  look 
forward,  yet  so  close  to  each  other  as  we  look  backward,  in  the  rapid  whirl 
of  time— I  feel  the  more  keenly  the  disappointment  of  not  meeting  with 
you.  You  may  say  to  all  the  old  comrades  and  brothers-in-arms  of  the  old 
regiment  that  my  affection  for  them  grows  stronger  as  the  years  roll  around. 
They  are  my  first  and  true  love,  and  if  spared  with  health,  I  shall  do  all  in 
my  power  to  meet  you  at  your  next  reunion.     I  am, 

Comrade  Datus  E.  Coon. 


Tuscaloosa,  Ala.,  Sept.  30, 1889. 
Geo.  W.  Kelsall,  Sec'y  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Association: 

Comrade — Your  circular  regarding  the  reunion  of  the  old  regiment  is 
just  received.  It  has  made  me  homesick  and  I  cannot  get  a  "furlough;" 
but  I  will  do  the  next  best  thing  that  comes  in  my  way  and  that  is  to  go  to 
the  old  camp  ground  at  Salina.  where  we  were  ''mustered  out"  and  on  the 
day  of  your  assembly  I  will  salute  you  in  imagination  and  then  sit  down 
and  think  a  little  and  swear  a  great  deal.  Tell  Tom  Wilds  to  take  my  proxy 
and  shake  hands  a  little  on  my  account.  If  there  is  any  one  wants  me  to  go 
"around  the  corner  to  see  a  friend,"  why  Jake  Wagner  will  see  about  it  for 
me.  If  I  am  needed  as  "referee"  at  any  time  to  establish  a  truth,  "Pretty 
Polly"  may  step  to  the  front.  He  is  very  reliable.  God  bless  all— each  and 
every  one.  Ever  of  thee,  A.  K.  Rogers. 


Rock  Island,  III..  Oct.  7,  1889. 
G.  W.  Kelsall,  Secretary  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Association,    Maquoketa, 

Iowa : 

Dear  Comrade:— Your  cordial  invitation  to  attend  the  fourth  reunion 
of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  was  duly  received  and  gratefully  accepted,  as  I 
felt  that  it  would  be  extremely  gratifying  to  me  to  again  have  the  privilege 
of  meeting  in  reunion  with  the  old  comrades  who  bravely  fought  the  good 
tight  for  the  Union  and  sustained  the  honor  and  inviolability  of  our  Nation- 
al Hag.  Two  years  ago  1  enjoyed  that  pleasure  at  Muscatine,  and  I  have 
been  looking  forward  with  anticipations  of  another  royal  time  with  you  all 
at  Maquoketa,  but  suddenly  the  past  rises  before  me  and  I  recall  my 
maiden  effort  at  public  speaking,  and,  at  the  last  moment  I  dread  to  go, 
fearing  I  might  be  called  on  to  make  another  speech.  Accept  sincere  re- 
grets, and  may  your  fourth  reunion  be  attended  with  good  weather  as  well 
as  a  good  time. "  Yours  fraternally, 

Harry  B.  Burgh, 
Late  Col.  9th  111.  Cav. 
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Marshalltown,  Iowa,  Oct.  7,  1889. 
J.  N.  W.  Rumple,  Esq.,  Maquoketa,  Iowa: 

My  Dear  Captain: — For  many  months  I  have  looked  forward  with 
great  pleasure  to  the  time  when  I  should  be  permitted  to  meet  the  noble 
survivors  of  the  grand  old  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  at  their  fourth  reunion, 
but  business  over  which  I  have  no  control  prevents  me  being  with  you  to 
partake  of  the  hospitalities  of  the  good  people  of  Maquoketa.  But  boys, 
rest  assured  that  my  best  wishes  are  with  you.  and  I  shall  still  live  in 
hopes  that  I  may  meet  you  all  again  this  side  of  the  mystic  river,  but  if 
not,  I  shall  hope  to  be  at  the  grand  reunion  in  the  great  beyond,  where  I 
trust  every  member  of  the  grand  old  regiment  will  have  reserved  seats. 
With  a  hearty  shake  and  best  wishes  for  all,  I  am, 

Yours  fraternally, 

J.  W.  Lawrence. 


Uniontown,  O.,  Oct.  6,  1889. 
G.  W.  Kelsall,  Sec'y  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Association: 

Two  years  ago,  at  the  time  of  your  reunion  at  Muscatine,  I  was  in  Miss- 
issippi looking  over  the  ground  where  you  fought  with  Forrest,  Feb.  21, 
1864,  and  where  my  father  was  killed,  then  I  purposed  fully  attending  your 
next  reunion,  but  both  time  and  distance  now  forbid,  and  I  am  sorry,  too, 
for  loyal  and  warm  is  my  heart  and  ever  shall  be  toward  the  comrades  of 
the  Second  Iowa.        *        *        Sincerely  yours,  Wm.  F.  Johnson. 


Sterling,  Kan.,  Sept,  28, 1889. 
G.  W.  Kelsall,  Secretary,  Maquoketa,  Iowa: 

Dear  Comrade: — 1  desire  to  have  my  name  enrolled  as  a  member  of 
the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Veteran  Association.  I  send  you  82.50,  which 
place  to  my  credit,  and  also  charge  me  with  such  dues  as  are  proper.  I  de- 
sire to  obtain  the  badge  of  the  Association.  I  don't  know  the  price,  but  if 
the  draft  does  not  cover  it  please  inform  me  and  I  will  remit.  I  was  a  mem- 
ber of  Co.  G,  and  I  feel  a  growing  pride  each  year  in  my  old  company  and 
regiment.  I  cannot  meet  with  you  this  year,  but  my  mind  will  be  upon 
you.  I  hope  you  may  have  a  grand  time  and  that  the  spirit  of  patriotism 
will  continue  to  the  end.  Fraternally, 

Ansel  R.  Clark. 


Hay  Springs,  Neb.,  Oct.  6,  1889. 
Comrade  G.  W.  Kelsall,  Maquoketa,  Iowa: 

Over  four  hundred  miles  west  of  the  Missouri  River  and  "do  rate"  ac- 
counts for  absence  of  my  person.  In  spirit  now,  as  in  '61,  I  am  with  you. 
Greetings  to  all.     With  respect  I  am  your  comrade. 

Benj.  F.  Diffenbacker. 


Harper,  Iowa,  Sept.  29, 1S89. 
Comrade  Varner,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 

Excuse  me  for  not  answering  yours,  received  some  time  ago.  I  was  at 
Des  Moines  at  that  time  doctoring  my  eyes.  I  am  at  home  now  and  will 
say  that  my  eyes  are  some  better.     At  times  I  have  been  almost  blind.     I 
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have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  would  not  be  good  policy  for  me  to  go 
to  Maquoketa  in  my  condition,  and  am  very  sorry  to  come  to  this  conclu- 
sion. Nothing  could  give  me  a  greater  amount  of  satisfaction  than  to  see 
the  old  boys' dear  faces  and  hear  their  familiar  voices.  May  you  all  live 
long  to  enjoy  these  reunions.  Show  this  to  Ben,  as  he  holds  a  warm  place 
in  my  memory.  Yours  respectfully,  John  Montgomery. 


Chamberlain,  S.  D.,  Sept.  3,  1889. 
Geo.  W.  Kelsall,  Canton.  Iowa: 

Dear  Comade: — My  heart  was  set  on  attending  our  regimental  reunion 
but  the  fates  seem  to  be  against  me.  I  have  an  engagement  here  on  the  9th 
which  is  impossible  to  avoid,  and  our  State  Legislature  will  likely  meet  on 
the  15th  inst.  to  elect  U.  S.  Senators.  As  I  had  the  misfortune  of  being 
elected  to  the  State  Senate  I  am  compelled  to  be  there.  Please  send  me 
the  addresses  of  as  many  as  you  can  of  Co.  L  boys.  Within  the  next  year  I 
hope  to  pay  them  all  a  visit.  Give  my  regards  to  all  the  boys.  Before 
another  quarter  of  a  century  elapses  our  reunions  will  be  in  "The  land  be- 
yond the  river."  Sincerely  yours, 

J.  M.  Greene. 


Decatur,  Ala.,  Aug.  11, 1889. 
Geo.  W.  Kelsall,  Canton,  Iowa: 

Dear  Comrade— I  received  the  proceedings  of  the  third  reunion  of  the 
Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  sent  to  me  by  tome  friend  and  brother  in  Iowa,  for 
which  I  am  truly  grateful.  This  is  the  only  word  I  have  ever  had  from  the 
survivors  of  that  glorious  old  regiment  since  the  war.  I,  too,  join  our  be- 
loved commander.  Gen.  Elliott,  in  invoking  God's  blessing  upon  the  mem- 
bers of  the  dear  old  Second  Iowa.  May  the  richest  of  God's  blessings  be 
with  every  member  through  life.  What  would  I  not  have  given  to  have 
been  with  you V  I  shall  endeavor  to  meet  you  all  at  your  next  reunion  if 
God  spares  my  life  and  strength  to  that  end.  How  gladly  would  I  go  to 
Milwaukee  were  it  possible  for  me  to  do  so.  Please  remember  me  to  all  the 
old  regiment.        Yours  in  F.,  C.  and  L.  Sam'l  Gilbert, 

Late  Capt.  Co.  F  2d  Iowa  Cav. 


Washington,  Iowa,  Oct.  11,  1889. 
G.  W.  Kelsall,  Maquoketa,  Iowa: 

Dear  Comrade: — Myself  and  wife  were  ready  to  start  to  the  reunion, 
but  a  few  minutes  before  the  arrival  of  the  train  I  was  taken  violently  ill, 
and  am  now  only  fairly  able  to  be  around.  This  is  the  only  reunion  I  have 
missed,  but  the  disappointment  was  terrible.  I  presume  the  proceedings 
will  be  published  in  due  time  and  would  like  a  copy.  Fraternally, 

J.  C.  Smith. 


A  letter  was  read  from  John  E.  Williamson,  Bugler,  of  the  Soldiers, 
Home,  Quincy,  111.,  in  which  he  regrets  his  inability  to  be  present  on  ac- 
count of  his  infirmities. 
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THE  SECRETARY  S  FINANCIAL  REPORT. 

The  following  amounts  as  dues  and  membership  fees  were  paid  to  the 
Secretary: 

Co.   A $  5  00 

Co.  B 10  00 

Co.  C , 10  00 

Co.  D 1  50 

Co.  E 3  00 

Co.  F 1  50 

Co.  G 15  00 

Co.  H 7  50 

Co.  1 9  50 

Co.  K 1  50 

Co.  L 10  00 

Co.  M 12  50 

887  00 
Amount  received  of  C.  F.  Cadle 65  90 

152  90 

Of  the  above  amount  received  I  have  paid  out  for  printing,  postal 
cards  and  stationery,  postage  stamps,  pens,  ink.  etc.,  express,  re- 
union badges,  Col.  Egbert  for  advertising  in  Davenport $72  90 

Printing  these  proceedings  and  postage  on  same 39  00 

Paid  C.  F.  Cadle  (Elliott  Memorial) 8  40 

Copying  in  register 8  00 

$128  30 
Cash  balance  sent  to  M.  Carroll,  Sec'y,  824.60. 

I  have  endeavored  to  give  names  and  P.  O.  addresses  correctly.  If  er- 
rors have  occurred  they  can  be  corrected  by  addressing  the  secretary,  Com- 
rade M.  Carroll,  Tiffin.  Iowa. 

A  copy  of  these  proceedings  will  be  sent  to  each  member  of  the  Asso- 
ciation. The  remainder  will  be  sent  to  the  Secretary  to  furnish  those  who 
may  desire  them. 

So  many  of  the  comrades,  their  wives  and  daughters,  wished  to  pur- 
chase the  regimental  badges  that  I  would  suggest  that  all  those  desiring 
them  send  their  names  and  the  number  wanted  to  the  Secretary.  Then,  if 
enough  are  wanted,  the  Association  can  order  some  more  manufactured; 
otherwise  none  will  be  manufactured.  I  regret  to  say  that  there  were  a  few 
present  who  did  not  register.  It  is  a  great  pleasure  for  absent  comrades  to 
see  the  names  of  those  present  in  the  printed  proceedings. 

Wishing  you  all,  my  dear  comrades,  and  all  the  good  people  of  MaqiiOr 
keta,  who  so  nobly  aided  in  making  this  reunion  such  a  grand  success,  the 
best  of  earth's  blessings  and  happiness,  and  hoping  that  my  comrades  may 
all  meet  again  with  me  at  Iowa  City  in  1891,  I  remain, 

Your  comrade, 

G.  W.  Kelsall,  Secretary. 
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Members  of  Second  Regiment  Iowa  Cavalry  Buried  in 
National  Cemeteries. 


Ebenezer  Kins,  private,  co  C,  died  Aug.  22,  1864,  No.  of  grave  6,464,  Andersonville,  Ga. 
John' A.  Wolfe,  private,  co  C,  d.  Aug,  6,  1864,  grave  4,916,  Andersonville.  Ga. 
Achilus  51.  Lee,  private,  co  B,  d.  Nov.  24, 1862,  grave  1,977,  Annapolis,  Md. 
Charles  Rogers,  private,  co  D,  d.  Aug.  5.  1865,  grave  9,481,  Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

FOLLOWING  ARE  BUBIED  AT  CORINTH,  MISS. 

Ira  C.  Beltz,  wagoner,  co  H,  d.  July  9,  1862,  grave  3,178. 
Walter  H.  Durand,  veterinary  surgeon,  d.  July  7,  1*62,  grave  3,165. 
Hezekiah  G.  Dvvyre,  lieutenant,  co  F,  d.  Feb.  20,  1864,  grave  3,158. 
Spencer  J.  Fuller,  private,  co  P,  d.  June  13,  1854,  grave  3,162. 
George  J.  Gibbons,  bugler,  co  A,  d.  June  1,  1865,  grave  3,154. 
(jeorge  Graves,  private,  co  A,  d.  June  21,  1862,  grave  3,159. 
Louis  Hasler,  private,  co  E,  d.  May  9,  1862,  grave  3,161. 
Perry  W.  Johnson,  private,  co  K,  d.  July  6,  1862,  grave  3,177. 
Isaac  N.  Lawrence,  private,  co  A,  d.  Dec.  28,  1862,  grave  3,176. 
George  Little,  private,  co  E,  d.  Jan.  13,  1863.  grave  3,157. 
Lyman  L.  Sawdy,  wagoner,  co  L,  d.  Sept.  2,  1*62,  grave  3,155. 
Isaac  51.  Smith,  corporal,  co  G,  d.  July  13,  1862.  grave 3,163. 
John  C.  Wallinirsford.  private.  coA,  d.  July  5, 1*62,  grave  &,164. 
Alfred  Ward,  private,  co  B,  d.  July  5,  1865,  grave  3,153. 
Wm.  D.  Wells,  q.  m.  sargeant,  co  B.  d.  Aug.  16,  1862,  grave  3,156. 
George  K.  Wicks,  corporal,  co  C,  d.  Oct.  27,  1862,  grave  3,160. 

JEFFERSON  BARRACKS,  MO. 

Moses  Armentrout.  private,  co  K,  d.  Jan.  16, 1862,  grave  4,093. 
Isaac  H.  Beltz,  private,  co  H,  d.  Feb.  17,  1862,  grave  4,101. 
John  S.  Busch,  private,  co  B,  d.  May  15,  1862,  grave  799. 
Henry  Boerk,  private,  co  E,  d.  April  27, 1863,  grave  7,186. 
Edward  Brown,  private,  co  G.  d.  Feb.  4,  1^62,  grave  796. 
Levi  Carey,  private,  co  F,  d.  Feb.  7,  1862,  grave  788. 
Marcellus  A.  Clark,  corporal,  co  L,  d.  Aug.  21,  1864,  grave  3,363. 
Barney  Clawson.  private,  co  L,  d.  Jan.  23,  1862,  grave  793. 
David  51.  Cockerham,  private,  co  D,  d.  Jan,  17,  1862,  grave  675. 
Alonzo  Connoway,  private,  co  1,  d.  Feb.  24,  1862,  grave  649. 
Joseph  Curtis,  private,  co  H.  d.  May  20. 1862,  grave  4,114. 
Chapin  Duncan,  private,  co  D,  d.  March  4,  1862,  grave  654. 
Wm.  Dunderdale,  private,  co  E,  d.  June  19,  1*62,  grave  4,066. 
Charley  Easterbrook,  private,  co  F,  d.  Jan.  23,  1862,  grave  782. 
John  Elint;er.  private,  co  F,  d.  Jan.  24,  1*62,  yrave  694. 
Franklin  H.  Finn,  private,  co  A,  d.  Jan.  17,  1862,  grave  4,087. 
Warren  W.  Gray,  private,  co  I,  d.  Jan.  18,  1862,  grave  4,084. 
Jos.  J.  Hilburt,  private,  co  C,  d.  Jan.  12,  1862,  grave  4,145. 
Jackson  Jewell,  private,  co  B,  d.  Feb.  8,  1862,  grave 684. 
SVarren  helium,  private,  co  I,  d.  Jan.  9,  1*62,  grave  4.148. 
John  B.  Kuhns  private,  co  B.  d.  Jan  11,  1862,  grave  4,088. 
Martin  Lee,  private,  co  G,  d.  Jan.  8,  1862,  grave  826. 
Hugh  Lynn,  private,  co  A,  d,  Jau.  18.  1862,  grave  4,117. 
Hugh  McCary,  private  co  I,  d.  Jan.  6,  1862.  «rave  4,127. 
Amasa  T.  51unson,  private,  co  F,  d.  Jan.  17, 1862,  grave  4,083. 
Laban  J.  Parks,  private,  co  F,  d.  June  16,  1862,  grave  4,067. 
Abraham  Patterson,  private,  co  F,  d.  Jan.  10,  1861,  grave  679. 
Wm.  Piersoll,  private,  co  H,  d.  Feb.  25,  1*62,  grave  653. 
Geo.  W.  Poore,  private,  co  D,  d.  Oct.  13,  1864,  grave  8,187. 
John  Riehbaff,  private,  co  F,  d.  Jan.  4.  1H62,  grave  839. 
Hans  Stoltenberg,  private,  co  E.  d.  July  27,  1*'42,  grave  4,069. 
5Iattht<w  F.  Swift,  private,  co  D,  d.  June  11,  1862,  grave  4,106. 
Augustus  J.  lhiunis,  private,  co  D,  d.  Jan.  2,  1862,  grave  4,131. 
Marshall  Thompson,  private,  co  B,  d.  Jan.  29,  1862,  grave  4,085, 
Ephraim  Walker,  private,  co  D,  d.  Jan.  8,  18*12,  grave  828. 
George  Werner,  private,  co  K,  d.  March  21.  1864,  grave  7,785. 
John  C.  Wilson,  private,  co  B,  d.  5Iay  8,  1862,  grave  650. 

KEOKUK,    IOWA. 

Wm.  Cochran,  private,  co  K,  d.  May  27,  1862,  grave  154. 
John  Cheat,  private,  co  L.  d.  May  19,  1^65,  grave  382. 
Alfred  Utter,  private,  co  H,  d.  Nov.  6,  1862,  grave  426. 
Edward  V.  Wallace,  private,  co  B,  d.  51  ay  5,  1864,  grave  368. 
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MARIETTA,    GA. 

Levi  S.  Beamer,  private,  co  A,  grave  3,630. 
Joseph  K.  Dixon,  private,  co  F,  grave  3,302. 

MEMPHIS,    TENN, 

Wallace  Abel,  musician,  co  M,  d.  March  10,  1863,  grave  1722. 
William  Baker,  private,  co  C,  d.  March,  28,  1864,  grave  1742. 
Thomas  Booth,  corporal,  co  B,  d.  Feb.  24,  1864,  grave  1916. 
Charles  F.  Brown,  private,  co  I,  d.  Nov.  3,  1863,  grave  1,880. 
Hiram  Burkhart,  private,  co  D.  d.  April  5,  1864,  grave  1855. 
Frank  B.  Byland,  private,  co  L,  d.  Nov.  3,  1863,  grave  1898. 
Ebenezer  B.  Chamberlain,  corporal,  o  H.  d.  Nov.  9,  1863,  grave  1881. 
Jacob  Coble,  private,  co  G,  d.  May  22,  1864,  grave  1,958. 
Daniel  Coleman,  private,  co  I,  d.  Feb.  26,  1864,  grave  1,920. 
James  E.  Colony,  private,  co  F,  d,  March,  1864,  grave  1,919. 
Benjamin  Conner,  private,  co  F,  d.  Feb.  19, 1864,  grave  1,837. 
Sandy  Cook,  private,  grave  1,724. 

Wm.  Cronk,  private,  co  M,  d.  Oct.  29. 1863,  grave  1,910. 
John  Desart.  private,  co  F,  d.  June  19.  1864.  grave  2.136. 
Charles  Ellithorpe,  private,  co  L,  d.  April  26,  1863.  grave  1,707. 
Adam  Frimood,  private,  co  K,  d,  Aug.  10,  1864,  grave  2,207. 
Cassins  M.  Hamilton,  private,  co  B,  d.  March  13,  1864,  grave  1,952. 
John  Hancock,  private,  co  G,  d.  June  11,  1864,  grave  2,088. 
Jesse  Hays,  private,  co  A,  d.  Aug.  18,  1864,  grave  2,010. 
James  B.  Heageny,  private,  co  B,  d.  Aug.  10,  1864,  grave  1,197. 
George  Heinlv,  private,  co  G.d.  Sept.  14,  1864,  grave  2,335. 
John  B.  Higs?ins,  farrier,  co  G,  d.  Nov.  5,  1864,  grave  1,9*0. 
Joseph  P.  Holt,  private,  co  D.  d.  Feb.  29,  1864,  grave  1,935. 
Fredeiick  Kissell,  private,  co  H,  d.  Dec.  1, 1864,  grave  2,009. 
Gustave  E.  Klein,  private,  co  C,  d,  March  4,  1864,  grave  1,852. 
Robert  A.  Lanier,  private,  co  F,  d.  April  20,  1*64,  grave  1,747. 
Hans  Lillienthall.  private,  co  E,  d.  May  30,  1864.  grave  1,961. 
Thos.  F.  Marshall,  private,  co  H,  d.  Oct.  23,  1863,  grave  1,900. 
Samuel  McCloy,  private,  co  L,  d.  May  27,  1863,  grave  1,705. 
James  W.  McCombs,  private,  co  M,  d.  Feb.  1,  1*63,  grave  1,703. 
Joseph  McCormack,  private,  co  F,  d,  Nov.  4,  1864,  grave  2.030. 
Jacob  1.  Moore,  private,  co  M,  d.  Aug.  21,  1*64.  trrave  2.165. 
James  A.  Moorhead,  private,  co  A,  d.  May  16,  1864,  grave  1,971. 
John  Onle,  private,  co  K,  d.  Jan.  26,  1865,  grave,  2,022. 
Adam  Opel,  private,  co  G,  d.  March  30,  1*64,  grave  1,791. 
Michael  O'Sullivan,  private,  co  A,  d.  Feb.  2i,  1864,  grave  1,914. 
John  A  Palmeter,  private,  co  F,  died  March  1,  1864,  grave  1,792. 
Horace  M.  Peck,  private,  co  L,  d.  March  7,  1*64,  grave  1,859. 
Wm.  S.  Perry,  sergeant,  co  H,  d.  Feb.  19,  1864.  grave  1,861. 
Perry  Kickerbaugh,  private,  co  D,  d.  April  23,  1*64,  grave  2,204. 
George  Ridgeway,  private,  co  A.  d.  Oct.  28,  1863.  urave  1,899. 
George  Sehwaash,  corporal,  co  F.  d.  Feb.  22.  1*64,  grave  1,858. 
Charles  Schlegel,  private,  co  C.  d.  Aug.  25,  1*64,  grave  2,209. 
Winfield  S.  Sherwood,  private,  co  M,  d.  Aug.  27,  1864,  grave  2,135. 
Jacob  D.  Souder.  private,  co  D,  d.  April  30,  1864,  grave  2,144. 
Thomas  West,  private,  co  L,  d.  May  5,  1864,  grave  1,954. 
Chas.  W.  Witham,  private,  co  D,  d.  Aprii  10,  1*64,  grave  1  734. 
Lucian  H.  Wolf,  private,  co  C,  d.  April  14,  1*04,  grave  1,744. 
Albert  \V.  Woodford,  corporal,  co  A,  d.  Jau.  23,  1*63.  grave  1,702. 
Elias  Wood,  private,  co  C.  d.  May  9,  1864,  grave  1,864. 

MOUND  CITY,  ILL. 

John  Clemens,  private,  co  F,  d.  Oct.  1,  1862,  grave  4,096. 
J  no.  D.  Havens,  private,  co  B,  d.  Dec  29,  1*62,  grave  4,794. 
H.  Bines,  private,  co  C.  grave  831. 

Thomas  Lee,  private,  co  D,  d.  Feb.  15.  1*01,  grave  3  600. 
Shepard  Miller,  private,  co  L,  d.  Aprii,  1*62,  grave  4,620. 
Fernando  Rupert,  private,  co  1,  d.  March  2,  1862,  grave  791 

NASHVILLE,    TENN. 

Urban  Chapman,  sergeant,  co  L,  d.  Dec.  15.  1864,  grave  2,556. 
Aseph  Fa«eu,  private,  co  H,  d.  Dec.  15,  1*64.  grave  2,532. 
John  F.  Hart  man,  sergeant,  co  F.  d.  Dec.  15,  1*64,  grave  3,776. 
Louis  H.  Hathaway,  sergeant,  co  M,  d.  Dec.  23,  lNtt,  grave  3,624. 
Lewis  Mills,  private,  co  M.  d.  Feb.  3,  W55,  grave  9.619. 
Frank  Palmer,  private,  co  I,  d.  Dec.  29,  1*64,  grave  8,472. 
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Geo.  Phillips,  private,  co  H,  d.  Dec.  19,  1R64,  grave  2,650. 
Franklin  Roberts,  private,  eo  L,  Jan.  11,  1865,  grave  8,446. 
Joseph  Romeis,  corporal,  co  H,  d.  Aug.  7,  1865,  grave  2,235. 
Harrison  Wheelock,  private,  co  I,  d.  Dec.  28,  1864,  grave  8,280. 
Isaac  Wilson,  sergeant,  co  I,  d.  Dec.  17,  1864,  grave  2,727. 

NEW  ALBANY,  IND. 

Joseph  Bloxham,  private,  co  F,  d.  Feb.  22,  18155,  grave  4,446. 
John  Brock,  saddler,  co  F,  d.  May  5,  1865,  grave  656. 
Joseph  C.  Hewitt,  private,  co  D.  d.  March  22,  1865,  grave  763. 
Charles  Moll,  private,  co  F,  d.  Feb.  22, 1885,  grave  1,364. 

PITTSBURG  LANDING,   TENN. 

John  W.  Bidwell,  private,  co  M,  d.  May  7,  1865,  grave  825. 
Ralph  Cannan,  private,  co  M,  d.  May  5,  18^55,  grave  826. 
Virgil  Stollcap,  private,  co  I,  d.  Marcii  18,  1865,  grave  2,527. 
Sam'l  C.  Thompson,  private,  co  B,  d.  April  7,  1865,  grave  3,118. 
Sani'l  Or.  Vannice,  sergeant,  co  K,  d.  March  22, 1865,  grave  3,123. 

BOCK  ISLAND,  ILL. 

Wm.  Behrend,  private,  co  E,  d.  Oct.  18, 1861,  grave  161. 
Alexander  Brown,  private,  co  M,  d.  Oct.  24,  1865,  grave  154. 
Cornelius  Bryan,  private,  co  I,  d.  Oct.  27,  1861,  grave  162. 
F.  Butler,  private,  co  A,  d.  Sept.  9,  1865,  grave  151. 
James  S.  Chapin,  private,  co  M,  d.  Oct.  3,  18)5,  grave  155. 
James  Hurd,  private,  co  C,  d.  Jan.  25,  1863,  grave  28. 
Frederick  Solms,  private,  co  M,  d.  Nov.  4,  1862,  grave  14. 
Charles  Swein,  private,  co  E,  d.  Feb.  16,  18  U,  grave  78. 
Daniel  Wooden,  private,  oo  E,  d.  March,  12,  1864,  grave  85. 

VICKSBUKG,  MISS. 

C.  F.  Dally,  private,  co  F,  grave  2,623. 

Augustus  Lawson,  private,  co  F,  d.  March  1, 1854,  grave  2,  622. 


ROSTER  OF  MEMBERS  PRESENT, 
f 


Capt.  J.  N.  W.  Rumple,  Marengo,  Iowa,  Pres.  Assoc'n;  G.  W.  Kelsall,  Canton,  Iowa,  Sec. 

iAssoc'n. 
Company  A.—  John  Bickford,  Tipton,  Iowa;  C.  F.  Cadle,  Muscatine,  Iowa;  Capt.  W.   B. 
Brunton,  Watrou.s,  N.  M;  Frank  Cullen,  Muscatine,  Iowa;  Ed  Henniker,  Muscatine,  Iowa; 
Wm.  Venuk,  Lett-vifle,  Iowa;  P.  E.  Leach,  Harlan,  Iowa;  Wm.  H.  King,  Richland,  Iowa; 
Col.  C.  ('.  Horton,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 

Company  B.-Wm.F.  Estbaugh,  Tama  City,  Iowa;  T.  W.  C.  Krinra,  Tama  City;  P.  H. 
Roam,  Cambridge,  Iowa;  E.  Purvis,  Cambridge;  H.  F.  Ferguson,  Srorv  City,  Iowa;  D.  W. 
Weatherby,  Leaving,  Iowa;  C.  H.  Brock,  Marshalltown.  Iowa;  F.  T.  Youngs,  Macksburg, 
Iowa;  VV.  E. Walker,  Albion,  Iowa;  A.  M.  (Mark,  Marshalltown,  Iowa;  J.  Cantield,  Marshall- 
town;  (it'll.  H.  A.  Beeson,  Marshalltown;  ('apt.  J.  L.  Herbert,  LeGrand.  Iowa;  T.  J.  Cady, 
Council  Blurt's,  Iowa;  John  Luch,  West  Branch,  Iowa;  Geo.  Brohard,  Collins,  Iowa;  Wm. 
Hughes,  EUlon.  Iowa. 

COMPANY  0.— -Usher  M.  Kelsey,  LeClaire,' Iowa;  Edward  Penny,  LeClaire,  Ed.  Grant, 
LeClaire;  Lee  Chapman,  Princeton.  Iowa;  James  Livingston,  Avoca.  Iowa;  W.  H.  Pope, 
Pleasant  Valley,  Iowa;  M.  Carroll,  Tiffin,  Iowa:  Capt.  J.  H.  Freeman,  Seville,  O;  Capt.  B. 
H.  Stiles,  Davenport.  Iowa;  M.  H.  B.  Sudlow,  Bock  Island,  111;  Col.  Henry  Egbert.  Dav- 
enport, Iowa;  J.  D.  Brinford,  Dixon,  Iowa;  Frank  Follett,  Big  Book,  Iowa;  J.  Kirkpat- 
rick,  Des  Moines;  It.  Snyder,  Dixon,  Iowa;  Michael  Truck,  Wisder,  Neb;  L.  G.  Winnig, 
Everlv,  Iowa;  11.  Melchert,  Marshalltown,  Iowa;  Lieut.  Isaac  Gilmore,  Dennison,  Iowa; 
Daniel  Snyder,  Dixon,  Iowa. 

Company  D.— T.  T.  Anderson,  Indianola,  Iowa;  N.  B.  Callahan,  Whitesville,  Mo;  John 
Law,  Forest  City,  Iowa! 

Company  K.  \V.  C.  Morden,  Fulton,  Iowa;  Jas,  McDonald,  Fulton;  Asa  Struble.  Ma- 
quoketa;  Chris  Helper,  Tama,  Iowa:  I.  W.  Harmon,  DeWitt,  Iowa;  J.  C.  Borchers,  Green 
Tree.  Iowa;  L.  Gebhurt.  Michle,  Mo. 

<  "MI'anv  F.— Capt.  W.  II.  Bulla,  King  City,  Mo;  J.  I.  Calder,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa;  U.  N. 
Battles,  Valeria,  Iowa. 

Companv  G.-W.  A.  Nott,  Huron,  Iowa;  Harvey  Varney ,  Muscatine,  Iowa;  W.  H.  Cram- 
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mer.Prescott,  Iowa;  Ben  E.  Lilly,  Muscatine,  Iowa;  W.  W.  Heinly,  Wilton  Jnnc,  Iowa; 
Dr.  E.  T.  Rigby,  Davenport;  Hiram  Walker,  Grand  View,  Iowa;  Chas.  S.  Miller,  Musca- 
tine; A.  H.  Miller,  Muscatine;  A.  McDonald,  Maquoketa;  Capt.  G.  W.  Budd,  Glenmore,  N. 
Y;  Chas.  Coke,  Atalissa.  Iowa;  Geo.  Hippenstall,  Springdale,  Iowa;  J.  A.  Gillespie,  Omaha; 
H,  I.  Waters,  Atalissa,  Iowa;  F.  Stahley,  Forreston,  111;  T.  B.  Christy,  Grand  View,  Iowa; 
R.  B.  Smith,  West  Branch,  Iowa;  Solomon  Knouse.  Ainsworth,  Iowa;  B.  T.  Earkalow,  At- 
alissa, Iowa;  B.  J.  Em  bra,  Atalissa;  F.  11.  Wright,  West  Liberty,  Iowa;  Adelbert  Norton, 
Ladora,  Iowa;  Caleb  Sweet,  Lone  Tree,  Iowa;  David  Reynolds,  Muscatine. 

Company  H.— Isaac  Meyers,  North  Liberty,  Iowa;  Adam  Borsdeal,  Morse,  Iowa;  T.  B. 
Allin,  Iowa  City;  Henry  Newmire.  Miller,  Dak;  Joseph  Cole,  Riverside,  Iowa;  Chas.  F. 
Neally,  Davenport;  John  Hall,  Millersburg,  Iowa;  Col.  J.  P.  Sanford,  Marshalltown,  Iowa; 
P.  Nohurn,  Sprasueville,  Iowa,  Wm.  H.  Boyce,  Mechanicsville,  Iowa;  John  V.  Miller, 
Iowa  City;  Capt.  Ben  Owen,  Iowa  City;  Francis  Parrott,  Iowa  City;  Josiah  Hester,  Deep 
River,  Iowa;  J.  R.  Wagoner,  Van  Horn,  Iowa;  S.  E.  Harper,  Millersburg,  Iowa. 

Company  I.— Wm,  Myers,  Dayton,  O;  J.  B.  Albrook,  Mason  City,  Iowa;  John  Wood, 
Delhi;  John  W.  Hobbs,  Bromrield,  Neb;  J.  A.  Rattler,  Hopkinton,  Iowa;  Jas.  Davis, 
Lisbon,  Iowa;  Capt.  S.  A.  Bishop,  Davenport;  W.  A.  Burnap,  Mason  City,  Iowa;  H.  E. 
Jones,  Elmira,  N.  Y;  Ed.  F.  Jones,  Holton,  Kan;  Z.  H.  Ferguson,  Urichsville,  O;  B.  F. 
Wragg.  Hopkinton,  Iowa;  James  Ireland,  Manchester,  Iowa;  John  Dickinson,  Killkinny, 
Minn;  H.  E.  Rutter,  Hopkinton,  Iowa,  C.  L.  Jones,  Bristo,  Iowa;  D.  Garlinghouse,  Sand 
Springs,  Iowa;  A.  Webster,  Painesville,  O;  N.  R.  Zeigler,  Moline,  111;  John  Rankin,  Du- 
buque. 

Company  K.— S.  R.  Spaulding,  Omaha;  Geo.  Koldefer,  Harlan,  Iowa;  Thos.  Bell,  Fair- 
field, Iowa;  L.  L.  Backus.  Chicago. 

Company  L.— Branson  Halley,  DeWitt,  Iowa;  F.  N.  Rhodes,  Clinton,  Iowa;  D.  Suther- 
land, Dubuque,  Iowa;  R.  B.  Springer,  Maquoketa;  John  Clampett,  Republican  City,  Neb; 
John  L.  Taylor,  Chicago,  111.;  Chas.  Eisner,  Marshalltown,  Iowa;  Chas.  R.  Riggs,  Sioux 
City,  Iowa;  Joseph  Anderson,  Maquoketa,  Iowa;  Wm.  T.  Whitinore,  Crawfordsville,  Ark.; 
Lieut.  F.  S.  Dunham,  Monticello,  Iowa;  Al.  Needham,  Ruthven,  Iowa;  Frank  J.  Ham- 
mond, Eltron,  Iowa;  J.  W,  Estey,  Maquoketa,  Iowa;  L.  W.  Usher,  Maquoketa,  Iowa;  Dan- 
vers  Jenkins,  Maquoketa,  Iowa;  J.  V.  Bricker,  Charlotte,  Iowa;  John  Snyder,  Sabula, 
Iowa;  Jacob  Strohm,  Lyons,  Iowa;  Ed.  Cooper,  Ulysus,  Neb.;  G.  W.  Jarrett,  Iowa;  Claus 
C.  Ruus,  El  wood,  Iowa;  Justin  Miles,  Miles,  Iowa. 

Company  M.— George  Haun.  Oxford,  Iowa;  L.  G.  Foster,  Bellevne,  Iowa;  D.  W.  Henton, 
Maquoketa,  Iowa;  L.  S.  Blackburn,  DeWitt,  Iowa;  Chas.  P.  Reed,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa;  E. 
Acheson,  Big  Springs.  HI.;  A.  G.Willis,  Red  Cloud,  Neb.;  A.  W.  £'  lathers,  Maquoketa, 
Iowa;  R.  N.  Woods,  Maquoketa,  Iowa;  M.  V.  Seamonds,  Vermillion,  Dak.;  J.  E.  Kimball, 
Alcester,  Dak.;  D.  P.  Kimball.  Andrew,  Iowa;  W.  H.  Lias.  Cottonville,  Iowa;  S.  L.  Ha- 
zen.  What  Cheer,  Iowa;  Capt.  Joseph  McConnell,  Maquoketa,  Iowa;  Alex  Fortner,  Nash- 
ville, Iowa;  Capt.  Samuel  Foster,  Preston,  Iowa;  J.  H.  Said,  Iron  Hill,  Iowa;  N.  Smith, 
Monticello,  Iowa:  N.  Wilson,  Maquoketa,  Iowa;  M.  Pierce,  Maquoketa,  Iowa;  S.  M.  Gib- 
son, Andrew,  Iowa;  J.  C.  Thompson.  Andrew,  Iowa;  R.  F.  McMeans,  Andrew  Iowa;  E. 
J.  Ford,  Walker,  Iowa;  W.  W.  Branscomb,  Spragueville,  Iowa;  Ralph  Shirley,  San  Jose, 
Cal.;  Alf.  Barrows,  Nashville,  Iowa;  R.  M    Gibson,  Andrew,  Iowa. 

Invited  Comrades.— Col.  A.  R.  Mock,  9th  111.  Cav.,  Cambridge.  111.;  G.  A.  Funk,  Mus- 
catine, Iowa;  Maj.  W.  O.  Evans,  Bellevue,  Iowa;  W7m.  M.  Haney,  Bellevue,  Iowa;  General 
Dan  McCoy.  Maquoketa,  Iowa;  Capt.  Wm.  Hansen,  Monmouth,  Iowa;  John  Monahan, 
Charlotte,  Iowa. 

Names  of  members  who  sent  their  dues  but  were  not  present  to  register:  Judge  Ansel  R. 
Clark,  Co.  G,  Sterling,  Kans.;  C.  Eves,  Vermillion,  South  Dakota. 
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